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AaLLAGE  ANECDOTES, 


SOPHIA    TO    EDWARD. 


To  Mr.  milars. 

Thursday i  April  li^  179     . 

1  HE  grove  has  not  been  negledled  during 
my  abfence.  Harrietts  bower,  in  particu- 
lar, breathes  freih  fragrance  almLft  every 
hour.  I  never  go  there  without  being  fur- 
prifed  with  fome  frefh  plant.  The  walk 
to  it  is  nearly  covered  with  fmooth  turf, 
and  clofe  behind  there  is  a  plantation  of 
white  and  fcarlct  thorn,  now  about  to 
blow  ;  the  latter  has  been  tranfplanted  with 
great  attention* 
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Who  would  have  fufpeded  Mr  .  Pcter- 
fon's  indolence  and  indifference  of  all  this 
care  ?  Peter,  the  gardener,  mufl  have  had 
a  great  deal  of  fpurring,  to  have  beftowed 
fo  much  time  and  pains  here.  He  is  a 
good,  plodding,  laborious  fellow;  but  had 
rather  cultivate  his  cabbages  than  any  thing 
elfe;  and  is  of  opinion,  I  believe,  with 
an  original  relation  of  ours,  that  the  beft 
of  all  flowers  is  a  cauliflower. 


Friday  15. 

Mr.  Ewer  has  been  a  good  fleward  of  my 
little  depofit;  he  has  added  the  like  fum  to 
it,  and  given  it  to  the  Larimers,  as  a  fur- 
ther fubfcription  from  their  friends.  Mrs. 
L.  told  me  of  this  yeflerday,  with  many 
expreflions  of  thanks  lo  Providence,  and 
commendations  of  her  benefa(5tors  ;  but 
mofl  of  the  indeflitigable  iVTr.  Ewer,  whofe 
icf vcies,  fhe  fays,  and  kind  attention^  Plea- 

ven 
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veil  will  furely  repay,  but,  v/ere  fhe  pof- 
felTor  of  millions,  ihe  rievcr  could.  I  al-' 
ways  knew  him  for  a  worthy  creature, 
continued  flic  ;  I  always  did  him  juftice  as 
far  as  that  was  pofTible.  When  I  thought 
myfelf  in  opulent  circumftances,  if  he 
could  have  fancied  my  Lucy,  I  ihould 
have  preferred  him  to  a  Duke.  He  ufed 
to  come  often  to  our  houfe,  and  I  have 
thought  fometimes,  but  what  fignifies  fuch 
talking,  my  willies  deceived  me,  and  Lu- 
cy, poor  child,  fet  her  heart  upon  another; 
all  went  wrong,  as  it  fhould  feem  to  our 
fliort  fightednefs  :  probably,  we  flood  in 
need  of  this  treatment.  God's  will  be  done. 


Saturday  16. 

I  thought  Mifs  Peterfon  had  beflowed 
uncommon  pains  on  her  toilet  yefterday  ; 
not  that  it  is  ufual  with  her  at  all  to  negle(ft 
this  important  buiinefs^  but  fometimes  when 

B  2  there 
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there  is  no  fcheme  of  going  out  or  feeing 
company,  flie  will  wear  her  morning  un- 
drefs  all  day  :  the  pains  were  not,  however, 
thrown  away ;  in  the  evening  we  had  the 
viiits  of  two  beaux,    Mr.   Grove  and  Mr. 
Deacon;  for  the  firfh  time  I  obferved  fome 
little  flutter  about  her,  on  the  entrance  of 
the  former.    *'I  have  juft  {^cn  your  favou- 
rite, Mifs  Peterfon,"  faid  he,  *^  go  to  his 
eternal  haunt,  the  Larimers.     I'm  fure  he 
makes   love  either  to  the  mother  or  the 
daughter;   I  am  forry,  on  your  account,  as 
he*s  fuch  a  charming  fellow  in  your  eyes, 
but  I  certainly  exped;  to  hear  of  a  wedding 
there  foon."  *'  The  fooner  the  better.  Sir,** 
returned  (harply  Mifs  Peterfon,  ''  they  are 
acoupleof  difmals,  and  would  make  a  won- 
derful good  raatc*h.''      *'  I  was  not  pre- 
pared for  fuch  an  anfwer,'*    faid  the  gen- 
tleman ;  *'  do  you  fpeak  as  you  think,  Mifs 
Anne?  young  ladies  don't  always,"     **  I 
don't  fpeak  wliat  I  do  not  think,"  anfwered 
ihe,  ^'though  I  mayn't  always  tell  all  that  I 
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do.*'  '^  V/ell/*  faid  the  gentleman,  draw- 
ing clofer  to  her,  '*  that  is  very  fair  as  times 
go.'*  He  did  not  quit  his  ftation  the  whole 
evening,  paying  herunufual  attention,  and 
fne  was  in  charming  fpirits.  Mr.  Deacon 
inquired  if  Mifs  Harriet  was  gone  to  live 
at  Rofefield,  complaining  that  this  was 
the  third  time  he  had  come  on  purpofe  to 
fee  her,  and  all  he  faid  for  nothing? 
*'  When  is  Harriet  to  come  home,  wife  ?'* 
faid  Mr.  Peterfon  :  "  I  deiires  iliemay  be 
feat  for  to-morrov/."  ''  Why  la,  Mr.  Pe- 
terfon," returned  the  lady,  ^*  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bertram  be  to  bring  her  home  on  Sunday  ; 
one  day  will  make  no  great  odds,  I  fup- 
pofe."  '^  Why,  Deacon,"  faid  Mr.  Grove, 
**  what  a  poor  dull  wretch  of  a  lover  art 
thou  ;  what  !  could  not  you  ride  over  to  fee 
your  miftrefs  in  all  this  time  ?  If  I  was  the 
girl  I  would  never  fpeak  to  you  again." 
''  Why,  perhaps,"  faid  Mr^.  Peterfon, 
"  fhe  might  not  have  fpoken  to  him  if  he 

had  gone,  and  then  it  would  have  been  all 
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labour  in  vain,  you  know."  "  "  I'm  fiire  if 
I'd  thought  fhe  would  have  been  but  a  lit-  . 
tie  kind,  I'd  have  gone  with  all  my  heart," 
faid  the  inamorato,  **  or  a  mile  or  two  fur- 
ther, for  the  matter  o*thar,  and  have 
thought  nothing  of  it  at  all."  I  promifed 
ro  tell  his  fw^etheart,  how  much  he  was 
inclined  to  do  for  her  fake,  obferving,  that 
if  that  did  not  move  her  in  his  favour,  her 
heart  mufl  be  impenetrable.  The  fwain 
fecmed  as  if  he  diftrufted  my  interference. 
He  foon  after  took  Mr.  Peterfon  afide,  and 
thev  had  a  lon;y  converfation,  of  which  I 
fufpecl  my  little  friend  was  the  fubjedl. 
This  gives  me  ferious  alarm  ;  I  fear  her  re-- 
turn  home  will  be  made  unpleafant  to  her 
by  a  formal  declaration  from  this  poor 
wretch  of  a  lover.  I  know  her  uncle  to  be 
too  kind  hearted,  however  rough  in  exte- 
rior, to  thwart  her  inclination  by  any  violent 
means  ;  but  (lie  will  have  the  wifhesof  her 
family,  in  oppofition  to  her  own,  which 
will  didrefs  her  gentle  nature  perhaps  even 

more. 
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more.  Thus  I  forefee  much  painful  anxiety 
in  flore  for  her,  which  I  fliall  furely  par- 
take, but  cannot  by  any  means  prevent.  . 

I  walked  with  Mifs  Larimer  this  morn- 
ing ;  we  ilumbled  upon  Mr.  Ewer  by  the 
river  fide,  very^unexpedtedly,  for  he  was 
feated  fo  fnug  in  the  hollow^  trunk  of  an 
old  willow,  that  he  was  quite  invifible 
the  way  we  approached.  *'  ivlifs  Larimer/' 
faid  he,  "  you  ufed  to  be  fond  of  this  fporc; 
do  take  my  rod,  the  fifh  bite  well,  and  I'll 
contrive  another  for  Mrs.  Willars.''  We 
accepted,  and  he  foon  furniflied  us  with 
tackle.  We  had  great  fport,  and  kept  him 
fufficiently  employed  in  baiting  our  hooks, 
and  taking  off  the  fifh.  We  remained  about 
two  hours, which  feemed  fo  agreeable  toMifs 
Larimer,  that  we  fhould  not  then  have  de- 
lifted,  but  for  fear  of  giving  uneafinefs  to 
her  mother,  and  delaying  her  dinner.  It 
was  agreed  that  we  fhould  eat  our  fifh  with 
her  accordingly,     Mr.  Ewer  was  difpatch- 

B  4  ed 


8  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 

ed  to  account  for  my  abfence  at  heme,  and 
\ve  fet  forwards  to  fcrape  the  fifn  and  pre- 
pare the  dinner. 

We  waited  for  our  mefTenger,  whom  we 
thought  rather  dilatory  ;  however,  on  "his 
retiirn,  we  were  convinced  he  had  made 
great  fpeed,  for  he  had  been  all  the  way 
home  to  fetch  wine.  Mrs.  Larimer  chid  him 
for  this;  ^' you  know  that  I  have  feme/'  faid 
fhe,  ^^ youy  that  fent  it  to  me,  and  you  refufe 
me  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  and  Mrs. 
Willars  partake  of  it."  He  excufed  him- 
fclf  on  the  fcore  of  his  havinssj  been  all  the 
morning  by  the  water  fide  ;  and  that  he  re- 
quired, he  faid,  a  bottle  to  his  own  fhare. 
We  all  took  a  few  glafTes  to  ourfeives  and 
abfent  friends,  and  v\ere  very  chearful. 

You  were  toafled,  my   Edward.      All 
exprefl:  the  kindefl:  and  moll  earnell:  defires 
of  feeing  you  here.      Sure  we  fhall  meet 
again. — With  what  pleafure  Ihall  I  intro- 
duce 
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duce  you  to  all  my  amiable  fuffering 
friends  jtried  on  the  touch-done  of  adver- 
iity,  bred  in  her  fchool. 

Heaven  preferve  my  Edward  ! 


-•    \ 


Sunday,    Jpril  17. 

A  joyful  day  to  me,  for  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bertram  have  kept  their  word  and  brought 
home  Harriet  1  1  forbore  to  tell  her  my 
-wnpleafant  furmifes  on  her  account,  but 
•kft  her  to  enjoy,  unallayed,  the  pleafure 
of  her  return  -,.  which  fparkled  in  her 
eyes,  and  gave  elafticity  toall  her  motions. 
I  am  always  fo  glad  to  return  home," 
faid  ilie,  embracing  me,  then  fpringing 
away,  ran  all  over  the  houfe  to  enjoy  the 
fight  of  every  thing  and  every  perfon 
in.  it.  Sappho  followed  her  about  with 
equal  delight,  and  feemed  apprehenfive 
'of  agaia    loiing    fight    oP  her.       There 
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was  company  in  the  afternoon,  which  per- 
haps was  the  reafon  that  fhe  efcaped  for 
the  day  any  hint  of  Mr.  Deacon's  propo- 
fals  from  the  family.  Mrs.  Bennet  had 
fent  word  in  the  morning  that  fhe  fliould 
bring  a  young  lady,  her  relation  andviffjw*, 
to  tea.  Mrs.  Bertram,  who  loves  new  faces, 
was  induced  to  ftay  late  to  fee  her,  andfeve- 
ral  of  our  paftoral  beaux,  who  have  the 
fame  propenfity,  were  likewife  attraded. 
There  were  the  two  Groves,  their  fifter, 
Mr.  Deacon,  and  two  of  the  Mr.  Figginfes. 
The  fair  Granger,  the  magnet  of  attrac- 
tion, is  called  Mifs  Cane — flie  is  daughter 
to  a  half  brother  of  Mrs.  Bennet,  who  is 
in  bufinefs  in  fome  eminent  way  in  Lon- 
clon  :  (he  is  rather  pretty,  very  fliewy,  very 
lively,  dreffes  v/ith  tafle,  and  has  the  ftyle 
of  a  girl  of  fafhion.  You  will  not  be  fur- 
prifed,  that  before  a  planet  of  fuch  bright- 
nefs,  our  little  female  conftellations  hide 
their  diminifhed  heads,  or  that  all  the  rnen 
are  dazzled.      Mr.   Grove  fenior  feenied 

alone 
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afone  to  confider  her  with  the  cold  eye  of  a 
critic,  for  he  is  not  yet  well  informed  as 
to  her  fortuncj  in  his  eftimation,  the  fole 
Ctiteriouof  merit ; — he  is  none  of  thofe  who 
fufter  their  hearts  to  be  taken  by  furprifc, 
or  by  any  other  bait  than  gold.  He  fays 
theie  is  but  one  excufe  for  marrying — that 
of  a  great  fortune  to  be  acquired  by  it. 
His  brother  lefs  wary,  or  "more  fufcep- 
tible  of  the  charms  of  novelty,  was  ex- 
tremely captivatf^d  by  the  fiir  ftranger ; 
— he  had  neither  eyes,  nor  ears,  noi  tongue, 
for  any  one  elfe  ; — was  fhe  filent?  He  was 
lofi:  in  admiration.  Did  fhe  fpeak  ?  In  at- 
tention, his  compliments  and  ailiduities 
were  without  bounds  ;  and  Mifs  Cane,  who 
had  doubtlefs  been  apprifed  that  he  was  a 
conquefl  worth  fecuring,  was  nothing  lefs 
than  infenfible  to  them.  The  Figgins's 
feemed  a  little  difpofed  to  difpute  the 
prize  with  him,  but  he  maintained  his 
ground  againfl:  all  oppolition. 

B  6  When 
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When  he  had  quitted  his  pofl:  to  fet 
down  her  tea-cup,  one  of  them  took  pof- 
fefTion  of  it  by  furprife;  he  then  very  gal- 
Jantly  feated  himfelf  at  her  feet.  Mifs 
Peterfon,  who  prefided  at  the  tea-table, 
coloured  like  crimfon  at  this  fight  :  the 
crockery  chattered  as  flie  fet  it  upon  the 
waiter;  and,  forgetting  to  flop  the  water, 
it  continued  running  over  the  tea-pot  and 
the  board,  till  fhe  would  have  had  it  in 
her  lap,  if  Mifs  Grove  had  not  been  a 
little  occupied  in  obferving  her.  '*  La, 
Child!*'  file  exclaimed,  *'  if  inflead  of 
watching  my  brother,  you  would  mind 
what  vou  are  about,  vou  would  not  run 
the  rilk  of  fcalding  yourfelf."  This  ob- 
fervation  delivered,  fo  as  to  be  heard  by 
all  the  company,  did  not  tend  to  leiTen  her 
confuiion;  however,  the  little  buftlc  of 
wiping  the  board,  &c.  in  part  concealed 
it.  It  likewife  gave  Mifs  Cane  to  under- 
hand, that  ihe  had  a  rival ;  a  difcovery 
which  increafed  her  vivacity  fo  much^  that 
^     -   :  it 
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it  rather  put  in  queftion  her  good-nature  ; 
and  might  have  difgufted  a  man  of  deli- 
cacy and  difcernmenr :  if,  indeed,  there 
are  any  fo  nice  as  to  be  lliocked  at  faults 
that  flatter  their  own  confequence,  felf- 
love,  and  ideal  fuperiority  —  if  there  is 
one  fuch,  Edward,  thou  art  the  man:— 
and  one  day  you  will  anfwer  me  this  truly. 
But  the  generality  of  mankind,  I  believe, 
my  love,  are  flattered  to  fee  us  weak  and 
lilly ;  and  many  women  afl^edl  to  be  more 
fo  than  they  really  are  inftindlively  :  thence 
the  pretty  fears,  and  fine  feelings,  fo  oftea 
aiTumed ;  the  filliefi:  of  us  know  where 
you  w'ife  ones  are  vulnerable^  and  make 
arms  of  their  very  weaknefs. 

Mr.  Deacon  was  officiouffy  placed  near 
Harriet,  to  whom,  however,  he  fpoke  but 
once  ;  and  that  was  to  obferve,  what  a  very 
fine  girl  was  Mifs  Cane. 

After 


14  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 

After  tea,  it  was  propofed  to  walk  to 
fee  the  o-arde  IS,  and  j\lrs.  WiJiar's  (irove. 
1  led  HarrieL  A.mg  the  firit,  in  oraer  to 
enj^y  her  lurprife.-  There  vvas,  hovriiver, 
no  ihaking  olt  Deacon  :  he  tbiiovved  like 
St.  4nthony*«;  pig  and  was  about  a  ^'ood 
company.  We  we.  t  r^i  o  *^^'l''r's  mo- 
nument, now  comj^letelv^  h<iilhcu.  She 
bluihea  extremel)  at  liie  Uj^'ca  of  the  epi- 
taph: mdeed,  fa;  i  fhe,  it  is  ill  pretty  but 
that.  Why,  m)  dear  fnend,  will  you  make 
me  afhamed  of  my felf?  1  found  means  to 
reconcile  her  to  the  awkwardnefs  of  her 
firfl  appearance  m  print,  aLvays  diftrefl^ 
ing  to  a  timid  and  ingenuous  mind,  which 
never  can  think  ;t  has  fucceeded.  We  next 
repaired  to  your  grove,  my  Edward,  over 
which,  the  only  oak  in  the  place  fpreads 
his  protecliing  arms. — 


"  In  pafloral  magnificence  heftands, 
*'  So  fimple,  and  i^o  great  1'* 


I  thought 
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I  thought  this  fupport  of  the  Britifli  navy 
a  proper  emblem  of  one  of  its  members; 
and  therefore  feledled  this  fpot  for  me  and 
thee. 

We  left  the  reft  of  the  company  to  their 
own  pace  and  comments,  and  tript  away 
to  Harriet's  bower.  I  fuffered  her  to  ad- 
mire it  without  interruption  ;  and  not  hav- 
ing feen  it  myfelf,  for  feveral  days,  could 
not  but  marvel  at  the  improvement  thofe 
few  days  have  produced.  It  is  really  a 
fweet  fpou,  and  almofl  worthy  of  the  ob- 
ject to  whom  it  is  infcribed. 

Do  you  know,  my  dear,  at  length  faid 
I,  that  this  is  your  bower,  and  that  you 
have  a  fylph  who  takes  pleafure  in  adorn- 
ing-  it :  I  never  come  here  without  findinor 
it  iniproved — certainly  with  too  much  talle 
for  Peter. 

Harrietts 
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Harriet's  eye  had  caught  fome  lines,  in- 
fcribed  on  a  tablet,  half  concealed  with 
lilack  in  bloom: — they  weie  as  follows  : 

«  Whate'er  of  fair,  -wliate'er  of  fweet, 
"  Shall  here  thy  ravifli'd  fenfes  greet; 
"  Are  emblems  faint,  however  rare, 
"  Of  Harriet  fweet,  of  Harriet  fair." 

Oh,  you  flatterer!  faid  ilie,  I  fee  who  h 
the  fylph  ;  it  is  a  charming  one,  and  I  can- 
not but  be  fenfible  of  its  praife.  In  vain 
I  proteftcd  that  I  knew  nothing  of  the 
ftanza. — She  flill  feemed  to  doubt  me.— 
The  remainder  of  our  party  had  now  joined 
us  —  fonie  faying  it  was  pretty  enough; 
others^^nd  among  them,  Mr,  Grove  fen., 
that  it  was  a  curfed,  foolilh  piece  of  bu fi- 
ne fs ;  wondering  what  it  was  good  for,  but 
to  pleafe  women  and  children,  while  a 
penny  rattle  might  have  anfwered  all  the 
purpofe;  and  this  folly  has,  I  warrant, 
faid  he;,,  coil  Pcterfon.  fome  pouads  :  mean- 

whUe 
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while  his  more  gentle  brother  gathered 
fome  violets,  with  which  he  preleated 
Mifs  Cane. 

Harriet  kept  her  pofition  before  the  in- 
fcription,  hoping  to  conceal  it ;  but  Mifs 
Grove  complaining  of  fatigue,  made  her 
move,  that  fhe  m^ight  fit  down.  Her 
Argus  eye  foon  caught  the  verfes, — Very 
well,  Mifs  Harriet,  faid  flie,  very  fine,  in- 
deed. What,  do  you  write  verfes  upon  ^ 
yourfelf,  or  does  your  friend,  Mrs.  Wiliars, 
write  them  for  you  ?  Here,  Deacon,  come 
and  fign  them. 

All  the  company  crowded  to  fee  the  . 
verfes ;  and  poor  Harriet  was  extremely 
confufed.  Mr.  Deacon  was  not  to  be  pre- 
vailed upon  to  fign  what,  for  aught  he 
knew,  might  be  a  promifTary  note;  and 
Mifs  Grove  undertook  to  be  his  proxy.— 
Mifs  Cane,  picking  her  violets  to  pieces, 
thought  it  was  very  pretty  to  be  fo  cele- 
brated. 
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brated.  As  Hie  threw  them  away,  Mifs 
Peterfon  picked  them  up;  which  circum- 
fiance,  I  have  reaibii  to  think,  did  not 
efcapc  the  peiTon  on  whofe  account  they 
were  thought  fo  precious :  it  did  not,  how- 
ever, move  him  to  the  leaft  attention  to 
her ;  and  I  was  forry  his  vanity  was  fo 
pampered. 

The  company  foon  after  feparated.     I 
have  been  writing  almolt  ever  fince. 

Sweet — good  night ! 


Monday y  April  i8. 

]\Iy  companion  and  I  were  preparing  for 
a  morning's  walk,  of  which  the  chief  end 
was  to  villt  the  Larimers  ;  when  Harriet 
was  fummoned  by  her  uncle  to  attend  him 

in 
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iiithcfrarden.  '*  What  can  niv  uncle  want?" 
faid  file,  alarnned  ;  *^  however,  I  hope  he 
will  not  detain  me  long  •  do  you  walk  on, 
and  I  will  follow  you  as  fpeedily  as  pof- 
fible.'*  I  fauntered  along  as  flowly  as  I 
could,  flopping  at  every  (lile,  and  looking 
back  in  vain  for  her  :  fuch  was  my  anxiety, 
I  fhould  have  returned,  but  I  met  Mifs 
Larimer  coming  to  fee  us ;  flie  told  me  her 
mother  was  indifpofed,  I  therefore  could 
not  difpenfe  with  myfelf  from  going  on. 
I  found  the  poor  old  lady  a  little  feverifh  ; 
in  fpirits  flill  worfe  than  her  health.  She 
complained  that  Mr.  Ewer  had  not  beea 
near  them  for  fom.e  days  ;  '^  and  you  cannot 
think,"  faid  (he,  ''  how  much  I  mifs  him. 
I  fear  too,  that  he  has  had  news  from  Ire- 
land, and  will  not  come  to  tell  it  us.  I 
fent  Lucy  to  enquire  after  your  healths, 
and  to  know  if  you  had  feen  him.'*  I  told 
her  that  Mr. Ewer's  vifits  at  Mr.  Peterfon's 
were  much  lefs  frequent  than  formerly; 
and  that  I  had  not  feen  him  fince  v/e  dined 

with 
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with  him  totrether.  We  had  been  thus 
chattering  about  half  an  hour,  when  Har- 
riet arrived,  pale  and  breathlefs.  She  threw  - 
herfelf  into^  chair,  fcarce  anfwering  Mifs 
Larimer's  kind  inquiries  after  her  health. 
I  made  a  (ign  to  the  ladies  not  to  notice 
her  diPfrefs ;  and  left  her  to  recover  it  with- 
out enquiring  the  caufe.  In  the  interim,  , 
a  tap  at  the  door  announced  another  vifitor, 
and  in  walked  Mr.  Ewer.  He  addrefied 
us  with  the  ufual  compliments,  which  all 
anfuered  but  Harriet,  who  feemed  in  vain 
to  attempt  it.  *'  Is  not  Mifs  Harriet  well?'* 
faid  Mr.  Ewer  to  me  ;  I  anfvvered  that  fhe 
was  a- little  fluttered,  having  walked  faft 
to  overtake  me,  and  all  the  way  alone. 

During  the  remainder  of  our  vilit,  which 
I  prolonged  only  till  I  thought  her  fuffi- 
ciently  recovered  to  walk  home,  fhe  did 
not  utter  a  lingle  word,  nor  appear  to  no- 
tice any  thing  that  pail.  I  had  twice  re- 
peated, '*  Come,  my  love,  let  us  walk;**  be- 
fore    . 
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fore  Hie  had  fufficiently  recovered  from  her 
flupor  to  obey  the  fummons.  She  then 
ftarted  up,  coloured  very  high,  and  cjtJt^ 
:  >tng  in  filence,  followed  my  lead. 

Mr.  Ewer  handed  me  down  the  flairs, 
and  then  bowing  very  low  to  Harriet,  re- 
turned to  the  Larimers.  I  led  round  by 
the  river,  to  prolong  our  walk  :  we  were,^ 
however,  half  way  home,  before  fhe  could 
prevail  upon  herfelf  to  difclofe  her  dis- 
trefs,  and  then  I  was  obliged  to  begin.  ''  I 
fear,  I  have  guefl  right  as  to  your  uncle's 
bufinefs/'  faid  I,  '*  Was  it  not  to  propofe 
Deacon,  ferioufly,  to  your  acceptance?*' 
"  O  dear,  yes  1"  returned  fhe,  **  and  he  did 
not  even  permit  me  to  refufe  him ;  he 
would  not  hear  what  I  had  to  fdy.'*  She 
burft  into  tears.  *'  I'm  fure,"  faid  I,  your 
uncle  is  too  reafonable,  and  too  good,  to 
force  your  inclinations,  if  they  are  decid- 
edly againftthe  match  hepropofes."  *'  Ifl'* 
faid  fhe,  **  there  is  no  if  in  the  cafe,  Mrs. 

WiUars. 
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Willars.  Can  you  think  of  perfuading  me 
to  pafs  my  life  ^vith  fuch  a  man  as  that  ? 
My  %ncle  fpoke  very  kindly  to  n^e/'  con- 
tinued (lie,  ''  and  it  is  that  which  diflreffes 
me  mod  :  he  faid^  he  only  defired  me  to 
take  time  before  I  gave  a  pofiiive  denial; 
as  he  thought  from  my  good  renfe,  (he  was 
pleafed  to  fay,)  I  fliould  confider  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  the  match,  and  think  better  of 
the  fuitor  : — the  young  fellow,  Harriet,'* 
faid  he,  ^'  is  careful  and  good  natured  ;  he 
looks  to  the  main  chance:  and,  befides  a 
pretty  bargain  of  his  own,  he  has  a  good 
farm,  w^hich  he  holds  cheap,  and  has  a  long 
leafe  of;  he  has  a  little  fnug  houfe,  jufl  in 
the  neighbourhood,  and  you  v/ould  be  all 
at  home  like,  among  your  friends.  Do, 
my  good  girl,  try  to  like  him,  and  when 
you  are  married,  you  will  be  as  happy  as 
can  be. — I  could  only  anfwer  with  tears,'* 
continued  Harriet,  *'  and  he  left  me  to  flied 
them  at  leifure."  *'  Now,  only  confider, 
my  dear  friend,  what  a  diArefsful  cafe  is 

mine  1 
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mine  !  Kere  am  I  to  receive  this  man  as  a 
profelTed  fuitor,  approved  by  my  family, 
and  as  if  I  meant  to  marry  him.  1  may, 
perhaps,  find  myfelf  entangled  pad  retrieve, 
or  reduced  to  the  dreadful  alternative, — if 
I  cannot  facrifice  my  inclination  to  my 
friends,  of  facrificing  my  friends  to  my 
inclination,  I  had  like  to  have  faid  hap-* 
pinefsy  but  that  is  not  the  word;  I  mufl  be 
miferable  in  either  cafe.  Will  they  not 
take  advantage  of  the  weaknefs  I  fhow,  to 
fay  that  I  have  encouraged  him  ;  and  to 
accufe  me  of  lightnefs,  when  I  declare  my 
pofitive  rejedion  of  him ;  for  indeed  I  can- 
not think  of  being  his  wife  ?  Do  advife  me; 
what  can  I  do  ?'* 

I  could  not  but  acknowledge  that  her 
alarm  was  jufl,  and  advifed  her  to  take  the 
earliefl:  opportunity  of  declaring  her  {tn- 
timents,  both  to  her  fuitor  and  her  family, 
that  they  might  not  have  to  complain  of 

being 
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being  mifled,  nor  fhe  be  the  dupe  of  her 
own  eafinefs  and  their  contrivance.  It 
was  dinner  time  when  we  reached  home ; 
the  meal  paft  in  filence  on  the  part  of  the 
young  ladies,  for  Mifs  P,  was  fcartin  bet- 
ter fpirits  than  her  coufin ;  but  the  ladies 
of  the  family  where  in  high  good  humour  ; 
they  talked  much,  and  eat  ^ell,  and  were 
particularly  attentive  to  Harriet,  who 
forced  herfelf  to  eat,  to  avoid  fpeaking 
much  againft  her  appetite.  When  the 
cloth  was  removed,  her  aunt  told  her  the 
wind  had  difcommoded  her  hair,  and  defired 
her  to  go  and  fmart  herfelf  a  bit.  She 
feized  the  opportunity  to  retire.  Half  an 
hour  afterwards,  I  found  her  leaning  her 
head  upon  her  hand,  but  her  toilet  in  no 
forwardnefs. 

I  cautioned  her  not  to  give  way  to  de- 
preflion  when  exertion  was  fo  necefTary  : 
**  drefs  yourfelf,  my  love/*  faid  I,  *'  as 
your  aunt  defired  you,  and  when  Mr.  Dea- 

4  con 
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con  comes  this  evening,  as  I  do  not  doubt 
he  is  expelled,  take  him  afide,  and  tell  him 
your  determination  at  once.**  "I  iliaU  never 
have  the  courage/'  faid  fhe;  however,  I 
prevailed  on  her  to  make  fome  little  alter- 
ation in  her  drefs,  which  at  leafl  amufed 
her,  while  it  was  doing.  The  youth  came 
fure  enough,  and  his  miflrefs  even  mus- 
tered f'pirit  enough  to  requeft  to  fpeak  with 
him  apart ;  but  as  her  baflifulnefs  gave  way, 
his  increafed  :— he  would  follow  her  no  far- 
ther than  to  the  door,  then  haftily  drew 
back  J  either  aware  of  her  deiign,  or  fear- 
ing the  awkwardnefs  of  a  firfl  tete-a.-tete, 
as  to  induce  him  to  come  to  an  explana- 
tion. She  has  been  muchiefs  fhy  of  him- 
than  ufual,  the  family  feemed  to  think  his 
fuit  in  a  fair  way. 

Mrs.  Peterfon  whifpered   to  me  to  re- 
colled  how  her  Charlotte  ufed  to  be  with 
^Jr.  Bertram: — ''I  was  afraid,"  faid  fhe, 
*^(he  never  would  have  had  him,  and  now 
^  yoLtfiii.  c  they're 
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they're  as  happy  as  the  day's  long."  Curi-^ 
oUty  as  to  the  caufe  of  Harriet's  diftrefs, 
or  fome  other  motive,  brought  us  another 
vifitor — Mr.  Ewer,  who  of  late  has  been 
rather  flack  of  his  vifits.  His  welcome 
from  the  heads  of  the  family,  was  unufually 
warm,  accompanied  with  reproaches  for 
his  late  defertion  of  it.  This  did  not, 
however,  induce  him  to  prolong  his  vilit : 
ivhatever  were  his  obfervations,  he  ap- 
peared uneafy  the  little  time  he  flayed; 
during  which,  Harriet  v/as  more  civil  than 
ufual  to  Mr.  Deacon  :  that  is  to  fay,  fhe 
once  or  twice  addreft  her  converfation  to 
him,  and  had  fomewhat  lefs  of  dejediion  in 
her  manner  and  countenance. 


Tuesday i  April  19. 

Mifs  Larimer  was  with  me  betimes  this 
morning.  I  received  her  vifit  in  my  room, 
for  I  had  not  yet  left  it.      I   beg  your 

pardon 


VILLAGE    ANECDOTES.  1^ 

j^ardon,  Madam,  faid  {he^  for  this  intru- 
fion;  but  both  my  mother  and   I  are  ex- 
tremely anxious  to  know  the  caufeof  Mifs 
Harriet's   diflrefs ;    we   are  afraid    it   was 
fomcthing    extraordinary.     I  related    the 
matter  nearly  as  Ihe  had  told  it  to  me. — • 
Mifs  Larimer  faid  her  mother  would   be 
happy  to  hear  it  was  no  worfe  :  that  for 
her  own  part  flie  hoped  there  was  no  dan- 
ger of  Mifs  Harriet's  being  perfuaded  into 
fuch   a  match. — Did    I  think   fo?      Her 
mother  was  very  anxious  about  it;   and 
hoped  I  would  ufe   my    influence  in  her 
fupport,  in  cafe  ilie  wanted  refolution? — 
I  anfwered,  that  I  was  willing  to  believe 
there  would  be  no  occafion  for  interference 
of  any  kind ;    and  that   I  fhould  be  ex- 
tremely unwilling  to   undertake  fuch  an 
office.     After  a  little  more  converfation, 
ihe  left  me;  for  I  could  not  prevail  upon 
her  to  ftay  breakfaft- 


IVednefday^ 


28  VILLAGE   ANECDOTES. 


JVednesdayy   20. 

We  went  yeflerday  to  Mifs  Grove*s  to 
fpend  the  afternoon,  in  confequence  of  an 
invitation  to  meet  Mrs.  Bennet  and  her 
vifitor.  Mifs  Peterfon  made  herfelf  as 
fmart  as  Ihe  could  ;  but  anxiety  clouded 
her  fair  countenance,  and  counteradled  the 
efFecft  of  her  labours.  The  reft  of  the  com- 
pany were  afTembled  when  we  arrived.  I 
faw  the  rival  fair  ones  examine  each  other, 
and  then  feverally  (leal  a  look  at  the  glafs. 
The  gentleman  who  was  the  caufe  of  all 
this  anxiety  to  pleafe,  did  not  feem,  how- 
ever, inclined  to  hefitate,  or  make  any 
comparifon.  His  choice  feems  decided ; 
and  all  the  village  give  him  to  Mifs 
Cane. 

I  am  forry  to  obferve,  that  Mifs  P.  ap- 
pears ferioufly  attached;  fhe  is  only  too 
good  for  him  j  and  I  fcould  be  much  con- 
cerned 
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cerned  to  fee  her  unhappy.  I  wonder  I  had 
not  obfervcd  it  fooner.  Mifs  Grove,  I 
fancy,  has  been  quicker  fightcd.  She  was 
continually  teazing  her  with  inquiries 
after  her  health;  wondering  v.-hat  made  her 
look  iO  dull.  Vv^e  fhall  all  think  you  in 
love,  faid  Ihe,  if  you  don*c  brighten  up  a 
little. 

After  tea  it  was  propofcd  to  walk,  and 
take  a  view  of  fome  improvements  v^hich 
Mr.  Grove  is  making  on  part  or  his  farm. 
He  afked  Mifs  Cane's  advice  and  opinion 
upon  them  as  ferioufly  as  if  it  concerned 
her ;  while  flie  affecledly  referred  to 
Mifs  Peterfon,  who,  when  Ihe  could  not 
avoid  anfvvering,  only  faid,  fhe  was  no 
judge.  We  returned  back  a  different  v/ay,  , 
to  prolong  and  diverfify  the  walk;  eroding 
a  field,  which  leads  towards  j\Irs.  Lari- 
mer's, we  faw,  at  a  diftance,  her  daughter 
with  Mr.  Ewer,  earnefily  engaged  in  dif- 
courfe.      They   were   going   towards   the 

c  3  lady's 
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lady's  bxome,    but  feemed  in  no  hurry,  fre- 
quently llopping  as  if  to   converfe  more 

freely. 

Though  there   might   be   nothing  very 

remarkable  in   all   this,  yet  the   company 

.were  difpofed  to  think  it  fo: — '^  It  is  as  I 

told  you,"    faid  Mifs  C^-rove,  looking  iig- 

nificaiuly  at  Mrs.  Bennett  •   '^  yes,  tlie  ob- 

Ihicle**  remaved,  and  I  expect  every  day  to 

hear  of  a  wedding  there.*'       i\Irs.  Halls 

tells  me  he  is  there  for  ever:   well   'tis  a 

good  thing  if  he   has  fo   much  honefty  as 

to  think  of  marrying  her. 

Mifs  Cane  inquired  v/ho  ihoje  people 
were?  and  was  anfwered  that  nobody 
knew  —  that  they  cam.e  nobody  knew 
whence — and  would  probably  return  there 
—nobody  cared  how  foon.  The  lady  faid  fhe 
believed  they  were  drolling  players,  and 
that  fhe  thought  ilie  had  it^n  them  lafl  year 
at  Margate,  the   gentleman  as   Lothario, 

the 
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the  lady  as  the  Fair  Penitent  :  this  Tally 
very  much  amufed  the  company, 

Harriet  had  taken  my  arm,  and  did  not 
feem  hurt,  as  (lie  ufually  does,  at  thefe 
kind  of  obfervations :  her  concern  was 
lofl  in  a  nearer  intereft ;  nor  v/as  I  long 
in  difcovering  what  it  was.  She  has  open- 
ed her  heart  to  love,  and  the  traitor  ha» 
let  in  jealoufy  :  *tis  thus  with  all  our  paf- 
fions.  Oh,  my  Edward,  v/hat  poor  mor- 
tals we  are ! 

I  have  run  a  thorn  into  my  finger,  and 
write  with  difficulty. 


Fridayy  May  (>. 

The  gathering  on   my  finger,  which  1 
thought  a  thorn,  has  made  a  cripple  of  me 

c  4  till 


2'2  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 

till  now  :  I  have  net  been  able  either  to 
write  or  work  fmce  ;  and  have  had  my 
reft  broken  for  feveral  nights. 

How  tedious  has  been  this  interval,  oh, 
my  Edward  !  Deprived  of  my  chief  con^ 
folation,  my  only  folace  in  thy  abfence — 
that  of  converfing  with  thee — of  impart- 
•iM  tv  iriee  nil  my  th/iughfs  and  actions  ; 
while  I  imagine  thy  anfwers,  and  fancy 
a  kind  approving  glance  following  the 
traces  of  my  pen,  and  gilding  them  like  a 
fun -beam.  However,  my  love,  if  I  have 
not  been  able  to  write,  I  have  paid  it  off 
Avith  thinking.  I  have  walked  a  great 
deal,  and  often  vifited  the  grove  dedicated 
to  thee!  There,  of  late,  I  have  been  fure 
to  meet  the  nightingale,  who  makes  it  her 
favourite  refort,  free  from  all  other  inter- 
ruption. I  mufe,  and  think  on  thee. 
My  poor  Harriet  is  not  at  prefent  the  befl 
of  company;  ilie  is  abfent,  even  wheQ  I 
talk  of  you  1     She  affeds  folitude;  and  is 

fo 
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fo  peftered  with  her  unamiable  pretender, 
that  it  makes  her  at  times  a  little  peevifh. 
One  day  lad  week  Ihe  had  propofed  to  call 
upon  the  Larimers,  with  a  prefent  of  a 
chicken  of  her  own  rearing,  (for  fhe  has 
poultry  to  amufe  her.)  It  was  a  fine  ge- 
nial morning,  all  nature  feemed  rejoicing; 
it  was  not  pofTible  to  refift  her  and  be  fad. 

We  fet  off  with  light  hearts  and  (ieps, 
laughing,  chatting,  and  finging  on  the 
way.  Soon  arriving,  Harriet  ran  lightly 
up  ftairs  the  firfl.  She  opened  the  door 
without  knocking,  in  her  gaite  de  coeur 
forgetting  that  ceremony  ;  but  immediate- 
ly ftarted  back  as  if  fhe  had  feen  a  ferpent. 
I  was  now  clofe  behind  her ;  and  as  £lie  in- 
fbantly  recovered  herfelf,  we  went  in  to- 
gether. It  then  appeared  that  we  had  in- 
terrupted an  interefting  tete-a-tete,  be- 
tween Mifs  Larimer  and  Mr.  Ewer:  they 
were  fitting  together  in  the  window ;  and 
when   Harriet  firft   faw  them,  Mr.   Ewer 

c5  was 
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was  holding  Mifs  L/s  hand,  and  engaged 
fo  earneflly,  that  he  did  not  obferve  the 
opening  of  the  door.  Both  rofe  at  our 
entrance ;  Mifs  Larimer  blufhing  excef- 
iively,  and  in  the  utmofl  confufion;  nor 
was  Mr.  Ewer  perfedlly  unembarrafled. 

"  You  are  engaged,  yon  are  bufy,  I  beg 
pardon,"  flammered  out  Harriet,  as  Ihe 
made  a  motion  to  withdraw.  ''I  am  not  en- 
gaged, indeed,  nor  bufy  at  all,"  faid  Mifs 
Larfmcr,  endeavouring  to  look  uncon- 
cerned ;/*  pray,  ladies,  walk  in,  my  mo- 
ther is  but  juft  gone  to  her  own  room,  and 
will  be  here  immediately:  do  fit  down 
.while  I  tell  her  that  you  are  here.*'  Mr. 
Ewer,  while  fhe  was  gone,  placed  our 
chairs,  took  the  bafket  from  Harriet,  and 
taking  her  hands,  almofl  conftrained  her 
to  be  feated,  faying,  *'  Nay,  jMifs  Harriet, 
you  look  fatigued  ;  will  you  not  indulge 
me  with  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  repofe 
yourfelf."     He  faid  thefe  few  words  in  a 

tone 
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tone  of  "tendef^efs  which  fhe  could  not 
refift,  notwithltanding  her  furprife  at  the 
late  fcene.  In  the  mean  tinie  Mrs.  Larimer 
entered  with  her  daughter.  She  received 
us,  as  fhe  always  does,  with  a  warmth  in 
her  welcome,  and  energy  in  her  kindnefs, 
unknown  to  us  cold  Englilh  women  ;  and 
foon  made  us  forget  all  unpleafant  cir- 
cumflances.  She  had  fome  nice  little  cakes 
of  her  own  making,  which  we  were  not 
fuffered  to  refufe,  any  more  than  fome 
wine  after  our  walk. 

Mr.  Ewer  was  as  prefling  to  offer  re- 
frelhment  as  Mrs.  Larimer,  and  fo  ex« 
tremely  attentive  to  Harriet,  that  his  be- 
haviour was  utterly  inexplicable;  and  I 
felt  ready  to  accufe  him  of  duplicity.  I 
found  myfelf  obliged  to  break  up  the  party, 
for  my  companion  was  in  no  hafte.  We 
were,  however,  fuffered  to  go  unattended  ; 
probably,  as  Harriet  obferved,  Mr.  Ewer 
had  fomething  more  to  fay  to  Mifs  Lari,- 

c  6  nier. 
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mer.  ''  Dear  Madam,'*  fhe  faid,  as  foon 
as  we  were  out  of  hearing,  *'  is  not  all  this 
very  ft ra nge  ?  I  begin  to  think  the  reports 
of  the  village  have  fome  foundation;,  if 
they  were  only  talking  of  bufincfs,  why 
fhould  they  feem  confufed  ?  aad  why  was 
not  Mrs.  Larimer  of  the  party  ? — and  then 
Ms  behaviour  to  me,  as  if  he  meant  to 
blind  me  ?  Oh  this  man  !  my  dear  friend^ 
I  believe  he  is  no  better  than  the  reft.'* 

I  knew  not  what  to  anfwer,  my  dear 
Edward  1  and  remained  filent.  Would  it 
be  doing  her  a  fervice  to  clear  him  in 
her  opinion,  while  his  intentions  remain 
doubtful,  and  his  means  of  exiftence  a 
myftery  ?  or,  indeed,  could  i  vindicate 
him,  when  the  matter  was  to  m'e  as  inex- 
plicable as  to  her?  In  fhort,  this  incident 
has  added  to  her  uneafinefs,  and  fo  unfet- 
tied  her  mi-nd,  as  to  prevent  her  executing 
the* plan  fhe  propofed  of  giving  Deacon 
his    final   difmillion    by    writing,    as  ftie 

can/iot 
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cannot  prevail  to  do  ic  verbally.  The 
term  of  Mifs  Cane^'s  vi fit  here  is  expired^ 
but  fhejias  obtiain;ed  ajiot her  month  ;  every 
body  fays,  to  fecure  her  conquefl:.  i  h^s 
plan,  however,  if  fuch  it  was,  feems  to 
have  totally  failed.  ]\Ir.  S.  Grove,  who 
had  expreiTed  the  deepeft  concern  an  the 
thought  of  her  departure,  having  obtained 
of  her  to  delay  it,  now  flights  her  altogether; 
infomuch,  that  at  a  little  dance,  acciden- 
tally introduced,  one  evening  that  we  fpent 
at  Mrs.  Bennett*s,  by  the  arrival  of  a  blind 
fidler,  he  acT;ually  danced  with  tYcry  young 
lady  there  but  her,  though  fhe  was  un- 
quefliionably  the  beft  dancer  prefent. 

Mifs  Peterfon  has  recovered  her  fpirits^ 
in  a  great  meafure,  lince  this  event.  Her 
mother  fays  it  W'ould  be  hard  indeed,  if 
flrangers  are  to  come  and  carry  off  the 
young  men,  when  there  are  fo  many  clever 
girls  in  the  village. 

I  have 
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I  have  been  to  Mrs.  Larimer's  alone, 
in  hopes  of  fome  explanation  of  Mr. 
Ewer's  condud ;  but  failed  totally  in  my 
expedlation. 

Mifs  Larimer  avoids  fpeaking  of  him^ 
and  feems  diflrefTed  if  I  lead  to  the  fubjedt* 
What  can  I  think  of  all  this  ? 


Saturda^i  May  7. 

As  Harriet  continued  anxious  and  de- 
preft,  I  had  recourfe  to  what  I  have  ever 
found  the  beft  remedy ;  that  o'f  finding 
exercife  for  her  benevolence,  and  thus  di- 
verting her  mind  from  dwelling  on  its  own 
diftreffes,  by  feeking  to  relieve  thofe  of 
others.  Our  excurfions,  in  the  village, 
have  furnifhed  us  with  objedls;  and  my 
plan  has  fucceeded  to  my  moft  fanguine 

exped:ations. 
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expe(flations.  She  has  made  a  complete 
fuit  of  baby  linen  for  one  of  the  poor 
neighbours,  who,  though  tolerably  induf- 
trious,  does  not  know  the  ufe  of  a  needle. 
Jaunts  to  M —  to  purchafe  materials,  and 
backwards  and  forwards  to  the  poor  wo- 
man's, who  lives  about  a  mile  off,  have 
been  at  leafl  as  beneficial  to  us  as  to  the 
objed:  they  were  meant  to  relieve.  And 
thus  it  is  always,  I  believe,  my  Edward, 
adive  virtue  is  fure  of  its  reward ;  even 
here,  we  injure  ourfelves  when  we  ne^ 
glecl  it. 


We  women,  my  dear  Edward,  are  much 

accufed  of  the  little  meannefs  of  jealoufy; 

of  not  enduring  to  hear  the  praifes  of  an- 

•  other,  particularly   on  the  fcore  of  per- 

fonal  charms.     1  am  not  going  to  deny  a 

charge 
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charge  fo  generally  received,  but  to  retort, 
my  Edward.  I  have  continual  opportu- 
nities of  obferving  here,  that  men  cannot 
bear  to  hear  each  other  extolled  on  any 
fubjecfl  whatever.  The  unpolifhed  fociety, 
of  which  I  am  often  an  unworthy  member, 
probably  have  this  unamiable  propenfity 
more  glaring  than  it  would  be  in  higher 
circles,  where  every  thing  is  varnilhed. — 
But  here  the  paflions  fpeak  their  own  plain 
language,  and  appear  in  all  their  native 
deformity.  It  is  not  allowed  to  praife 
any  man  in  the  hearing  of  another.  A 
woman  runs  the  riik  of  being  accufed  of 
unwarrantable  partiality  ;  or,  as  the  phrafe 
is,  of  being  in  love  with  the  fubjecft  of  her 
eulogy. 

**  Pray,  Sir,"  faid  I  to  the  elder  Grove 
in  anfwer  to  a  charge  of  this  kind ;  "  have 
I  exaggerated,  or  liiid  any  thing  that  is  not 
ilridlly  true  ?  When  you  deted  me  in  fo 
doing,    accufe    me   of   partiality   if  you 

pleafe ; 
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pleafe;  but  when  I  fay,  what  every  one 
mud  be  coiiftrained  to  think,  I  hope  the 
praife  is  warrantable;  and  that  one  .may 
be  allowed  to  do  judice  to  merit."  If  a 
man  is  only  mentioned  as  being  a  good 
farmer,  all  open  to  deny  his  management. 
A  good  (hot  has  Hill  more  rivals  and  ob- 
fbacles  to  his  fame  ;  no  one  will  believe 
that  he  is  fo  fuccefsful  as  he  boafts.  Even 
the  reputation  of  hard  drinking  cannot  be 
peaceably  enjoyed ;  fome  one  will  pretend 
to  be  able  to  bear  more  liquor,  or  that  he 
has  feen  the  hero  of  the  bottle  overcome 
with  a  very  paltry  dofe. 

Mr.  J.  Peterfon  is,  I  believe,  the  befl 
cricket  player  in  thefe  pa^rts ;  but  I  only 
gather  it  from  his  own  family,  and  the 
criticifms  of  others,  as  well  as  his  un- 
queltionably  winning  every  thing  he  con- 
tends for.  Mr.  Ewer  is  certainly  an  ex- 
pert angler;  he  pracflifes  much,  and  with 
gr^at  fuccefs :  but  none  of  our  rural  fportf- 

men 
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hieh' will  allow  it:  even  Mr.  Peterfon^ 
when  eating  of  what  he  has  prefented, 
often  fays  it 'was  taken  with  zjlh^r  hook* 
Hi'sr  other  excel lenc*ies  arc  no  more  granted 
than  this :  but  h'e'is  a  flranger  and  an  in- 
terloper, and  too  eminently  fuperior  not 
to  excite  uneafinefs.  rcbuld  forgive  them 
on 'his  account;  but  they  are  not  a  jot 
more  indulgent  to  each  other. 

In  a  more  enlarged  fphere  of  life,  I  have 
too  often  had  occafion  to  remark,  that 
diflinguiflied  excellence  raifes  mueh  rnore 
enemies  than  friends. 

Thefe  are  fad  truths,    my    Edward  I 
— alas !    poor  human  nature  i        - 


Monday, 
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Monday,  May  9. 

Poor  Mrs.  Larimer,  fupported  by  her 
daughter,  and  ftill  more  clfed:ually  by  her 
own  grateful  affedlionatc  heart,  paid  us  a 
viiit  yefterday.  The  ladies  were  hardly 
featcd  when  another  vifitor  arrived  ;  this 
was  the  elder  Grove. — He  told  Mrs.  Pe- 
terfon  that- he  was  deputed  as  a  meiTenger 
to  announce  his  brother  and  fifter  who 
were  coming  to  take  a  fociable  difli  of  tea 
■with  her:  then  turning  abruptly  to  Mifs 
Larimer,  whom  he  had  not  before  noticed, 
he  inquired  what  flie  had  done  v/ith  her 
beau  ?  '^  For  at  a  good  diftance,"  faid 
he,  *'  I  thought  I  faw  Ewer  efcorting 
you. — Why  did  you  turn  him  off?  you,  at 
Jeaft,  have  no  reafon  to  be  alhamed  of 
him.*'  Mifs  Larimer's  pale  cheek  flufhed 
a  little  at  this  fpeech  ;  and  Harriet's  {o 
much,  that  (he  found  fomething  or  nothing 
to  look  at  in  the  w^indow,   in  order   to 

ccrice 
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conceal  it.  Mrs.  Larimer  anfvvered  for  her 
daughter. — She  faid,  Mr.  Ewer  had,  in- 
deed, attended  them  part  of  the  way :  he 
regretted,  added  flie,  that  he  had  letters 
to  take  to  M —  this  evening,  which  bufi- 
p.cfs  deprived  him  of  the  plcafure  of  pay- 
ing his  refpedls  to  Mrs.  Pcterfon  and  the 
family,  in  perfon.  We  were  charged  to 
exprefs  his  compliments  and  concern. 

Harriet  now  ventured  to  look  round ; 
fbe  drew  near  to  Mifs  Larimer,  and  in- 
vited her,  though  with  fomewhat  of  con- 
ftraint  in  her  manner,  to  take  a  turn  in  the 
garden.  Mifs  Peterfon  had  difappeared 
as  foon  as  fhe  knew  Mr.  Grove's  errand. 
I  fufpedled  that  it  was  to  make  fome  ad- 
dition to  her  toilet,  and  was  not  miftaken;. 

In  the  abfence  of  the  young  ladies,  the 
reft  of  the  party  arrived,  who  began  to 
make  them  the  fubjis.cl:  of  their  converfa- 

tion> 
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tion,  with  as  'little  referve  as  if  they  had 
had  neither  friend  nor  relation  prefent. 

To  Mrs.  Peterfon's  queflion  of-^what 
news?  Mifs  Grove  anfwered,  *'  that  fhe 
knew  of  none  but  the  two  weddings  that 
were  about  to  take  place.  You  are  in  luck^ 
Madam  Peterfon/'  faid  Ihe,  *'  two  wed- 
dings in  your  family,  within  the  year,  and 
poor  we  cannot  have  one. — I  pro  ted  Vve 
a  great  mind  to  come  and  lodge  with 
you, 


Mrs.  Larimer  innocently  inquired  if 
^lifs  Peterfon  was  going  to  be  married  ? 
faid  fhe  was  a  mod:  defer ving  young  per- 
fon ;  and  that  Ihe  hardly  knew  any  one 
worthy  of  her.  '*  Mifs  Grove,"  glancing 
a  fly  look  at  her  brother,  faid,  "  that,  to 
be  fure,  fhe  was  a  nonfuch;  and,  on  that 
account,  might  wait  a  great  while  for  her 
match."     *' No,  Madam/'  faid  fhe,  '*  I 

-•mean 
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mean  Mifs  Harriet;  and  as  you  are  fuch 
great  friends,  I  fuppofe  you  can  hardly  be; 
ignorant  that  fhe  is  foon  to  be  married  to 
Mr.  Deacon. — Why,  the  little  fellow  is  a 
foot  higher  upon  the  occafion;  he  tells  it 
to  every  body;  and  is  fitting  up  his  houfe 
for  her  reception.— Nay,  I  am  aflured  that 
he  adlually  gave  the  workmen  fixpence  to 
drink,  the  other  day,  to  induce  them  to 
ufe  difpatch.*' 

Mrs.  Larimer  looked  anxiouHy  at  me, 
as  if  fhe  wifhed  me  to  contradi(fl  the  re- 
port :  it  was  not  my  bufinefs ;  and  I  re- 
mained filent.  She  was,  however,  imme- 
diately attacked  nearer  home.  Mrs.  Pe- 
terfon  had  not  forgot  that  Mifs  Grove  had 
fpoke  of  two  weddings.  She  dcfired  to 
know  what  v/as  the  other?  *^  Oh,  that,'* 
returned  the  lady,  "  I  leave  Mrs.  Larimer 
to  inform  you,  as  it  is  in  her  family."  — 
**  In  my  family!'*  faid  Mrs.  L.  with  a 
look  of  the  moii  unaffedled  aftonifliment. 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES.  /  4^ 

Is  Mifs  a  going  to  be  married  then^  Ma-- 
dam  ?  inquired  Mrs.  Peterfon. 

•  '*  My  poor  child.  Madam/'  returned 
Ihe,  "  has  no  fortune  but  for  row,  nor  any 
wifh  to  abandon  her  helplefs  parent  ;  even 
could  there  be  a  man,  were  it  poffible 
there  fhould  be  one,  who  could  fee  her 
merit  through  her  diflrefs.'*  ''  Well/* 
faid  Mifs  Grove,  *'  every  body  fays  the 
man  is  found,  and  there  never  was  fo  pro- 
per a  match. — You  mufi:  flay  till  the  firfi: 
mourning  is  over,  to  be  fure ;  yet  I  can't 
fee  why  it  fhould  be  made  a  fecret?"— 
**  Alas,  Madam"/'  faid  Mrs.  Larimer,  /'  it 
is  a  ferret  to  nonQio  much  as  to  the  parties 
themfelves.  I  onc-€  ardently  wifhed  for 
fuch  an  union,  in  the  days  of  my  pro- 
sperity;  at  prefent,  you  may  believe,  that 
I  defire  it  as  little  as  I  expedl  it."  "  I 
believe,  indeed,"  faid  Mifs  Grove,  "  that 
your  wiflies  and  expe(flations  are  upon  a 
par:  fo  far  I  believe/' 

3  At 
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At  this  part  of  the  converfation  the 
young  ladies  entered,  and  the  te^  things : 
t*he  rubje(5L  of  courfe  was  dropt.  Mr.  John 
Grove  cook  it  into  his  head  lo  be  extreme- 
ly attentive  to  Harriet  all  the  evening:  he 
paid  her  a  hundred  unmeaning  compli- 
ments, followed  her  like  her  (hadow,  and 
completely  fucceeded  in  making  her  couiin 
jealous,  and  her  uncomfortable. 

.  Mr,  Ewer  camiC  between  eight  and  nine 
€r*cIock,  jufl  in  time  to  fee  the  Larimers 
home  :  this  attention  was  painful  to  more 
than  one;  in  fhort,  it  was  the  Comedy  of 
Err-ors  :  and  to-day,  notwithflanding  the 
gaiety  of  the  feafon,  we  are  all  vapoured 
a5  if  it  were  November. 

Mifs  Larimer  taps  at  my  door. — Adieu  I 


^uefday. 
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Tiiesdayf  May  10. 

Mifs  Larimer  brought  a  note  from  her 
mother,  which  contained  what  follows: 

^0  Mrs.  Willars* 

It  is  agony  to  me,  my  dear  and  valuable 
friend,  to  be  obliged  to  have  referves  with 
you.  1  hope,  neverthelefs,  that  a  stxy  fhort 
time  will  clear  up  every  thing;  and  that, 
in  the  meanwhile,  you  will  do  our  hearts' 
juftice.  With  refpedl  to  the  idle  report 
mentioned  yeflerday,  I  think  it  unnecef- 
fary  to  fay  one  word.  That  relativ^e  to 
Mifs  Harriet  has  really  given  me  uneafi- 
nefs  ;  particularly  as  Mrs.  Peterfon  feemed 
to  allow  It. 

I  am  fure  you  will  forgive,  in  behalf  of 
my  friendfhip  and  concern  for  that  young 
lady,  the  earneft  delire  I  feci  to  be  informed 
ot  the  truth. 

VOL.  III.  D  Alas! 
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Alas !  my  dear  Madam,  can  her  friends 
think  reriouf]y  of  fuch  a  cruel  facrifice? 


In  anfvver  to  this,  I  explained  to  Mifs 
Larimer  all  it  was  proper  Ihe  fhould  know 
of  Harrietts  circumftances.  I,  too,  had 
my  referves,  as  the  ladies  acknowledge 
they  have  theirs. 

I  fliould  not  indeed  have  betrayed  what 
I  knew  of  my  little  friend*s  fecrets,  had  it 
been  otherwife,  however  I  may  think 
highly  of  thofe  ladies  difcretion.  I  feel  a 
little  piqued  at  this  acknowledgement  of 
theirs  i  yet  why  fliould  i  ?  —  They  may  have 
fecrets,  which  they  have  no  right  to  di- 
vulge,  as  well  as  I. 


M^edmsda^y 
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JVedfiesday^  May  11. 

Mrs.  Peterfon  came  into  the  parlour  this 
morning  where  we  were  at  work,  and  alked 
if  we  were  difpofed  for  a  walk,  and  would 
oblige  her  fomuch  asto  go  to  ]\Irs.  Clarke's 
for  a  receipt  to  cure  prickt  wine,  which 
Ihe  had  promifed  her,  and  of  which  fhe  was 
much  in  w'ant.  I  readily  confented,  as  did 
Mifs  Peterfon  :  Harriet  feemed  a  little  re- 
luctant, but  a  hint  from  her  aunt  that  fhe 
always  was  backward  to  comply  with  her 
wifhes  (however  unmerited},  made  her 
haflen  for  her  hat  and  cloak.  We  walked 
leifurely,  and  were  induced,  by  the  beauty 
of  the  weather  and  the  melody  of  the  birds, 
to  choofe  our  way  through  fome  green  lanes 
and  a  coppice,  which  brought  us  the  back 
way  to  the  houfe,  through  the  garden. 
We  difcovered  Mr.  Ewer  at  fome  diftance 
engaged  in  converfation  with  a  female, 
whom  we  prefently  recognifed  to  be  Mifs 

D  2  Larimer. 
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Larimer.  We  faw  her  give  him  a  letter, 
and  appear,  by  her  geflures,  to  refufe  his 
offer  of  conducting  her  home.  This  cere- 
inony  laded  a  few  feconds,  and  they  parted 
at  the  garden  gate,  jull  as  we  were  about 
to  take  the  path  that  led  to  it. 

MiTs  Larimer  is  fliort  fighted,  and  might 
poflibly  not  fee  us;  it  is  certain,  however, 
that  fne  took  the  contrary  way,  as  if  fhe 
meant  to  avoid  us,  and  efcape  our  obfer- 
vation.     Mifs  Peuerfon  was  the  only  one  at 
all  difpofed  to  animadvert  upon   this  cir- 
cumftance,    and  (he  had  not   time  to  fay 
much,  as  Vr.  Ewer  had  defcried,  and  was 
coming  to  meet  us.    **  How  happy  am  I,** 
faid  he,  "  Lwas  juft  going  out,    and   my 
good  genius  prevented  me.  I  (hould  never 
have   forgiven  myself,  had   I  loft   fuch   a 
charmi  ig  encounter."     *'  Nay,   don't   be 
vain  upon  it,"   faid  I,  *'  it  is  not  you  we 
are  coming  to  fee;  our  buiinefs  is  with  Mrs, 
Clarke,  if  ihe  is  at  home  i  we  ihould  have 

eafily 
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eafily  confoled  ourfelves  though  you  had 
lot/*  "  I  believe  you  readily/*  faid  he, 
"  but  that  does  not  make  my  good  fortune 
nor  my  pieafure  the  lefs  ;  nor  will  it  pre- 
vent you,  I  hope,  from  honouring  my  lit- 
tle parlour,  by  repofmg  yourfelves  in  it.'* 
I,  as  chaperon,  accepted  the  invitation,  and 
Mrs. Clarke  brought  us  the  receipt,  and  of- 
fered us  refrefhments  there.  I  took  a  glafs 
of  her  home-made  wine,  in  order  to  induce 
Harriet  ro  do  the  fame,  whofe  pale  cheeks 
feemed  to  require  fomething  a  lit'de  ex- 
hilarating. 

]\Iifs  Peterfon,  who  was  upon  thorns  for 
an  explanation  of  the  vifion  we  had  feen, 
at  length  found,  or  rather  made  an  o[)por- 
tunity  to  inquire.  As  Mr.  Ewer  was  offer- 
ing fome  civility,  **  you  make  as  much 
fufs,**  Hiid  (he,  '*  as  if  you  never  had  ladies 
to  fee  you  ;  yet  we  certainly  caught  the 
glimpfe  of  one  as  we  entered.**  Mrs. 
Clarke  now  took  up  the  cudgels,   and  pro- 
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tefled  no  lady  had  been  there.  Mr.  Ewer 
only  fmiled  in  anfwer;  he  was  called  out 
at  that  moment  to  fome  perfon  who  wanted 
him.  Thus  we  were  convinced  Mifs  La- 
rimer had  not  been  {ecn  by  the  family, 
which  only  made  thecircumftancethe  more 
myderious.  Harriet  made  a  niotion  to 
withdraw,  during  :vlr«  Ewer's  abfence,  and 
as  llie  Teemed  earnefily  to  defire  it,  I  rea- 
dily complied. 


Thursday^  May  12, 

A  fit  of  melancholy  feized  me  this  morn- 
ing, Edward  :  I  was  ruminating  on  your 
long  filence,  the  dangers  to  which  you  are 
continually  expofed,  and  the  length  of  time 
which  may  yet  intervene  before  we  meet, 
if  we  ever  meet  again.  I  w^as  indulging 
thefe  gloomy  refleclions_,  with  my  eyes  fixt 
on  objeds  1  hardly  faw,  and  a  fort  of  re- 
pugnance 
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piignance  to  feek  relief  in  company  or  eni- 
ployment,  when   Harriet  arrived  with  her 
work  balket.     "  Do   I  interrupt  you,  my 
dear  Mrs.   Wilhirs/'    faid  flje,    *'  or  will 
you  give  me  leave  to  keep  you  company.** 
I  took  her  hand  and  ieated  her  in  filence, 
for  my  heart  was  full,  and  my  eyes  ready 
to  run  over.      She  neither   enquired   the 
caufe  of  my  gloom,  nor  offered  common- 
place confolation  ;  the  firfb  fne  guelTed  at, 
the  latter  ihe  has  already  judgment  enough 
to  feel  the  abfurdity   of,  and  to  avoid  as 
always  ufelefs,  and  generally  teazing.    She 
fat  herfelf  at  work,  and  after  a  Ihorc  paufe 
began  Tinging,  the  old  fong  of,    *^  To  you 
fair  ladies    now     at    land  ;*'     afterwards, 
'*  black-eyed  Sufan/'  and  then  all  the  fea 
fono:s  Hie  could   think  of,    that  were  not 
difmal.     She  fucceeded  completely  In  di- 
verting my  melancholy,    and  perhaps  her 
own  :  w^e  foon  fell  iiUo  apleafant  chat,  and 
ihe    ventured  to  fpeak  of  the   late  unac- 
CQunt.Hbk  encounter  of  Mr.  Ewer  and  Mifs 
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Larimer,  which  we  had  been  witnefs  of. 
'•  I  cannot  help  thinking  it  flrange/'  faid 
fhe,  "  that  they  fhould  feem  to  aifed  {o 
much  {QCTtcy  in  their  coniiedlion  ;  if  they 
are  honourably  attached,  and  1  cannot  fup- 
pofe  any  thing  qH'c,  what  ii  it  to  us,  or  to  the 
village?  Who  has  any  right  to  objedt?'* 
•' No  one,  my  dear,"  returned  1,  '*  and 
therefore  I  do  not  believe  there  is  any  at- 
tachment at  all,  of  the  nature  you  hint  at. 
Tm  fure  Mrs.  Larimer  would  apprife 
me  of  it  if  there  were."  "  Are  you," 
faid  fhe,  brightening  up  a  little  ;  then  in- 
ftantly  recolledling  herfelf,  "  but  you  know. 
Madam,  Mrs.  Larimer,  in  her  note  to  you, 
acknowledges  fhe  has  referves,  nor  does 
fhe  diredlly  contradicl  the  report  fhe  fpeaks 
of."  •' Sure,"  faid  I,  *'f]iedoes;"  how^- 
ever,  upon  referring  to  the  note,  of  which 
fhe  retained  every  word,  I  was  confirained 
to  admit,  that  there  was  fome  ambiguity 
in  the  expreflions.  Harriets  countenance 
fell  fo  much  on  this  that   I  was  obliged  to 

undertake 
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undertake  the  part  of  comforter  in  my  turn; 
I  fucceeded  not,  however,  as  llie  had  juft 
done  with  me;  yetfure,  myEdward,  my  grief 
was  better  founded  than  hers.  Sijre  there 
is  no  co!T>parifon,  between  the  real  misfor- 
tune of  being  fo  cruelly  feparated  from  a 
tender  and  beloved  hufband,  fo  worthy  of 
all  my  regret,  and  the  imaginary  one,  of 
apprehendiijg  to-  lofe  an  objedl  never  pof- 
fefTed,  and  who,  after  all,  may  not  be  de- 
ferving  of  our  tears.  It  is  neverthelefs 
certain,  that  poor  Harriet,  a  prey  to  reftlefs 
anxiety,  is  far  more  unhappy  than  I  am.  I 
endeavtiur  to  footheand  divert  her  as  much 
as  poflible,  without,  however,  appearing; 
,   to  fufpcifl  the  fituation  of  her  heart.. 


Friday i  May  13, 

Yeflerday  evening,  which  Mr.Ewerfpent 
here,  theconverfation  turned  chiefly  on  the 
fubjedofthc  Lord  of  tne  Manor  :.  hisphy-* 

D  5  ficians^. 
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ficians,  as  a  lad  refoiirce,  have  ordered  hrrr> 
to  Bath,  where  he  is  gone  with  little  pro- 
fpe6l  of  his  ever  returning  alive.  The  pro- 
bability of  his  demife  caufes  much  agita- 
tion here,  for  though  little  known,  and 
not  at  all  beloved,  he  will  be  univerfally  re- 
gretted. His  extreme  inattention-  to  his: 
affairs,  left  his  tenants  the  moll  unbounded 
liberty ;  their  rents  have  not  been  raifed, 
nor  their  fports  interrupted,  lince  he  took 
poffeffion  of  the  eOate,  about  thirty  years 
ago.  As  he  is  faid  to  be  felfifh,  and  a 
lover  of  money,  this  ncgledt  of  a  fine  terri- 
torial poffeffion,  which  he  might  have 
improved  to  a  confiderable  amount,  was 
obferved  upon  as  a  firange  inconfifteney  of 
charader. 

**  We  all  wonder  at  each  other's  incon- 
iiftencies/'  faid  Mr.  Ewer,  '^  and  overlook 
our  own,  as  if  it  was  given  to  human  nature 
to  be  coniiftent: — the  greateil  of  our  incon- 
fiflcncies  is,  perhaps,  the  furprife  it  [o  conti- 
nually 
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nually  occafions,  whereas  a  cliaracfler  iini- 
'formly  confiftent  would  be  indeed  a  pro- 
digy ;  nor  do  I  btlieve  it  exifls  in  the 
world."  Mifs  Peterfon  faid,  *' flie  believed 
that  covetous  people  were  in  general  con- 
fident, and  never  departed  fromi  their  main 
principles  of  rclFifhnefs."  *'  In  genera], 
I  grant  you.  Madam/*  returned  he,  "yet  I 
believe  it  woidd  be  difiicult,  perhaps  im- 
poflible,  to  cite  an  inftance  of  any  perfon, 
however  miferly  m  general,  who  had  not, 
in  fome  particular  in^ance  of  their  lives, 
done  generous,  nay  abfolutely  difi  mere  fled 
good  ad:l:ions  ;  as,"  continued  he,  *' the 
mod  liberal  will  have  fome  little  parti-  , 
cularity  to  be  brought  againfl:  them,  unlike 
the  general  tenor  of  their  lives.  I  have 
feen  perfons,  who,  after  bearing  the  lofs  of 
many  hundreds,  gratuitouOy  lent,  with  the 
utmofi:  philofophy,  infupportaKIe  if  they 
io^^  lixpen  e  at  cards.  Very  prudent  per- 
fons are  fometim.es  guilty  of  indifcrctions, 
the  giddiefl  have  their  lucid  intervals.     I 
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have  fcen  extraordinary  infbances  of  pati- 
ence in  the  mofl  violent  tempers,  and  the 
gentled  and  moli  placid  fometimes  betray- 
ed into  indecent  heat  by  the  verieft  trifles. 
Can  any  one  look  into  his  own  heart,  for  an 
hour  together,  without  being  Ihocked  at 
the  inconiiiirencies  it  betrays?  I  repeat  it^ 
it  is  not  given  to  human  nature  to  be  con- 
fident,   any  more  than  to  be  perfed:.. 


Saturday^  May  14v 

I  hearrd  my  neighbour  very  early  thia 
morning,  and  called  to  aflc  if  fhe  was  well  .^ 
Being  anfwered  in  the  affirmai.ive,  and  not 
feeling  difpofed  to  rife,  I  turned  about, 
and  was  foon  in^  the  arms  of  Morpheus,  I 
had  flept  quietly  for  perhaps  an  hour,  whea 
the  door  flew  open,  and  Harriet  rufliing  in, 
in  the  utmofl:  agitation,  threw  herfelfoa 
my  bed  I   It  was  fome  time  before  I  could 

Icara 
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learn  tlic  caufe  of  this  abrupt  entrance; 
file  put  her  arms  about  mc,  wept  and  laugh- 
ed by  turns,  and  could  give  no  account  of 
what  had  affeded  her  fo  extraordinarily. 
**You  have  been  out*'^ — Ihehad  her  hat  on— 
**hasany  thingalarmedyou?  w'rere  have  you- 
been  ?" — **  Al.is !  '*  faid  fae  a:  ler.gth,  *'  I 
have  been  to  my  bower  ;  I  could  not  fleep, 
and  rofe  to  breathethe  morning  air: — it  is 
Itrange  that  I  Ihould  prefer  that  fpotl  but 
who  do  you  think  I  found  there  ?  I  have 
deteded  the  fylph.  Oh  1  my  dear  friend^  I 
am  fo  furprifed,  fo  frightened',  and  I'm^ 
afraid;  fo— fo  pleafed/'  '*  Weil,"  faid  I,. 
and  who  is  it  ?*'  I  durfl  not  fpeak  m^y  con- 
jedures.  "  Nay,  cannot  you  guefs  ?'*  faid 
fhe,  **  are  there  many  fo  delicate,  fo  ele- 
gant, fo  refined..  Ah!  is  there  more  than- 
one  Ewer  ?"*'  ''1  hope/'  faid.  1,  '^  a  little 
alarmed,  you  did  not  know?"  ''No,  in- 
deed," anfvvered.  the  innocent  girl,  with 
great  eagernefs,  and  colouring  very  high 
at  my  fufpicion— no  indeed— I  ftrolled  in- 
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flind:ive]y  towards  the  grove^  almofr  with- 
out delign ;  the  flowers  were  covered  with 
the  morning^  dew,  and  exhaled  the  mod 
grateful  fragrance;  two  nightingales  were 
anfwering  each  other  from  the  hawthorn 
b u flies ;  tne  fun  wasjult  riling  in  the  ut- 
moft  fplendour  of  beauty.  I  ftood  awhile 
to  contemplate  this  glorious  fpeclacle,  and 
felt  my  fpirits  revive  with  nature:  the  foft- 
efl:  ferenity  filled  nny  heart,  which  glowed 
with  admiration  and  gratitude.  As  I  viewed 
the  fweet  fcenQ  that  furroundcd  me,  I  feat- 
ed  myfelf  in  the  bower,  and  having  with 
me  G.  Dyer's  PoemS;,  which  Mr.  Ewer 
brought  us  the  other  day,  I  turned  to  the 
beautiful  Ode  to  Morning,  and  began  read- 
ing aloud. 

Child  of  the  light,  fair  morning  hour^ 

Who  fmilefl  o'er  yon  purple  liill ; 
I  come  to  view  thy  chearing  pow'r, 

Bcfidc  this  murmuring  rill ;  ' 


Off 
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Nor  I  alone^  a  thoufand  fongftcrs  rife, 

To  meet  thy  dawning  and  thy  fweets  to  fliare, 
While  ev'ry  flow'r  that  fcents  the  honied  air, 

Thy  milder  inSuence  feels,  and  fhews  the  brighteft  dies. 

A  ruftllng  among  tlie  leaves  made  me 
flart  and  look  round  ;  I  caught  the  glimpfe 
of  a  man  retiring  among  the  buihes,  and 
was  at  firft  a  good  deal  alarn  ed,  till  upon 
reflection  I  conch'ded  it  could  be  no  one 
but  Peter,  fo  early  at  his  work,  I  then 
ventured  to  look,  and  favv  a  tall  perfon  m 
a.fmock  frock,  with  a  watering  pot  in  his 
hand,  hailily  retiring^  as  if  to  efcape  dif- 
covery — He  turned  round  as  I  Vvas  looking,-; 
and  probably  thinking  himfelf  detcdled,. 
bowed  very  low :  indeed  my  dear  friend^ 
my  furprife  is  not  to  be  exprefTed  when  I 
faw  that  it  was  Mr.  Ewer.  I  could  hardly 
return  his  civility,  but  was  obliged  to  lean 
on  the  arbour  for  fupport,  I  trembled  fo 
violently  :  while  a  cunrcioufnefs  of  the  im- 
propriety of  fuct  a  meeting  deltroyed  all 

the 
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pleafure  the  difcovery  might  elfe  have 
given  me,*'  '*  And  what  did  he  fay  ?  my 
dear/*  faid  I.  ''  Alas!'*  returned  (he,  *'  I 
hardly  know;  I  recolleOl  his  firfl  words, 
as  he  flew  to  my  fupport.  '*  Why  are  you 
alarmed,  my  beloved  Haniet ;  yes,  he  faid 
beloved.  Can  you  think  you  have  any  thing 
to  apprehend  from  a  man  who  thus  con- 
ceals his  devotions  from  y^^u  ;  who,  while 
he  dedicates  to  you  the  half  of  his  exifl- 
tiiCQ,  has  been  hitherto  content  with  the 
confcioufnefs  of  it?  Reft  here  again,  my 
love,  leading  me  to  the  bower;  with  what 
delight  have  1  train'd  and  cultivated  thefe 
fweets,  in  a  fpot  c/^nfecrated  to  you!  Ever 
lince  I  have  been  privy  to  your  friends  de- 
lign,  I  have  prevented  the  day,  to  haflen  to 
my  cherifhed  occupation,  early  retiring 
before  even  Peter  was  at  his  work,  that  I 
might  decorate  Harriet's  bower  undetecfted. 
Chance  has  difcovered  me.  Allow  me  to 
hope  that  the  foot  will  not  fuffer  in  your 
ellimation  on  that  account.   Dear  Harrier, 

you 
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you  look  difpleafed  ;  mud:  I  regret  an  in- 
terview, I  but  juft  thought  fo  delightful  ? 
Oh  1  had  I  but  efcaped  detedion  in  the 
delirium  of  happinefs  I  fo  lately  felt ;  when 
I  faw  my  lovely  maid  fmile  approbation  on 
my  labours,  and  lifteneJ  enchanted  to  the 
fsveet  accents  of  her  appliufe."  *'  I  beg 
you  would  let  me  go,  Sir/*  faid  I,  '•  indeed 
I  had  not  the  lenfL  fufpicion,  I  could  never 
have  expecled .*'  "Be  afTured,  Ma- 
dam," faid  he,  *^  colouring  a  little,  and 
lettinggo  n)y  hand,  that  1  had  not  the  fmal- 
lell  intention  of  intruding  upon  your  retire- 
ment, only  promife  me  you  will  not  aban- 
don it ;  only  fay  you  will  not  fhun  and 
detefl"  it  becaufe  it  has  been  raifed  by  me, 
and  1  will  give  you  my  word  of  honour, 
never  to  approach  w  hen  you  are  here  alone ; 
or  if  you  require  it,  to  give  up  even  the 
pleafure  of  cultivating  my  darling  flowers." 
"  Well,  my  dear,  and  what  anfv\erdid  you 
make  ?'*  **  1  fcarce  know,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Willars,"    refumed  llie,     ^'  he  looked   fo 

hurt, 
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hurt,  fo  diflrefl — you  know  how  interefting 
he  is  with  that  look — my  eyes  filled  with 
tears,  and  had  I  ventured  one  word  they 
would  have  overflowed.**  *'  How  am  I  to 
interpret  this  filence  ?'  faid  he,  **  is  it  con- 
fent?  Shall  the  bower  i\iU  be  Harriet's? 
Shall  it  flill  be  the  folace  of  my  pains  ? 
Will  Hie  again  reft  on  the  bench  I  have 
raifed  ?  gatner  the  flowers  I  cultivate;  lif- 
ten  to  the  warblers  I  ihall  bring — Hark!  do 
you  not  hear  one  ?**  At  this  inftant  a  bull- 
finch approaching  familiarly,  whiftled 
in  the  fweeteft  tone^  a  favourite  PVench 
air. 

It  feemed  like  enchantment ;  I  was  per- 
fectly befide  myfelf.  "  Indeed,'*  faid  I, 
when  the  bird  had  finifhcd  his  tune,  '*  I 
ihould  be  very  forry  to  be  debarred  coming 
here,  but  I'm  afraid  it  s  dangerous-.  Let 
me  go  and  g(^^  f^m  ■  food  for  this  fweet 
mufician. — '^  You  wal  then  lake  charge 

of 
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of  him?"  faid  he,  ''  would  I  were  thy 
bird  I"  "And  did  you  anfwer  with  Ju- 
liet ?"  faid  I  to  her,  *' Sweet  fo  would  I,  yet 
I  iliould  kili  thee  with  much  cherifhing.** 
**  No  indeed,''  faid  flic,  blulhing,  yet  I 
own  I  thought  of  tt- efc  words,  and  what  I 
did  fay  I  don't  knew,  but  he  feemed  as 
plealcG  as  it  i  had  faid  them."  However, 
I  made  my  efcape,  and  now  tell  me,  my 
dear  friend,  what  am  1  to  think  of  ail 
this  ? — 

I  availed  myfelf  of  this  opportunity,  as 
you  may  fuppofe,  my  dear  Ldward,  to  rea- 
fon  with  her  very  ferioufly  :  ''  1  faid  1  did 
not  approve  of  declarations  of  love,  with- 
out offers  of  marria^^e,  or  explanations  of 
circumftances  ;  that  the  oj^portunity  was 
very  favourable  if  he  had  chofen  to  have 
explained  himfelf  clearly,  and  like  a  man 
of  honour;  and  that  I  would  advife  her  to 
gkve  him  no  encouragement,  till  he  applied 

properly 
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properly  to  her  fr  ends/*  Poor  Harriet 
looked  very  blar-k  at  thcfe  obfervalions. 
She  hcfitaced  a  little,  and  then  faid,  '*  fhe 
hoped  I  was  well-convinced  that  the  meet- 
ing on  both  fides  was  accidental,  that  Mr. 
Ewer  was  evidently  furprifed  into  the  fort 
of  declaration  he  had  made,  of  which  it 
was  clear  he  had  no  defign  ;  that  there 
would  be  a  glaring  impropriety  in  pro- 
pofing  marriage,  while  he  yet  wore  deep 
mourning  for  his  firft  wife  ;  and  that  with 
refpeCt  to  his  circumfiances,  fhe  firmly  be- 
lieved they  were  ar  lead  as  good  as  her 
own  ;  tnat  he  appeared  to  have  no  turn  for 
expence ;  and  Oh  1"  continued  fhe,  "  how 
gladly  could  I  be  poor  with  him! 

I  did  not  think  it  advifeable,  my  dear 
Edward,  to  run  the  rifk  of  loiing  her  con- 
fidence by  too  mucii  oppofition  ;  her  heart 
is  deeply  engaged,  and  I  can  do  her  more 
cfTential  fervice  by  knowing  all  that  pnfTes 
there,  than  if  by  ill-timed  feverity.     She 

was 
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was  induced  to  conceal  it.     I  faid,    I   was 
well  enough  acquainted   with  her  difcie- 
tion,  to  be  alTured  fhe  \^ould  avoid  all  pri- 
vate interviews;  and  that  I  had    that   opi- 
nion of  her  friendfliip  and   confidence   in 
me.  as  to  be  convinced  (lie  would  take  no 
Hep,  without  at   leafl:   appr  (insc   me  of  it. 
"  Indeed,  my  dearefl  friend,'*  faid  fhe,  **  I 
will  conceal    nothing  from  you  ;    and  to 
give  you  a  procf  of  it,  I  will  ov  n  to  you, 
what  I  was  long  before  J   owned  even  to 
mvf.lf,  that  I  have  for  fomt.^  time  been  at- 
tached to  him.    If  I   know  my  own  heart, 
the  fort  of  affedion  I   bear  him  was  per- 
fecftly  m.iocent ;  yet  it  was  fuch  as  w.:u]d 
have   prevented    my    accepting,    or   even 
thinking  of  any  one  elfe.    At  prefent,  that 
he  is  free;  that  he  feems  to  return  my   af- 

fedion;— ah!  why  muft  not  I ."  '*  My 

love/'  faid  1,  *'  I  cannot  difapprove  your 
partiality,  I  only  entreat  you  as  a  friend^ 
as  one  who  is  moil  warmly  inrerefled  for 
youT  welfare,  to  be  watchful  over  it.    The 

more 
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more  we  are  inclined  towards  any  thing  or 
any  perfon,  the  more  we  (hould  fufpecl: 
ourjudgmenc — fufpend  yours — do  not  give 
way  to  the  idolatry  of  your  own  thoughts; 
above  all,  enter  into  no  engagement.'*  **  I 
will  do  nothing  without  confulting  you. 
I  will  never  fee  him  without  you.  I  will 
not  conceal  a  thought  from  you/*  faid  fhe 
eageily.  lam  too  happy  in  fo  valuable 
a  friend  ;  but  fliould  I  not  write  to  Deacon 
without  delay?  I  have  deferred  ii  too  long/* 
I  agreed  that  it  was  proper,  and  the  left  me 
immediately  to  execute  her  project. 

We  have   not  been   afundcr   fince  the 
whole  day.       Adieu  !     It  is  late. 


Sunday^  May  15. 

The  fuiter  came  to  dinner,  as  he  ufually 
does  on  Sunday  .  Harriet  attem  ted  to 
Aide  her  letter  into  his  hand,  but  he  would 

not 
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not  take  it.  "  La  !  Mifs  Harriet/'  faid 
he,  *'  what's  this  for,  why  ihould  you  give 
me  a  letter  ?"  '' Becaufe  I  wifli  you  to 
know  my  mind.  Sir,"  faid  fhe,  muftering 
all  her  little  courage,  ^'  and  that  you  will 
not  give  me  an  opportunity  of  explaining 
it  to  you.*'  \'eanv\hile  her  aunt  pickt  up 
the  letter,  which  had  fall  .1  *'  What's  all 
this  fufs  about,"  faid  ihe,  '*  as  if  you  did 
not  know  oneanother>  mine's  by  this  time? 
I  fliall  take  charge  of  the  letter,"  and  fhe 
put  it  m  her  pocket.  Harriet's  courage 
had  done  its  utmoit,  her  tears  had  like  to 
have  followed. 

Mr.  Ewer  came  in  the  afternoon;  we 
all  walked,  and  he  accompanied  us,  but 
nothing  partirp.lar  occurred  ;  his  beha- 
viour to  Harriet  was  not  feigrned  :  fhe.  on 
her  part,  always  kept  clofe  by  me,  hold- 
ing by  my  arm  when  we  were  walking,  and 
neither  lookmg  at  nor  fpeaking  to  Deacon; 
who,  after  feveral  rebuifs,  at  length  la?d, 

2  — "  Ah 
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— ''  Ah  Mifs,  I  know  why  you  be  fo  crofs, 
'tis  becaufe  I  would  not  take  your  letter 
anon  ;  but  to  teil  you  the  truth  1  bc*n'c 
much  of  a  fcholard,  and  l*ve  no  notion  of 
writing  when  one  can  fpeak. 


Tuesday,   May  l7. 

Yeflerday  being  Whit- Monday  and  fair 
day  It  M— ,   I  was  prevailed  upon  to  joint 
the  tamily  party  and  to  go  thither.      Sir 
Peterfon  took  hib  daughter  and  niece  wii 
hirn    in  the  morning,    and  fent  back  tli 
chaife  for  his  wife  and   me,    wno  ate  ou 
dinners  foberly  before  we  fet  out.     It  is  i 
feftival  of  great  celebrity  here,  and  all  th> 
fervants  but  one  had  pernuflion  to  go.   W^. 
found  our  party  at  (Vlr.  Parkitt's,  with  Mr, 
and  Mrs.  Bertram  and  Mr.  Deacon.     The 
houfe  fronts  the  market- l^I ace,    where  the 
chief  of  the  fports  are  going  on.     Harriet 

was 
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was  Handing  with  an  abfent  look  at  the 
window,  and  her  fwain  feated  as  clofe  to 
her  as  poffible,  was  fo  afraid  of  lofing  his 
ftation,  that  he  never  moved  the  leaft  on 
our  entrance,  or  fliewed  the  flighted:  civi- 
lity to  any  one.  Harriet  made  an  attempt 
to  efcape  from  her  confinement  to  come  to 
me  ;  but  this  Arcadian  youth,  or  dragon  if 
you  pleafe,  v/ho  had  taken  a  cheering  cup 
after  dinner,  was  fo  elated  by  it  as  to  pull 
her  upon  his  knee.  **  Well  done,  Deacon," 
faid  ^{r.  Bertram,  "  that's  as  itfnould  be, 
lliame  face  never  won  fair  lady/'  This 
difgulling  freedom  was  the  more  mortify- 
ing to  Harriet,  as  the  window  was  fo  low 
it  could  be  Cccn  from  the  ftreet ;  and  dur- 
ing the  fnort  interval  that  fne  was  con- 
flrained  to  endure  fo  difagreeable  a  firua- 
tion,  who  fhould  pafs  but  Mr.  Ij^wer !  I 
was  at  the  other  w  indow;  he  fa w  me,  bowed 
low,  and  catching  a  glance  at  Harriet, 
reddened  violently,  and  palTed  on  like  an 
arrow.  She  probably  would  not  h^ve  f^Qn 
VOL.  III.  E  him. 


1 


.y4  VILLAGE    ANECDOTES. 

'him;  but  as  I  returned  his  falute,  Ihe  looked 
round  to  fee  to  whonm  I  curtfied  ;  and  thus 
found,  that  however  great  her  vexation 
'was  previoufly,  it  was  poflible  for  it  to  be 
much  increafed. 


Harriet  changed  colour  repeatedly,  and 
after  feveral  efforts  to  efcape  from  her  tor- 
mentor, at  length   fucceeded.     '^  You  are 
determined,"  faid  (lie,   ''to  make  me  de- 
teft   you."       Her   aunt   huffed    her,    and 
defired  to   fee  no  more  of  fuch  airs.     In 
hopes  to   relieve  her,    I  propofed   a  walk 
round  the  fair,  which  was   readily  agreed 
to,  and  fecured  her  arm  in  mine.    She  did 
not  fail  to  thank  me  for  this  attention,  for 
which  (he  was  extremely  grateful.    Know- 
ing the  averfion  I  have  to  fuch  confulion 
and   uproar,  we  went   to  a  booth,   where 
fome  gawdy  ribbons  and  gew-gaws  were 
difplayed,  in  order  to  buy  fairings  for  the  . 
maids.    Here  Mr.  Peterfon  joined  us,  and 
infilled  on  giving  fome  to  us  all.  As  I  found 

the  I 
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the  gift  was  not  likely  to  be  very  expeniive, 
I  did  not  decline  my  fliare.  He  aiked  what 
coloured  top-knot  1  chofe?  I  faid  true  blue, 
or  willow  green,  and  he  layed  out  two 
fliillings  in  a  purchafe  for  me,  which  I 
took  care  to  return  with  intereft-to  his 
daughter,  in  a  pretty  toy,  which  feemed  to 
take  her  fancy.  I  fliould  not  omit,  that 
when  fairings  were  talked  of,  Mr.  Deacon 
dipt  off  unperceived.  Harriet  was  di- 
verted into  good  fpirits  by  this  little  '  '  -  {p 
of  her  fwain's  difpofition.  Having  pur- 
chafed  at  a  lliop  a  gown  for  Sally,  and 
being  pretty  well  ftunned  with  ballad  fin- 
gers, blind  fiddlers,  bawling  mountebanks, 
and  the  fwcet  founds  of  trumpets,  tam- 
bourecns,  fqueaking  whiflles,  6cc.  flioved 
about,  too,  by  drunken  people,  and  having 
iliaken  off  that  boor  Deacon,  Harriet  and  I 
nipt  away  from  the  company  to  M'rs. 
Parkitt's,  where  we  waited  quietly  and 
without  impatience  their  return. 

E  2  Here 
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Here  we  could  obferve  the  company  at 
our  eafe.     We  faw  mofl  of  our  country 
neighbours  pafs;  among  the  reft  young  Mr. 
Grove,  with  two  fmart  laifes,   to  one  of 
whom  he  was  particularly  attentive.     Mr. 
Ewer  likewife  went  by,  but  never  looked 
towards    the    houfe  ;     and    poor   Harriet, 
whom  this  reminded  of  the  awkward  fitua- 
tion  in  which  fhe  had  been  feen,  coloured 
wath  vexation,  and  could  not  recover  her 
fpirits  any  more  that  evening.     It  was  late 
before  our  party  could  prevail  on  them- 
felves  to  quit  the  fcene  I  have  defcribed  : 
at  length  Mrs.  Peterfon  and  I  embarked. 
Harriet  v.  as  conftrained  to  wait,    and  had 
befides  the  pleafure  of  being  efcorted  home 
by  her  beau,  who  had  increafed  his  fcore  of 
conviviality,  and  was  very  chatty  at  leaft, 
if  not  entertaining.    She  returned  heartily 
vexed  and  tired,  and  we  both  fay  they  lliall 
be  clever  who  catch   us  at;  a  fair  again. — 
Sally  and    her  fellow-fervant    Mere    very 
late  home,  and  w^ere  well  ledured  by  their 

miftrefs. 
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miftrefs.  Sally  cried  to  ine,  and  afTiircd 
me  it  was  none  of  her  fault.  The  other 
Gfirl  had  met  with  her  fweetheart,  and 
would  not  come  away  ;  and  ilie  was  afraid 
to  come  alone.  On  the  road  they  were 
infulted  by  fome  drunken  fellows  likewife 
returning  from  the  fair ;  luckily  for  them 
Mr.  Ewer  came  to  their  alFiilance  :  he  had 
the  humanity  to  fee  them  within  the 
bounds  of  fecurity. 

Sally  protefls  againll:  f\;irs  almofl  as  ve- 
hemently as  Harriet  and  I ;  but  her  new 
gown,  and  a  ribbon  from  Harriet,  have 
put  her  into  fomewhat  better  temper  with 
them. 


iVedmsdayy  May  18. 

I  have  been  with  the  two  young  ladies 
to  Mr.  Thomas  Peterfon's  with  fome  toys 

E  3  which 
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V'hich  we  purchafed  yefterday  for  his  little 
boy;  'tis  a  fine  chubby,  furly  looking  fel- 
low, the  pidure  of  health,  if  not  of  good 
humour.  Harriet  had  likewife  made  a 
purchafe  of  a  neat  pocket-book,  with  in- 
flruments,  which  I  thought  was  for  her- 
felf;  however,  fhe  told  me  to-day,  that 
file  meant  it  for  Mifs  Larimer,  who,  Ihe 
had  obfervcd,  was  but  ill  provided  with 
fc ifTurs,  Sec, 

She  filled  it  v/ith  houfewifery  furniture, 
and  added  a  little  emblematical  picture  of 
two  hands  joined,  infcribed  I* Avittie s  and 
propofed  that  we  fnould  go  in  the  evening 
and  carry  it  to  her.  I  did  not  want  this 
new  proof  of  attention  to  a  perfon,  of 
whom  file  is  certainly  a  little  jealous,  to 
be  convinced  of  the  excellence  of  her 
heart ;  hov/ever,  it  endeared  her  to  me  the 
more;  and  we  fet  out  with  equal  pleafure 
on  the  vifit. 


We 
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We  found  Mrs.  Larimer  very  chearful  : 
her  daughter  was  highly  gratified  with 
Harriet's  prefent,  particularly  the  pidure, 
which  n^e  preft  to  her  lips,  and  then  put 
into  her  bofom  ;  affuring  her  that  nothing 
fhould  ever  induce  her  to  part  with  it. — 
Both  feemed  to  feel  that  feme  little  cloud 
had  overfnadowed  their  union,  and  to  fee 
it  difperfe  with  equal  fatisfadion. 


Thiirsda^i  Alay  19. 

How  came  I  to  onait  acquainting  my 
love  with  a  fine  fpeech  that  was  made  me 
the  other  day?  You  are  not  here,  my 
Edward,  whofe  approbation  alone  1  highly 
love!  My  vanity,  in  your  abfence,  finds, 
however,  fome  level,  to  prevent  itS;  being 
quite  extinguilhed. 

-E  4  I  was 
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I  was  too  old  in  the  opinion  of  fome  of 
the  company — 1  knew  not  for  what,  t 
have  forgotten  the  objection,  but  perfeiflly 
retain  the  anfwer  :  it  was  fo  handfome— 
guefs  who,  turning  to  Harriet,  repeated 
thefe  lines  ? 

"  Jufl  in  the  zenith  of  thofe  golden  days, 

"  When  the  mind  ripens  ere  th€  form  decays." 

I  did  not  afFed  to  be  deaf,  but  thanked 
the  flatterer  very  cordially;  and  promifed 
that  I  would  acquaint  you  with  his  gal- 
lantry. 


Friday,  May  20. 

Harriet  often  engages  me  to  go  with  her 
to  her  bovver ;  fhe  has  a  good  pretence  for 
frequently  reforting  there  to  carry  food  to 
the  liktle  fweet  mufician. 

The 
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The  fyl.ph  gardener  took  care  to  provide 
him  a  fafe  retreat  among  the  bufhes,  by 
the  help  of  wire  judicioufly  difpofed  ;  this 
he  leaves  at  our  call ;  and  perching  fami- 
liarly near  us,  pipes  his  fweet  air,  for  which 
he  is  always  rewarded  by  his  fair  miftrefs. 
He  may,  perhaps,  find  a  mate,  and  have  a 
family.  Harriet  apprehends  that  domeftic 
cares  might  divert  his  attention  from  us. 
She  is,  however,  determined  not  to  lay 
any  redraint  on  his  liberty,  nor  his  incli- 
nations ;  nor  is  he  to  be  caged  till  we  take 
in  the  evergreens. 


Saturday^  Alay  21. 

We  returned  yeflerday  after  a  pleafant 
walk  of  feme  length  by  our  favourite 
bower,  to  me,  at  this  delicious  feafon,  al- 
mrift  as  alluring,  as  ^o  Harriet.  We  firft 
vifit  my  Edward's  oak,  we  water  the  Ihrubs 

E  5  that 
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that  want  refrefhment,  and  then  repair  to 
Harriet's  bower,  fure  to  hear  feveral 
nightingales,  whofe  favourite  retreat  it  is, 
and  wh'j  fill  the  air  with  their  melody. 

We  were  both  lidening  to  this  fweet 
concert  of  nature,  afraid  to  fpeak  left  we 
ihould  lofe  a  note  of  it,  when  we  were  in- 
terrupted by  Mr.  Ewer,  who  came  upon 
us  very  unexpedledly.  **  I  beg  pardon,*' 
ladies,"  faid  he,  as  he  advanced,  **  for  in- 
truding upon  your  retirement;  but  I  have 
fuch  good  news  to  tell,  as  I  hope  will 
excufe  my  freedom  ;  it  is  not  for  profane 
ears;  and  therefore  1  did  not  feek  you  at 
the  houfe,  where  probably  our  converfa- 
tion  would  have. had  witneiTes."  *'  Well," 
faid  I,  *'  and  what  is  it  ?  it  muft  be  fuper- 
latively  good,  or  we  fliall  box  your  ears 
on  both  fides."  *'  //  is  fuperlatively  good, 
indeed,  Mrs.  Willars,"  returned  he  :  *'  our 
friends,  the  Larimers,  are  fee u red  from  in- 
digence for  the  reft  of  their  lives."  **  How 

fo?" 
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fo?'*  we  both  exclaimed,  ''  has  the  wretch 
Larimer  at  leno-th  refenred  ?"      **lNo,  in- 
deed,  ladies,  nothing  fo  miraculous  as  that 
has  really  happened,  though  they  rriuft  be 
led  to  believe  fo,  that  their  feelings  may 
be  fpared,  while  their  diftrefs  is  relieved. 
You   have  heard   me  fpeak  of  my   friend 
Folvi ng,    and    his   former   intimacy    with 
thefe  ladies--Tri  have  lonoj  neo:Ied:ed»him. 
and  concealed  from   him  the  place  of  my 
retreat.     Anxiety  for  the  future  deftiny  of 
thefe  helplefs  women,  at   length  induced 
me  to  break  through  my  refolurion  of  con- 
cealment, and  apply  to  my  old   friend  in 
their  behalf:  this  (lep  has  had  the  happieft 
effe^ls.       I    have  jufl  received  an  anfwer 
d:(flated  in  the  handfomefl:  terms  ;  he  en- 
gages himfelf  by  a  deed,  of  which  I  am  to 
have  rhe  pofrcHi  n,  ro  pay  them  an  annuity 
of  a    hundred   pounds  for  their  lives,  tp; 
devolve  to  the  furvivor:  he  fends  the  firft 
half  year,  with  a  cnarge  to  conceal  care- ; 
fully  whence  it  comes. 

E  6  I  am 
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I  am  going  to  deliver  it  as  jufl  arrived 
from  Ireland,  but  could  not  deny  myfelf 
the  pleafiire  of  imparting  to  their  fair  and 
generous  friends  the  plealing  intelligence 
on  my  way;  it  is  needlefs  to  enjoin  them 
fecrecy — you  may  believe,  my  dear  Ed- 
ward, and  will  one  day  partake  the  pleafure 
we  felt  at  this  very  good  news.  Mr.  Ewer 
Hayed  no  longer  than  to  announce  it  to  us, 
and  then  haftily  purfued  his  way.  Heaven 
fpeed  him !  we  both  exclaimed  before 
he  was  well  out  of  hearing. 


Hufidayy  22. 

After  Mr.  Ewer  had  left  us  laft  night, 

our  difcourfe  fell   naturally  upon  difcre- 

tion.    Why  is  that  word  in  general  fo  mif- 

applied,  my  Edward?     Why  is  the  perfon 

4  >vho 
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who  cannot  keep  the  fecret  with  which  he 
is  entrufted,  called  indifcreet? — The  term 
is  far  too  foft.  He  that  betrays  his  trull 
is  far  worfe  than  indifcreet — he  is  trea- 
cherous. I  underftand  by  difcretion,  the 
faculty  of  judging  what  is  proper  to  be 
told  or  pail  over,  even  when  no  kind  of 
caution  has  been  given. 


Monday  23. 

We  have  feen  the  Larimers,,  my  Edward, 
and  given  them  fuch  congratulations  as 
real  friend fliip  dictates;  they  believe  im- 
plicitly the  ftory  that  has  been  contrived' 
to  fpare  their  feelings.  Poor  Mrs.  Larimer 
forgets  her  worthless  hufband's  cruelty, 
in  his  fuppofed  remorfe.  She  has  written 
a  letter  as  kind  and  grateful  as  her  warm 
heart  can  didate  to  give  him  thanks.     As 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Ewer  is  always  the  bearer  of  her  let- 
ters, this,  however,  will  be  no  difficulty. 

He  informed  us,  the  other  day,  that  Mr. 
Folving  mentions  to  him  the  lofs  of  his 
"wife,  who  died,  as  it  liiould  feem,  foon 
after  1  faw  her  at  Briflol  ;  for  it  was  cer- 
tainly her  that  I  faw.  She  has  left  a  little 
boy,  of  whom  he  fpeaks  with  great  ten- 
dernefs. 


Tuesday  24. 

I. am  jiifl:  returned,  my  Edward,  from  a 
long  day  fpent  with  ihe  Larimers.  There 
I  met,  by  appointment,  with  Mr.  Ewer; 
for  we  were  to  fettle  their  hoiifehbld  efla- 
blifhment,  after  fomething  oi  a  larger  fcale, 
now  that  they  are  become  fo  opulent.  We 
agreed  with  their  landlady,  th.u  the  whole 
houfe  fhould  be  theirs,  they  paying  her  a 

moderate 
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moderate  price  for  the  ufe  of  her  furniture. 
She  has  confented,  for  a  further  allowance, 
to  do  their  houfehold  bufinefs,  on  condi- 
tion that  file  is  permitted  to  attend  her  old 
miflrefles  when  not  particularly  wanted. 

Mrs.  Larimer  has  already  given  a  proof 
of  her  benevolence,  by  taking  Mrs.  Smith's 
eldcfl:  girl  to  inftrud:,  and  teach  to  be 
ufeful  as  a  fervant.  Harriet's  whole  heart 
is  occupied  with  the  good  fortune  of  her 
friends ;  (he  forgets  her  little  pangs  and 
jealoufies  in  her  fympathy.  Perhaps,  too, 
for  we  are  all  but  poor  human  creatures, 
flie  is  not  forry  to  fee  an  indiiedt  commu- 
nication opened  between  Mifs  Larimer 
and  her  old  fiame ;  particularly  as  there  is 
no  longer  any.  obftacle  to  their  bemg 
united. 


Wednesday 
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Wechiesday  25. 

Mrs.'  Larimer's  good  fortune  is  already 
noifed  abroad.  The  goflips  came  here  to 
be  informed,  if  really  Ihe  has  taken  her 
houfe  upon  her  own  hands  ;  if  really  there 
is  no  danger  of  her  becoming  chargeable 
to  the  parifh. 

I  believe,  what  I  have  thought  it  expe- 
dient to  fay  of  her  circumftances,  will  pro- 
cure her  fome  vilits,  if  not  of  kindnefs, 
of  curiofity.  We  are  all  invited  to  a  little 
merry-making  at  her  houfe  to-morrow.— 
Mrs.  Peterfon  has  confented  to  be  of  the 
party ;  for,  poor  woman,  now  that  {lie 
can  afford  to  give  a  difli  of  tea,  Ihe  fays, 
there  is  no  reafon  for  not  going  to  fee  her. 


Thursday 
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Thursday  26, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Parkitt  came  yederday 
to  drink  tea,  and  brought  with  them  a  man 
from  London  ;  he  was  a  fmart  little  feiU 
low,  whom  I  was  difpofed  to  fee  with  fa- 
vour, becaufe  he  is  a  feaman.  He  is  lately 
arrived  from  a  long  voyage,  and  a  fervice 
of  fome  danger;  where  he  is  faid  to  have 
diftinguiflied  himfelf:  indeed  he  gave 
fome  very  plain  hints  of  it  in  his  convcr- 
farion ;  but  in  a  lively  rattling  way  that 
does  not  offend,  nor  appear  afluming.— 
Among  other  things,  he  took  upon  him 
the  defence  of  under-fized  people,  with 
fome  humour. 

It    is   always  us    little   fellows,    ladies, 
faid  he,  that  have  the  mod  fpunk.     I  ap- 
prehend  that   about   the  fame  quantity  of 
mind  is  allotted    to  every   one,  however' 
different  the  fize  of  the  vefTel   it  is  to  be 

cafed 
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cafed  in.  Nov^  fuppofe,  for  inflance,  half 
a  pint  of  liquor,  brandy,  rum,  gin — what 
you  picafe,  inclofed  in  a  quart  bottle, 
will  it  not  become  flatted,  dead,  ani  good 
for  nothing?  whereas,  even  fmail  beer, 
clofe  corked  in  a  bottle,  wxU  filled,  will 
become  lively,  animated,  nay  burfl  its 
bounds,  as  you  mult  have  often  expe- 
rienced: it  is  thus,  with  us  little  fellows, 
we  are  all  energy  and  fpirit. 

^  jThe  young  man  was  certainly  himfelf  a 
cafe  in  point.  He  entertained  us  very 
much  ;  and  had  a  warm  mvita:ion  from 
Mrs,  Peterfon  to  repeat  his  vilTt. 


Friday  27. 

Mrs.  Larimer  had  omitted  nothing 
yefterday,  thatattentive  kindnefs  could  fug- 
geft,  to  give  to  her  tea  drinking  party  the 

air 
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air  of  an  entertainment.  The  weather 
being  warm  and  very  fine,  the  tea  things 
\vere  placed  under  the  lliade  of  an  extra- 
ordinary larp^e  apple  tree,  which  over- 
hangs a  grafs  plot,  that  in  happier  fitua- 
tions  might  become  a  lawn.  A  rufiic 
bench  furrounds  it;  and  a  honey-fuckle, 
now  in  full  bloom,  entwines  its  trunk, 
and  fills  the  air  with  fragrance.  Here  our 
chairs  were  brought,  and  the  tca«kettlc 
placed  on  a  chairmg-diili. 

Mr.  Ewer  and  his  landlady  were  of  the 
party ;  as  well  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Peter- 
fon,  and  their  little  boy.  Our  repaft 
ended,  which,  however,  took  up  fome 
time,  we  were  invited  to  enter  the 
cottage,  where  an  agreeable  furprize 
awaited  us ;  for  Mifs  Larimer  had  pro- 
cured the  loan  of  a  piano-forte  from  M — , 
and  entertained  us  highly  with  her  mafV. 
terly  execution,  accompanied,  at  intervals, 
by  Mr.  Ewer  on  his  flute:  meanwhile  the 

tea 
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tea  things  were  removed  ;  and  cakes,  with 
an  excellent  fyllabub,  fupplied  their  place 
in  readinefs  for  our  return. 

We  flayed  late  for  a  tea  vifit ;  for  it  was 
ten  o'clock  when  we  arrived  at  Southlands : 
Mrs.  Peterfon  obferving,  by  the  way,  that 
the  old  woman  had  made  us  very  wel- 
come. She  entertained  me  with  various 
other  remarks,  as  Hie  held  by  my  arm  ; 
but  I  was  fo  attraded  by  the  mufic  of  the 
nightingales,  which  lafled  all  the  way, 
that  I  loft  half  her  converfation. 

This  is  your  lofs,  my  Edward  !  for  her 
ideas,  which  are  really  fometimes  out  of 
the  way  enough,  1  could  tranfmit  on 
paper ;  but  the  harmony  of  thefe  de- 
lightful fongfters,  which  to  ears  fo  long 
unaccuftomed  to  fvveet  native  mufick, 
would  be  fuch  a  regale — Alas,  I  cannot  1 

«  Sweet 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES,  93 

*'  Sweet  bird  that  fhun'd  the  voice  of  folly! 

*'  Moft  mufical ! — moft  melancholy  ! 

*'  Thee,  chauntrefs!  oft  the  woods  among, 

"  I  woo  to  bear  thy  evening  fong, 

"  And  mifling  thee !  I  walk  unfeen, 

"  On  the  dry,  fmooth  (haveti  green. 

"  Xo  behold  the  wand'ring  moon, 

"  Riding  near  her  higheft  noon  ; 

"  Like  one  that  hath  been  led  aftray, 

"  Thro'  the  hcav'ns  wide  pathlefs  way ; 

"  And  oft  as  if  her  head  {he  bow'd, 

"  Stooping  thro'  a  fleecy  cloud." 


Saturday  28. 

Mr.  Deacon  has  not  been  here  fince  his 
behaviour  at  the  fair  at  M — ,  which  gave 
Harriet  fo  much  difirufl  and  mortification: 

o 

this  would  be  a  great  relief  to  her,  if  her 
more  favoured  fuitordid  notabfent  himfelf 
likewife.  Wc  have  never  ^c(tn  him  but  at 
third  places,  except  the  evening  he  met  us 
in  the  grove,  to  acquaint  us  with  Mrs.  La- 
rimer's good  fortune:  thus  are  our  pleafi.res 
mix'd  with  pains  1  However,  as  Harriet  has 

now 
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now  no  refer ves  with  me,  fhe  pours  her 
griefs  into  the  fv'mpar.hifing  bofom  of  a 
friend,  and  they  no  longer  prey  on  her 
fpirits  or  her  health  :  fhe  preferves  both  in 
fpite  of  occafional  anxiety.  •♦ 

Yefterday  I  caught  her  addreiling  fome 
plaintive  verfes  to  me  ;  they  are  unfinished, 
but  I  (hall  tranfcribe  them  for  you. 


"  To  thee,  dear  friend,  who  oft  haft  lent 
"  A  pitying  ear  to  my  complaint ; 
*'  To  thee,  the  haplefs  may  impart, 
*'  The  forrows  of  a  bleeding  heart, 
"  AffurM  in  thy  regard  to  find, 
*'  A  lenient  for  the  troubled  mind ; 
*«  Soft  forrow's  fympathifmg  figh, 
*'  And  mute  companion's  glift'ning  eye. 
"  Once  more  thy  patient  ear  incline, 
"  Attend  once  more  the  plaintive  line ; 
"  And  mark  how  ftill,  from  day  to  day, 
**  Increafmg  troubles  mark  the  way ; 
"  While  that  from  which  I  hop'd  relief, 
♦'  Brings  the  completion  of  my  grief  1" 


Sunday 
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Sunday  29. 

Oh,  my  Edward  1  I  have  received  your 
letter  of  the  3d  March  ;  you  fay  the  climate 
injures  your  health,  and  that  you  have  beea 
on  (hore  at  M—  to  reftore  it.  Alas  !  what 
a  refource  ;  what  a  place  is  that  to  reflore 
health  !  the  grave  of  fo  many  full  of  youth 
and  vigour.  Oh  !  return  to  me,  my  Ed- 
ward 1  You  require  my  attention,  and  the 
falutary  air  of  Albion.  We  fliail  be  rich 
enough  ;  and  what  has  fam.e  to  do  with 
happinefs?  V/hat  advantage  can  atone  for 
the  lofs  of  liealth  ? — \  fhall  fill  a  long;  (lieet 
with  fuch  reflcL^ions  as  thele,  and  a  thou- 
fand  reafons,  and  a  thoufand  thoufand  ten- 
der intreaties  to  urge  your  return.  This  I 
fhall  difpatch  by  the  next  packet,  perhaps 
it  may  reach  you.  You  lay  you  are  better, 
but  the  caufe  of  your  indifpoiition  exifting. 
How  can  I  be  at  peace  ? 

The  3d  of  March,  my  love,  when  you 
were  thinking  of  your  Sophia,  I  was  attend- 
ing 
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ing  your  dying  aunt,    and  mofl  certainly 
thinking  of  you. 


Monday  30. 

'Tis  our  wedding  day,  my  Edward  ;  I 
know  you  drink  my  health,  and  every  body 
here  fliall  drink  yours. — I  treat  to  day. — I 
have  ordered  proviiions,  and  invited  com- 
pany. The  Larimers,  Mr.  Ewer,  the 
Bertrams,  the  young  Peterfons,  are  the 
parlour  guefts  ;  and  all  Sally's  family  and 
Mrs.  Hall  are  in  the  kitchen.  *Tis  pad 
eleven,  and  our  party  is  but  juft  broke  up. 
I  am  a  little  tired  of  doing  the  honours. 
Adieu! 

Mr.  Peterfon  alTures  me  that  you  have 
sot  a  black  wife  :  this  nonfenfe  came  into 
my  head  jufl  now,  and  I  am  foolifh  enough 
to  be  uneafy.  Sure  you  don't  like  thofe 
black  women,  Edward  ? 

Tuesday 
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Tuesday  31. 

Mr.  Peterfon's  nonfenfe  has  run  in  my 
he  id  and  difturbed  my  reft.  I  lay  for  fom^ 
time  Heeplefs,  and  when  at  length  I  forgot 
myfelf^  it  was  to  be  troubled  with  frightful 
dreams. 

IVIethought  you  lay  on  'a  fick  bed,   and 

two  negro  won^en  were   watching   by   y(ai 

with  great  care.     As   I  approached,  they 

drew  the  curtains,    and  would  not  fuifer 

me  to  fee  you.     O;;  a  fudden  it  was  I  who 

lay  on  the  bed,  and  thcfe  v.omen  held  me 

down  and  attempted  to  ftifie  n  e      I  awoke 

with    the  ftrugglc,    my    imag  na  ion    had 

formed,  al!  over  in  a  cold  de\i,   an  J  was 

fonic  time  befcre   I  could   recover  m\  felf. 

It  was  not  yet  morning,  und  but  for  fliame 

and  the  fear  of  alar.mng  my  neighbour,   I 

had  certainly  called  her. 


VOL.   III.  F  Wfdnesdayy 
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PP'ednesdayy  June  1; 

Your  poor  Sophia  had  the  vapours  all 
day  yellerday  ;  in  the  morning  I  wrote  the 
iew  preceding  lines,   and  attempted,  fome 
hours  afterw  ards,  to  refume  a  tafk,  ufually 
fo  delightful  to  me.    Harriet  furprifed  me 
in  the  attitude  of  one  going  to  write,  hang- 
ing over  the  paper  with  a  pen  in  my  hand, 
but  as  unconfcious  of  it,  and  uling  it  no 
more  than  the  pidlure  of  Pope,  which  hangs 
in  the  fame  poflure  over  my  defk.   I  know 
not  how  long  I  had  rrnained  thus  ;  how- 
ever, I  was  not  fuffered  to  continue  fo. — 
Harriet  feized  me  by  the  arm  ;  '^  my  dear 
Mrs.  Willars,"  faid  fhe,    *^  you  mufb  come 
with  me  to  fee  how  Mrs.  Larimer  has  fared 
for  her  debauch  of  the  other  evening.    She 
tied  on  my  hat  and  cloak,  and  did  with  me 
as  fhe  pleafed.  Air,  exercife,   and  the  con- 
verfation  of  tender  friends,  did  not  fail  of 
their  effccfts.     I    returned   quite  chearful, 
but  was  not  fuffered  to  be  again  alone. 

In 
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In  the  evening  we  repaired  to  our  grove, 
and  having  made  the  ufual  circuit, — for 
Harriet  referves  her  bower  for  the  honne 
louche — we  went  thither  the  laft.  A  rofe  tree 
juft  beginning  to  blow,  with  feveral  buds  in 
their  opening  beauty,  had  been  conveyed 
there  in  a  pot,  fince  our  laft  vifirs.  If  we 
could  have  been  at  a  lofs  to  know  by  Vv'hac 
hand,  it  would  have  been  fufficiently  ex- 
plained by  a  fcroll  which  entwines  the  pot, 
with  this  line  of  Pope's — 

«  Here  the  firft  rofes  of  the  year  fhall  blow." 

Harriet's  eyes  firft  fpaikled,  and  then 
moiftened.  Indeed  I  could  not  have  for- 
given her,  had  flie  been  infenfible  to  fuch 
a  pretty  piece  of  gallancry.  It  muft  be  ac- 
knowledged, my  Edward,  that  this  man 
'has  a  ver/  charm hig  way  of  making  love, 
and  if  my  young  friend  finds  it  irrefifrible, 
who  that  has  a  heart,  a  tender,  generous 
feeling  heart,  can  blame  her?  When  he 
was  here  lately,    though  refpedlfully  afli- 

F  2  duous. 
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duous,  and  delicately  attentive  to  her,  I 
v'Ould  have  defied  any  peiTon,  notapprifed 
of  circuniflances^to  have  guefTed  where  his 
devoirs  were  paid.  His  \\ay  of  flattering 
is  the  moll:  infinuating  poflible — attentions 
always  ready,  yet  neverdjflrefling— a  fort  of 
deference  and  interell,  fo  engaging  to  the 
perfon  for  whom  it  is  meant  ;  fo  inotfenlive 
to  all  others.  In  Ihort,  my  dear  Edward, 
you  muft  allow  me  to  fay — he  is  a  charm- 
ing man. 


Thursday,  June  2. 

In  the  afternoon  of  Monday,  when  I 
gave  my  trea% — my  own  particular  com- 
pany—need I  fa/  the  Larimers,  Harriet, 
and  Mr  Ewer  ?  were  fomehow  left  to  our- 
felves,  and  the  converfation  turned  upon 
French  poetry.  Harriet,  Mifs  Larimer, 
and  i,  like  good  Englifli women,  gave  a 
y^ry    decided  preference    to    that    of  our 

own 
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own  country  i  and  criticized  Mith  n^iore 
^\arnuh  than  judgment,  that  want  of  ca- 
dence in  the  French  tongue,  and  dearth  of 
poetical  expreilions,  which,  to  our  ears, 
feem  to  deprive  verfe  of  half  its  enchant- 
ment, Mr.  liv.er,  who  is  a  perfect  mafler  of 
the  French  language,  was  howeverof  another 
opinion,  and  thefe  were  nearly  his  argu- 
ments— *'I  believe,  l-idles,"  f.idbe,  ''  nay 
I  am  convinced,  that  the  generality  of 
French  poe:r}  —  inllances  of  [avti;ii!ar  ex- 
ccllenceexcepted — has  nriuch  more  intrinlic 
merit  than  ours.  In  iingliih,  a  very  com- 
mon thought  may  be  fo  tricked  out  by 
dint  of  ])oetical  language  and  harmonious 
numbers,  as  to  delight  and  miflead  very  t^j- 
lerablejudg^o  ;  while  rl  e  French  poetry  ad- 
mitting of  no  fuch  d  i  fgu  i  fc,  m  l;  ft  have  p^i  nt , 
fomeagreeahleturn,  cr  new  thought  lomake 
it  pifs  ;  and  you  will  find  the  longs  of  the 
French,  and  liale  fugitive  pieces,  abound- 
ing in  tiiis  kind  of  merit,  which  certainly 
is  the  moft  foiid,  though  it  nriay  not  tickle 

r  3  the 
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the  ear,  Avhatever  our  prejudices  may  fay- 
to  the  contrary. — Try  them  by  the  touch- 
Itoneofatrannation,  youv/ill  often  lind  they 
innprove  in  an  Engiilh  drefs,  Avhile  many 
an  admired  Englifli.  little  piece,  ti^anflated 
into  French,  and  thereby  ftript  of  its  ca- 
dence and  harmony,  would  never  pafs  at 
all — I  believe,  moreover,  that  it  is  far  more 
difncult  to  rhyme  in  French  ;  for  their 
rules  are  far  more  rigid,  and  do  not  admit 
of  fuch  licence  as  ours.  Their  rhymes  muft 
be  alternate,  miafculine  and  feminine,  and 
addreft  to  the  eye  as  much  as  to  the  ear.*' 
He  concluded  his  obfervations  with  the 
following  ftan^as ;  with  which  I  prefent 
you,  as  I  think  them  very  excellent ;  but 
the  equivoque  of  the  phrafe  pajfer  le  temsy"^ 
defies  all  attempts  at  tranflation^ 


IE  TEMS 
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LE  TEMS  ET  L'AMOUR. 

Par  le  Comte  de  Segur. 

A  voyager  paffant  fa  vie, 

Certain  vieillard,  nomme  le  TemSj^ 

Pres  d'un  fleuve  arrive,  et  s'ecrie; 

Prenez  pitic  de  mes  rieux  ans. 

"  Eh  quoi  !  Sur  ces  bords  on  m'oublic, 

"  Moi,  qui  compte  tons  les  inftants  ! 

"  Ah  !  mes  amis,  je  vous  emprie, 

"  Venez,  venez  pafler  Ic  terns." 

De  I'autre  cote,  far  la  plage, 
Mainte  fillette  regardoit; 
Et  rouloit  aider  au  paflage, 
Sur  un  bateau  qu'  Amour  guidoit. 
Mais  une  d'elles,  bien  plus  fage, 
I^eur  repctoit  ces  mots  prudents  : 
"  Ah  !  Souvent  on  a  fait  naufrage, 
•'  En  cherchant  a  pafler  le  terns." 

L' Amour  gaiment  role  au  rivage, 
II  arrive  tout  pris  du  terns : 
II  lui  propofite  voyage ; 
I/embarque,  et  abandonne  aux  vents. 
Agitant  fes  rames  legrres, 
II  dit,  et  redit  dans  fes  chants : 
"  Vous  voyez  bien,  jeunes  bargeres, 
*'  Quel'  Amour  fait  pafler  Ic  terns." 

F  4  Mais 
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Mais  tout  i  coup  rAmour  fe  laffe, 
*  Ce  fbt  to  uiaurs  U  fon  dtfaut ; 

Le  TiT.:s  prend  la  rame  a  la  place, 

Et  lui  (11%  ch  !  quoi !  ceder  fitot ! 

"  Piiuvx^e  enfant !  quelle  eft  ta  foiblcfs, 

*'  Tu  dors,  et  je  chante  a  mon  tour, 

"  Ci  heut  ref:-f.in  de  la  fagefle  : 

"  Ah !  Le  Terns  fait  palTer  ramour." 


Friday,  June  S, 

Mr.  Ewer  came  yeflerday  to  invite  the 
family  to  drink  tea  with  him,  and  to  fee 
the  humours  of  fomething  they  call  a  fair 
or  revel,  which  was  to  be  Iield  on  the 
Common,  on  the  other  fide  of  farmer 
Clarke's.  Mrs.  Petcrfon  readily  accepted 
the  invirarion,  the  reft  followed  of  courfe. 
Her  daughter  was  particularly  gratifjcd 
with  it :  fhe  made  herfelf  much  fmarter 
than  the  occafion  feemed  to  require,  and 
propofed  an  early  dinner,  that  \^e  might 
fet  out  foon,  and  iofe  nothing  of  the  enter- 
taiiinienL.     She  prevailed,  and  undeterred 

by 
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by  onr  recent  experience  of  the  fair  at  M — , 
we  fet  out  for  that  of  South  hinds.  For  my 
own  part,  my  dear  Edward,  1  had  not  at 
all  forgotten  it  ;  but,  bcfides  that  it  is 
irkfome  to  affecl  being  wifer  than  other 
people,  I  thought  to  have  taken  fanvftuary 
when  I  pleafed,  in  Mrs.  Clarke's  fnug  ruf- 
tic  parlour,  or  retired  garden:  in  this,  how- 
ever, I  Mas  mittaken  ;  it  was  near  a  mile 
from  the  fcene  of  action,  and  Mrs.  Peter- 
fon  having  fecured  me  by  the  arm,  I  vvas 
condrained  to  faunter-  up  and  down  the 
rows  of  gingerbread  anil  toy  fl-alls,  and 
afTid  at  cheapening  earthenware,  till  I  was 
ftunned  and  ready  to  fink.  At  length, 
howe\er,  fhe  began  to  want  her  tea,  and 
propofed  to  walk  on  to  Mrs.  Clarke's, 
where  we  arrived  the  firll  of  the  parry* 

I  left  her  difplaying  her  bargains  to  this 
good  gentlewoman,  and  retired  to  an  ar- 
bour in  the  garden,  where  I  had  leifnre  to 
write  the  following  Itanzas,  before  the  re- 
mainder of  the  party  arrived. 
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Epitome  of  human  life, 

Behold  a  village  fair, 
Contraft  of  jollity  and  ftrife. 

Of  merriment  and  care. 

Here  crockery  fpreads  the  verdant  ground, 

Pans,  plates,  and  difhes  fee; 
Flower-pots  and  pitchers,  crackt  and  found. 

And  fets  of  cups  for  tea. 

Of  Pedlar's  ftalls  arranged  in  row, 

How  glittering  is  the  ware  ! 
Gay  buckles,  necklaces  and  bows. 

And  top-knots  for  the  fair. 

Of  cakes  and  fpice-mits  fhall  I  fing. 

All  tempting  to  behold  ? 
Of  gingerbread  each  Queen  and  King, 

Their  nofes  tipt  with  gold. 

Of  ftalls  for  children  fraught  with  blifs. 
Where  round  you  hear  them  prattle; 

Horfes  for  mafter,  dolls  for  Mifs,  '^ 

And  for  the  babe  a  rattle. 

Of  many  a  ballad  fmging  whine. 

The  unharmonious  found: 
And  blind  muficians  that  combine. 

To  deafen  all  around. 

"Wild  beafts  are  here,  and  fcreaming  birds. 

And  puppet  fliows  and  apes  ; 
Mountebanks  free  of  drugs  and  words. 
And  cheats  in  various  ihapes. 

Here 
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Here  tliey  break  heads,  and  there  Ihake  hand?, 

Now  blood,  now  liquor  flows  ; 
Now  friendly  are  the  motley  bands, 

Prefto — be  gone they're  foes. 

Here  am'rous  youths  with  each  a  mate, 

Proffer  gay  toys  or  gloves  ; 
And  whifp'ring  as  they  go,   relate 

The  fecret  of  their  loves. 

The  gay,  the  bufy,  here  you  view. 

For  diff'rent  ends  repair: 
Of  morialswhat  a  picture  true,  » 

Exhibits  fuch  a  fair  ! 

From  my  retreat,  at  length  I  faw  our 
party  enter  like  pairs  jnto  the  ark,  in  the 
following  order  : 

Mrs.  Larimer  with  Mr.  Ewer ;  Mifs 
with  Harriet  ;  Mr.  Peterfon  with  Mifs 
Grove,  and  Mr.  John  Grove  with  Mifs  Pe- 
terfon. I  was  now  fiimmoned  to  tea,  which 
being  dlfpatched,  Mr.  liw^er  propofcd  a 
raine  among  the  ladies,  at  a  flailing  each, 
for  fome  toys,  \v^hich  were  neatly  covered 
up  in  a  bifket.  Mrs.  Peterfon  rather  ob- 
jected to    tlic  prjce,    but    being  informed 

F  6  thai: 
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that  fhe  would  be  fure  to  win  fomething, 
laid  down  her  ilulling  with  fome  reluc- 
tance to  let  it  go,  an(^  threw  the  firft  :  — 
her  number  was  nine,  and  flie  won  a  pair 
of  gloves;  as  they  were  of  kid  and  very 
good,  fhe  was  well  fatisfied,  and  would 
even  have  put  in  again  had  it  been  allowed. 
Mifs  Grove,  fuppoii ng  (he  (hould  have 
nothing,  threw  the  dice  ;  her  number  en- 
titled her  to  fome  flioe  rofes  :  (he  was  not 
quite  pleafed,  and  muttered  difcontentedly 
that  Madam  Peterfon  had  all  the  luck. 
I\lrs.  Larim^er  being  next  called  upon,  won 
a  handfome  fliawl,  which  did  not  recon- 
cile IMifs  Grove  the  more  to  her  lot.  iNIifs 
Peterfon  next  threw,  and  s\onaring,  the 
motto  of  which  reconciled  her  to  its  infig- 
nifiCarxe,  though  it  was  very  pretty,  for 
it  was  addrefl  /o  the  faircji.  I  Avas  ready 
with  my  fhilling,  and  threw  after  her  ;  my 
number  produced  a  bon  Ion  hoxy  far  too 
elegant  for  the  price.  1  fliook  my  head  at 
>tlr.  Ewer,  for  1  began  to  fufped  that  the 

blind 
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blind  goddefs  had  a  guide,  and  was  foon 
after  convinced  of  it.  Mifs  Larimer  won 
a  fi!  ver  pencil,  and  Harriet  a  pair  of  brace- 
lets, with  exceeding  neat  clafps.  Hope 
relting  on  an  anchor  is  on  one,  and  on 
the  other  a  little  dog,  infcribed  Fidel.  All 
the  company  examined  and  admired  this 
lafl:  lot,  which  dillreft  the  envied  pofTeflbr 
a  good  deal,  while  Mr.  Ewer  talked  of  Mifs 
Harriet's  having  won  the  twenty  thou- 
fand  prize,  with  an  air  fo  unconfcious  of 
any  delign,  that  it  really  feemcd  to  pafs  for 
her  good  luck  with  the  company. 

jVfrs.  Clarke  having  won  a  fliawl,  like 
Airs.  Larimer's,  was  well  farisfied  ;  and 
the  bafker,  which  ftill  contained  fome 
trifles,  uas  fent  into  the  kitchen,  where 
Air.  Ewer  had  previoufly  caufed  the  maids 
to  be  afTemblcd  : — we  went  to  fee  the  draw- 
ing; each  had  a  ribbon  or  a  necklace,  ex- 
cept Sally,  whofe  lot  was  a  muflin  hand- 
kerchief:   they   were  not  fufFered   to  pay 

any 
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any  thing,  and  were  fo  delighted  with  this 
new  method  of  giving  fairings,  th^t  1  dare 
believe  Mr.  Ewer  chougiit  his  money  well- 
emplo)ed. 

The  parlour  guefls  were  likewife  in 
general  \/ell  plea  fed  ;-^— this  unexpev^i'ed  and 
iinufual  piece  of  gallantry  afforded  great 
entertainment,  and  fupplied  us  with  con- 
verfation ;  and  calculations,  on  our  return, 
of  what  might  be  the  probable  expence. 
As  Mrs.  Peterfon  chofe  tofup^pofe  that  our 
fhilhngs  had  in  part  defrayed  it,  I  did  not 
take  u[jon  me  to  contradicl:  her,  though 
perfed'v  convinced  that  the  taking  of  our 
money  was  adding  delicacy  to  gcnerofity, 
in  order  to  fpare  us  the  appearance  of  re- 
ceiving a  prefent.  Harriet's  bracelets  coil 
no  trifle,  but  ner  fcrupics  of  accepting  them 
were  quite  done  away  by  her  aunt's  exam- 
ple and  opinion  of  their  being  of  little 
wort! I.  Thus  ihe  enjoyed  her  ple-fure 
unalloyed,  and  explained  the  emblems  in 

the 
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the  fenfe  mod  agreeable  to  her — hopes  of 
luccefs,  and  engagements  of  fidelity. 

Our  beaus,  except  Mr.  Ewer,  had  all 
deferred  us  immediately  after  tea,  aad 
were  not  prefent  at  the  raffle.  This  gen- 
tleman would,  however,  upon  no  account, 
fufier  us  to  return,  unattended,  through  all 
the  perils  of  village  jollity:  he  was  our 
efcort;  and  our  walk  home  M'as,  by  no 
means,  the  leaft  pleafant  part  of  our 
fcheme. 

4 

f 

The  evening  was  ferene  and  beautiful  ; 
every  one  in  good  humour,  and  the  fields 
of  clover,  beans  in  bloom,  and  refined 
grafs,  through  which  we  pafTed,  fo  reirefh- 
ing  to  the  fenfe,  that  nothing  could  be 
imagined  more  delightful. 

Oh,  my  Edward  !  wer't  thou  but  here  t 
Could  I  but  waft  the  fr^fhnefs  of  all  thofe 
fweets  to  thy  burnmg  Ihores  !     I  thought 

of 
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of  the  impofllbillty,  and  have  granted  my- 
felf  pleafures  you  could  not  partake. 


Saturday  4. 

Our  hav-makinor  is  to  be^^jin  on  Mon- 
day.  We  are  all  on  a  buflle  making  pre- 
parations for  it.  There  is  a  brewing  on 
purpofe  for  the  poor  hay-ir.akers,  which 
I  could  wifli  were  of  better  beer:  but  I 
can  only  wiHi. 

At  Mifs  Peterfon's  requeft,  I  have  at- 
tempted a  trandation  of  the  French  alle- 
gory I  gave  you  a  few  days  ago.  I  fuc- 
ceedcd  in  giving  her  an  idea  of  it;  and 
having  nothing  better  wherewith  to  fill 
up  my  journal,  1  prefent  it,  fuch  as  it  is, 
to  my  Edward, 


TIME 
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TIME  AND  CUPID. 

His  life  in  travelling  al  .\  ays  fpent, 

Old  Time,  a  rmich  renowned  wight, 
To  a  wide  river*s  margin  went, 

Aiid  cali'd  for  aid  with  all  his  might : 
Will  none  have  pity  on  my  years, 

I  that  prefide  in  ev'ry  clime  ; 
Oh,  my  good  friends  and  paflengers 

Lend,  lend  a  hand  to  pafs  old  Time ! 

Full  many  a  young  and  fprightly  Ufs, 

Upon  the  adv." tie  bank  appear'd; 
Who  eager  fought  Old  Time  to  pafs, 

On  a  fmall  bark,  by  Cupid  Heer'd  ; 
But  one,  the  wifeft,  I'o  I  ween. 

Repeated  oft  this  moral  rhyme ; 
Ah,  many  a  one  has  fhipwreck'd  been, 

Thoughtlefs  and  gay,  in  pafling  Time! 

Blythe  Cupid  foon  the  bark  unmoor'd. 

And  fpread  the  highly  waving  fall; 
He  took  old  Father  Time  on  board, 

And  gave  his  canvas  to  the  gale. 
Then  joyous,  as  he  row'd  along, 

He  oft  exclaim'd,  obfcrve  my  lalTos; 
Attend  the  burthen  of  my  fong, 

How  fprightly  Time  with  Cupid  pafles! 


At 
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At  length  the  urchin  weary  grew, 

For  foon  or  late  'tis  ftill  his  cafe ; 
He  dropt  the  oar  and  rudder  too — 

Time  fteer'd  the  vcflel  in  his  place. 
Triumphant  now,  the  veteran  cries, 

'Tis  now  my  turn,  yon  find  young  lalTcs, 
What  the  old  proverb  fays,  is  wife, 

That  love  with  time  as  lightly  pafles. 


Sunday  5. 

It  is  fo  hot  to-day,  my  love,  that  when 
I  would  have  written  I  fell  afleep.  It  is 
growing  cool^  but  Harriet  calls  to  walk. 
^  Adieu! 


Monday  6. 

If  you   fhould   choofe'  to  fettle  in  the 
country   and   turn  farmer,  my  dear   Ed- 
ward, 1  believe  I  could  do  honour  to  that 
Hate  of  life  ;  for  1  always  feel  myfelf  ex- 
tremely 
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tremely  intereflcd  in  all  the  oeconomy  of 
it.  I  liften,  with  attention,  to  Mrs.  Pe- 
terfon's  details  of  her  poultry  yard  and 
dairy  ;  and  have  even  picked  up  fomc  little 
knowledge,  the  gleanings  of  the  difcourfe 
I  i'o  frequently  hear  relative  to  agricul- 
ture. I  may,  perhaps,  be  able  to  give  you 
advice,  for  I  regularly  make  notes  of  every 
thing  I  hear  with  obfervation. 

With  this  difpofuion,  you  may  be  fure, 
I  faw,  with  great  pleafure,  the  dawning  of 
Aurora  announce  a  fair  day  for  our  hay- 
mailing. 

We  are  to  drink  tea  at  Mrs.  Larimer's 
on  Wednefday,  becaufe  the  meadow  ad- 
joining her  cottage  is  Mr.  Peterfon's, 
and  the  firft  where  he  begins  to  mow  to- 
day. 1  fliall,  perhaps,  handle  the  rake  a 
little. 

Prepare  to  fee  me  as  brown  as  a  gypfey. 

Tuesday 
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Tuesday  7. 

While  the  heat  is  fo  overpowering^  to 
me,  how  fares  it  with  my  love?  perhaps  a 
raging  fever  burns  hU  veins;  perhaps 
ftrerched  on  the  bed  of  lick  lefs  he  calls, 
in  vain,  on  his  Sophia — Perraps  even  the 
remembrance  of  l^er  is  h»ft  in  the  bitcer 
pangs  of  the  moment — Perhaps  he  novV 
breathes  his  hi\  figh,  far  from  his  wife, 
his  friends,  and  country,  among  Oran[;ers 
in  a  foreign  land,  the  grave  of  fo  many  ! 
Perhaps — jufl  here  entered  Harriet,  un- 
perceived  :  1  was  weeping  over  my  paper, 
and  {\ie  came  foftly  behind  me,  and  took 
the  pen  out  of  my  hand.  O  fye,  Mrs. 
Willars,  fhe  fays,  looking  over  me,  what 
fuppofitiCDS  are  thefe  ?  (ome,  do  let  me 
fuppofe  a  little:  Perhaps  he  is  fiaking  his 
thirll  with  ananas,  in  an  orange  grovej 
perhaps  he  is  taking  a  nap,  while  the 
bhick  negroefTes  fan  him  to/epofe.  Per- 
haps 
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haps  he  is  enjoying  a  cool  Tea  breeze, 
facing  the  quarter  deck,  and  fending  (ighs 
and  wiPiies  to  Albion.  Perhaps  he  fails 
homeward  with  a  favouring  gale :  perhaps 
ve  may  fliortly  fee  him  at  Southlands. 

Stop  there,  you  dear,  kind,  flattering 
girl,  you  can  add  nothing  to  that  lad  fup- 
pofuion.  *'  Oh,  could  I  fuppofe  fo  tool'* 
**  And  why  not,  my  dear  friend?"  (he  fays; 
*'  what  is  there  fo  improbable  in  it?  Mr. 
Willars  has  certainly  your  letter  of  laft 
March,  prelTing  his  return  long  ere  this; 
now  that  his  health  feems  to  make  it  ne- 
celTary — wny  (hould  he  not  comply  with 
your  earned  defire?  He  has  been  gone 
near  a  twelvemonth — has  he  not  ?  Sure  he 
may  obtain  leave  of  abfence  when  fo  many 
reafons  call  for  it." 

Notwithdandinor  the  ofloom  of  my  ima- 
gination,  I  felt  extremely  difpofed  to  be 
convinced   by  Harriet's  reafoning.      She 

continued 
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continued  chatting  with  me  till  the  tea 
hour;  and  qUite  fucceeded  in  chacing 
away  my  fpleen. 

Mifs  Peterfon  joined  our  evening  walk, 
which  was  long  and  very  delightful.  The 
fecret  inclination  (he  cheriflies,  gives  her 
a  little  penferofo  air,  well  fuited  to  our 
fentimentals ;  and  if  ilie  did  not  add  much 
of  her's  to  our  converfation,  her  penfive- 
nefs  feemed,  at  leall,  not  to  'difrelifh  it. 
However,  after  a  filence  of  fome  time, 
whether  from  abfence  or  defign,  I  will  not 
fay,  flic  fuddenly  took  it  into  her  head  to 
afk  Mifs  Larimer's  age ;  and  when  I  an- 
fwered,  that  I  fuppofed  it  was  about  iive 
and  twenty,  flie  wondered  Mr.  Ewer  and 
file  did  not  make  a  match  of  it ;  as  it  w^as 
high  time  for  both  of  them,  if  ever  they 
intended  it. 

You  cannot  think  how  much  this  heed- 
lefs  fpeech  damped  Harriet's  fpirits. 

IVednesdax 
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IVe  dues  day  8, 

The  mowers  have  jufl  brought  the  nefl 
of  an  unfortunate  partridge,  whom  they 
cut  in  two  in  her  clofe  attention  to  her 
maternal  duties.  The  eggs  are  configned 
to  the  care  of  a  common  hen  ;  but  the  fate 
of  the  poor  mother  quite  diflrefles  me. 

Whence  is  it,  Edward,  that  every  thing 
that  is  unhappy,  feemsto  have  fuch  claims 
upon  my  heart  ?  Am  I  doomed  to  be  ^o 
too  ?  and  therefore  attra(fi:ed  by  fome  fecreC 
fympathy,  to  what  is  to  be  my  own  fate? 
Heaven's  will  be  done;  if  r  v  be  profper- 
ous  one  mud  be  unfeeling — be  adverfity 
mine  by  choice ! 


ELEGY 
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ELEGY 

ON  A  PARTRIDGE  CUT    IN  TWO   BT   THE   MOWEKt  AS  BUS  WAS, 

SITTING. 

Say,  tender  mother,  to  thy  fate, 

Shall  none  the  Mufe  invoke  ? 
No  plaintive  ftrain  tliy  tale  relate. 

Or  rue  the  murd'rous  ftroke  ? 

"V^'hat  time  athwart  the  rip'ning  blade, 
With  glitt'ring  dew-drops  crown'd, 

Devious  my  carelefs  footHep  ftray'd, 
And  thy  retirement  found. 

Thy  palpitating  heart  confcft, 
•  The  fearful  human  form  ; 
And  cloftr  clung  thy  panting  breaft 
Toward  the  threateu'd  harm. 

With  C;    -Kous  tread,  how  oft  I  fought 

The  interefting  foenc! 
And  frequent  frefh  fupplies  1  brought 

Of  grain  to  ftrew  the  green. 

At  length  familiar  to  my  view, 

Clofe  crouching  to  thy  nefl, 
No  more  tline  eyes  with  fear  purfue. 

Thy  mofFenlive  gueft. 


Ah, 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES.  I2T 

Ah,  fatal  day!  at  morning  blythe, 

I  faw  thy  fence  unbrcke; 
At  eve  the  mower  whets  kis  fcytlie. 

And  deals  the  deadly  ftroke. 

To  thee  no  more  fhall  morn  fuccecd, 

Thy  tale  f  of  days  is  told ! 
At  eve,  I  hear  the  piteous  deed ! 

Thy  lever'd  corfe  befnold  I 


Thursday i  Juned^ 

We  did  not  fo  much  depend  on  the 
aflifiance  we  could  give  tlie  hay-makers  in 
, their  work  yefterday,  as  to  neglecl  a  furer 
way  of  being  ferviceable  to  them.  We 
therefore  loaded  ourfelves  with  a  bafket 
of  fomewhat  better  fare  than  their  cufbo- 
.mary  allowance.  i\Irs.  Larimer  had  her 
table  fpread  under  an  old  oak,  which  fliades 
a  corner  of  the  field.  The  feats  were  hay- 
cocks, and  after  we  had  fmiihed  our  tea, 
wediftributed  foiuetothe  hay-makers,  with 
plenty  of  brown  bread  and  butter.  I  never 
enjoyed  any  thing  more  than  the  pleafure 

VOL.  III.  G  it 
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it  appeared  to  give  them.  Mr.  Ewer  was  ~ 
gentleman-ufher  to  our  ruftic  guefl-s ;  'twas 
he  that  handed  the  tea^  and  took  care  that 
every  body  ihould  be  well  fupplied.  There 
were  fix  women  and  four  men,  whom  he 
feated  in  a  circle  on  the  hay  :  they  were 
all  in  high  fpirits,  yet  all  behaved  with 
great  decorum.  Mr.  Ewer  had  brought 
his  flure,  and  an  occafional  fong,  in  which 
we  all  joined  chorus.  Each  of  us  in  turn 
pretended  to  handle  a  rake  or  prong,  and 
paid  a  forfeit  for  our  awkwardnefs  ;  while 
Mifs  Petcrfon  and  Harriet  were  tofllng  the 
hay  at  one  another  in  high  glee.  Mr.  Pe- 
terfon  and  Deacon  came  unpercei  ved  behind 
them  ;  they  had  both  been  vifiting  their 
re fpeclive grounds,  and  drinking  down  their 
fatigue  at  the  plough  :  the  latter,  embol- 
dened by  the  liquor  he  had  taken,  and  per-  | 
haps  by  the  glow  of  enjoyment  on  Harriet's 
countenance,  ad vr: need  unfufped:ed  behind 
her,  and  catching  her  in  his  arms  threw  her 
on  the  hay.     Vext  and  really  frightened  at 

this 
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this  rude  attack,  ilie  fcreamccl  aloud  !  and 
prefenrly  difengaging  herfelf  by  dint  of 
efforts  that  proved  how  much  fhe  Avas  in 
earned,  flie  ran  firft  to  her  uncle,  then 
to  me,  with  her  cheek  glowing  as  much 
with  refentment,  as  it  had  fo  lately  done 
with  pleafure  and  hilarity. 

All  this  paft  fo  inftantaneoufly,   that  I 
had  hardly  time  to  obferve  its  effed:  on  the 
fpe6lators.     Mr.    Ewer's  emotion  it   was 
however  not  poflible  to  overlook ;  he  was 
furprifed  out  of  all  his  ufual  felf  command, 
and  addrefling  Deacon,   afked  him  flernly, 
how  he  dared  to  take  fuch  liberties  with 
that  young  lady  ?  Deacon,  violently  alarm- 
ed, ftammered  out,    ''  that  he  meant  no 
harm  ;  that — that  he  had  made  a  miltake.** 
*'A  miftake,  indeed!'*  faid  Mr.  Ewer,  '^  I 
would  advife  you,  Sir,  to  beware  of  fuch  for 
the   future;   though    Mifs   Harriet   be  an 
orphan,  fhe  has  a  protector  at  hand."  Mr. 
Peterfon  liftened  to  this  dialogue  with  evi- 

G  2  dent 
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dent  difpleafure,  but  took  no  notice  of  it; 
his  niece  on  the  contrary  brightened  up, 
and  feemed  quite  to  forget  the  affront  in 
the  champion  it  had  procured  her. 

Meanwhile,  Mrs.  Larimer  approached 
the  two  gentlemen  lafl:  arrived,  with  offers 
of  refre {lament,  which  v  ere  readily  accept- 
ed ;  and  feemed  to  fettle  all  differences.  > 
The  tea  was  again  ferved,  and  afterwards 
fome.cool  tankard,  to  which  they  did  great 
honour.  Deacon  never  once  ventured  to 
look  towards  Harriet  while  Mr.  Ewer 
ftayed.  This  conftramt  was,  however,  not 
long,  for  wheti-er  he  repented  of  the  heat 
he  had  betrayed,  or  grew  tired  of  this  ad- 
dition to  the  party,  1  know  not,  but  he  very 
foon  went  away. 


Friday,  June  ]  0. 

I  have  obtained  a  copy  ot  Mr.  Ewer's 
hay -. i  aki ng  fong,  which  here  follows  :— 
I  rather  fufped  it  to  be  his  own. 

SONG,  i 
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SONG. 

Tlie  Lark  alarm'd,  her  fear  conveys. 

In  fond  diftrefsful  cry  ; 
While  hov'ring  round,  fhe  oft  betrays, 

Where  yet  her  neftlings  lye. 
Arife,  my  love,  and  haftc  away, 
To  tofs  and  turn  the  fragrant  hay. 

Arife,  my  fan- !  frefh  morning  calls, 
And  haften  with  me  blythe; 

To  where  the  verdant  harveft  falls, 
Beneath  the  mower's  fcythe- 

Arife  my  love,  Sue. 

Behol4,the  glorious  orb  of  day. 

In  pornp  fublime  arrives ; 
The  mifts  and  iliadows  clear  av/ay, 

And  Nature's  face  revives ! 

Arife  my  love,  &ic. 

For  thee  I've  drefh  a  ruflic  bov>''r. 
Of  fragrant  woodbines  twin'd; 

Of  eglantine  and  May's  fair  flow»r. 
And  fweet  fering<»  join'd. 

Arife  my  love,  &c» 


»3 


With 
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"With  new  mown  hay  I've  flrewn  the  ground, 

And  rais'd  a  turfy  feat ; 
"With  niofl'y  V'.'rdure  cover'd  round, 

And  leaves  of  rofes  fweet. 

Arife  my  love,  ice. 

There  reft,  my  lovely  maid,  awhile, 

From  Phuebus'  fultry  ray ;  \ 

Sure  by  thy  prefence  to  beguile 
The  labours  of  the  day. 

Arife  my  love,  &c. 

If,  chance,  the  cooling  zephyr  blow, 

And  yol  Jiis  radiance  fhroud, 
My  fair  awhile  the  hay  fhall  throw, 

To  fliarc  my  taflc  allow'd. 

Arife  my  love,  &Ct 

*Tis  fhe  the  cooling  cup  {hall  deal, 

To  parching  labour  free ; 
And  o'er  the  brim  her  lip  fhall  ftgal, 

To  fweeten  it  for  me. 

Arife  my  love,  &c. 

Oh,  come,  my  love  '  the  draught  prepare, 

From  yon  tranflucent  flream ; 
Oh,  come  and  foften  ev'ry  care, 

And  realize  my  dream ! 

Arife  my  love,  and  hafte  away, 
To  tofs  and  turn  the  fragrant  hay. 


Saturday, 
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Baturdayy  June  11. 

I  know  not,  my  Edward,  whence  arifes 
the  opinion,  that  perfons  of  fuperior  un- 
deritandings  are  commonly  given  to  cen- 
fure;  'tis  an  obfervation  one  hears  conti- 
nually, yet  it  is  certainly  unfounded.  It 
was  but  yeflcrday  that  a  lady  of  M— ,  re- 
markable for  a  good  underftanding,  and  art 
tafte  for  literature,  happened  to  be  the  fub- 
jeilof  converfation;  Mifs  Grove,  who  was 
here,  immediately  obferved,  ''  that  Mrs. 
was  very  clever  to  be  Aire,  but  ex- 
tremely fev.  re/'  You  may  judge  from 
what  I  have  fo  frequently  faid  of  our  fair 
neighbour,  with  what  propriety  this  remark 
came  from  her.  Rather  doubtmg  the  truth 
of  it,  I  have  fmce  enquired  of  iMifs  Peter- 
fon,  who  knows  the  lady  in  queliion,  and 
has  often  met  her  at  iMrs  Parkitt's.  Slie 
alTures  me,  that  as  far  as  flie  has  had 
opportunity  of  judging,  nothmg  can  be 
more  ilUfounded  than  Mifs  Grove's  re- 
.04  mark. 


12S  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 


mark.  '*  I  have  been  prefent  at  M— /* 
Ihe  laid,  ''  when  the  whole  circle  have 
been  tearing  their  dear  friends  all  to  fliat- 
ters,  and  never  faw  Mrs.  B.  join  in  the 
cry  :  on  the  contrary,  fhe  would  fit  lilent, 
and  appear  difgiifred."  "  But  her  lilence, 
my  dear,'*  faid  I,  "  facirly  condemned  the 
leff;  it  ^vas  a  refleclion  upon  them,  and  this 
'^  perhaps' what  Mifs  Grove  calls  fevere.** 
**  I  believe  indeed,"  faid  Mifs  Peterfon, 
^vho  is  herfelf  flrikingly  exen)pt  from  this 
defecb^  *'  that  flie  had  no  better  reafon.'*"    - 

In  eifecft,  my  dear  Edward,  I  have  ever* 
obferved  a  propenfity  to  detradion  arife 
from  confcious  inferiority.  People  un-- 
furnillied  with  better  materials  to  entertain-* 
themfelves  or  company,  are  wont  tofcru-' 
tinize  other  people's  affairs,  and  to  cenfure 
their  condud:,  to  reduce  them  as  near  as 
poffible  to  their  ownlow  flandard.  ThiJ^vir^ 
proportion  as  perfons  are  ignorant  and  un-- 
educated,  you  will  find  the  difpofitionto-thi^- 

vice 
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'  -•  I  r  ,>■"•  i  r^^ 

vice  more  glaring  ;  till  in  the  lowefl:  ranks, 
flandcr  becomes  calumny,  and  gains  credit 
in  exad  proportion  to  its  improbability. 

Our  little  village  teems  with  hiflories  fo 
abfurd,  fo  groundlefs,  fo  unaccountable, 
that  one  cannot  but  admire  at  lealt  its  fer- 
tility  of  invention.  Not  a  day  but  fupplies 
its  news,  the  more  improbable  the  more 
palatable,  and  the  rpore  difficult  to  dif- 
prove  :  for  a  tafte  for  the  marvellous  is  as 
natural  to  the  ienorant,  as  one  fordefama- 

t 

tion. — When  cultivated  mmds  are  debafed 
with  this  vice,  it  is  certainly  as  much  more 
glaring  as  it  is  more  culpable,  for  they  have 
no  excufe.  A  lirtle  reading,  well  digelled, 
a  tade  for  inquiries  into  nature,  or  any 
fcience  whatever,  ought,  and  I  believe  ge- 
nerally does,  fo  agreeably  occupy  the  mind^ 
and  furnifh  topics  for  interelling  conver- 
fation,  as  to  preclude  thedeplorable  necef- 
lity  of  diving. iato  other  people's  affairs, 

G  5  and 
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and  expofing  their  errors   for  entertain, 
ment. 


Sunday,  June  12. 

The  Bertrams  dined  here  to-day;  the 
lady  fwells  in  the  waifl:  w  ithout  falling  away 
in  the  face,  and  looks  wonderfully  well  ; 
fhe  faid,  "  they  had  heard  ar  Rofefield  of 
our  junketings  ;  fo — ^Irs  Larimer  is  fo  got 
up  in  the  world  as  to  give  entertainments; 
times  are  altered  fince  Iter  daupjhter  went  a 
begging:  but  they  fay  Mr.  Ewer  is  mar- 
ried to  her,  or  worfe.'* 

I  could  not  prevail  upon  nty^elf  to  an- 
fwer  this  fpeech,  which  a  glance  I  cafl  at 
her  ear-rings  rendered  more  provoking. 
Her  fifler,  hov, ever,  informed  her  that 
Mrs.  Larimer  had  obtaine^^  a  genteel  ol- 
lowance  from  her  liufband,  and  the  fubject 
dropt.     I  am  at  a  lofs  to  account  for  tiiii 

acrimonj 
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acrimony  in  ^Irs.  Bertram,  who,  though 
light,   is    not    ill-natured  ;     but   there   is 
nothing   we   are    lefs    willing    to    forgive 
others,  than  our   injuilice   towards   them. 
Perhaps  her  purchafe  of  the  lace,  fo  much 
under  its  value,  may  lie  heavy  on  her  con- 
fcience.     Mr.   Deacon  dined  here,    as  he 
yfually  does,  on  Sundays;  he  fcarce  ven- 
tured to   look  at   his   miftrefs ;    but  took 
care  to  mention  feveral   times  the  village 
reports,  relative  to   Mr.    Ewer  and   Mifs 
Larimer.       He   faid,    '*  he   was    well-in- 
formed   there  had  been  a    licence   taken 
out,  but  whether   the  parties  were  as  yet 
married  he  could  not  tell  ;    he  w^as   fure 
they  ought  to  be  fo,    however  they  might: 
attempt  to  throw  duft  in  people's  eyes. 

Mrs.  Bertram  enquired  what  I  thought 
of  it,  for  to  be  fure  1  was  in  the  fecret. 
"You  know  me  but  little  then,"  faid  I, 
*'  if  you  think  I  ftiall  divulge  it  :  if  I  am 
not  trufted,  1  cannot;  if  I  am,  I  fhall  not 
betray  the  confidence  repofed  in  me." 

G  6  Monday^ 
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Mofulayy  June  13# 

If  you  could  but  know,  my  deal'  Edward, 
to  hovv  many  ftoiies  our  little  merry  mak*.- 
ing  laft  week  has  given  occafion,  you  would 
furely  acquiefce  in  my  obfervations  of  Sa- 
turday.    All  who  were  not  of  the  party, 
both    gentle   afid    fernple',  -^re' -affronted. 
Some  cenfure  Mrs.  Laf  irlier*s  extravagance^ 
for   the    treat  of  tea  is  magnified  into  a- 
fultjptuous  dinner  ;  others  the  levity  of  the 
company,  who    are  reported  to  have  min- 
gled in  a  dance  \VitlT  Irifli  ha7-nriakei*s.  The^ 
rich   farmers  are  all    outrageous  t^^t  tTi^- 
poor  fliould  be  amufed,  and   fay  "we  fliall 
fpoil  them  for  \vork.     Mr.  Ewer's  pet  has' 
not  lof^  in  the  tarria^ge  ;  he  ts  faW  toJiarVe* 
been  rude  to  Harrier,  and  infaleiit  to  Dea- 
con, who  rebuked  him  :  —but  the  molt  po-. 
pular  of  all  the  reports. is,  that  Mr,,  Ewer 
and  Mifs  Larimer  were  married  that. morn- 
ing, and  had  taken  :t he: ^opporDuilit/  to^c^r- 
iebrate  their  nupriah;  . 

3  '  Harriet 
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Harriet  now  recolledls  many  circum- 
flances  that  give  her  uneaiinefs.  Mrs. 
Larimer  faid,  that  Mr.  Ewer  called  in  the 
morning  before  they  Avere  up,  and  waked 
them.  **  I  fuppofe,  Ma'am/'  Ihe  fays, 
**  it  was  with  that  fong :  it  was  certainly 
addrefTed  to  Mifs  Larimer.'*  **  Indeed, 
my  dear/'  I  replied,  "  you  are  fuppofing 
what  is  very  improbable  :  1  know  to  whom 
it  was  much  more  likely  to  be  addrelTed;' 
but  to  punifh  you,  I  will  not  fay."  She 
fmiled,  and  blufhed  ;  and  prefently  reco- 
vered her  fpirits. 


7'uesday  14.- 

The  Mxather  has  been  extremely  favour- 
able for  our  hay -making  :  it  goes  on  apace : 
and  I  am  almofl:  as  well  pleafed  as  Mr. 
Peterfon-  The  Lift  load  from  the  hieadow,j 
by  the  river,  is  to  be  carried  to-morrow- 
night  5 
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night;  and  as  he  loves  conviviality,  he 
has  defired  that  an  entertainment,  fome- 
what  in  the  ftyle  of  Mrs.  Larimer's,  may 
be  prepared  againfb  the  time.  All  the. 
neighbours  are  to  be  invited,  and  it  will 
be  far  more  coftly,  and,  probably,  not  half 
fo  pleafant. 

I  am  called  to  contribute  my  aid,  and 
mult  bid  you  adieu. 


Thursday  16. 

I  was  bulled  all  the  morning  of  yefler- 
day,  my  dear  Edward,  in  affifting  the  other 
females  of  the  family  to  prepare  for  the 
entertainment  of  the  evening.  It  was  for- 
tunately recollected  that  the  manfion- 
houfe  afforded  a  tent :  this  was  to  be  pro- 
cured.— When  arrived,  it  was  found  to  be 
fo  out  of  repair  as  to  require  great  pains. 

to 
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to  make  it  of  any  ufe  ;  however,  we  fuc- 
ceedcd  ;  and  it  was  llretched  in  the  mea- 
dow, at  a  convenient  diftance  from  the 
river,  and  within  fight  of  another  field 
where  the  hay-makers  are  fiill  employed. 
A  table  was  fpread  ,with  refrefi". ments ;  a 
fire  kindled  for  the  convenie  ice  of  boil- 
ing the  water,  and  chairs  and  benches 
placed  for  a  numerous  company:  happily 
the  weather  was  moderate;  for  ihe  cent 
could,  by.  no  means,  afford  ilieltcr  to  all 
the  guefts. 

After  the  tea-drinking  was  over,  which 
had  lafied  till  it  becaipe  tirefome',  the 
company  divided  into  parties ;  fome  walk- 
ing, fome  romping,  fome  remaining  in  the 
tent,  where  the  glafs  circulated  very  brifkly. 
Mrs.  Peterfon,  Mrs.  Bennett,  and  fome 
others  of  the  fame  fi:amp,  had  formed  a 
little  goUiping  circle  in  one  corner,  while 
their  hulbands  were  drinking  in  the  other. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs.  Larimer  had  declined  being  of  the 
party:  herdaughier,  Harriet,  and  I,  ftr.  lied 
along  the  water's  edge,  admiring  the  clear- 
nefs  of  the  iurface,  which,  u.ijffled  by 
the  fmalkn  breeze,  refieded  d.^iiadily  the 
clouds,  the  trees,  and  every  objecl:  that 
prefented  itfelf  on  the  margin. 

Some  of  the  younger  part  of  tie  com- 
pany had  repaired  to  the  adjacent  meadow, 
"where  th^y  diverted  themfelves  with  tum- 
bling about  the  hay,  and  throwing  it  at 
each  other.  (>f  thefe  were  ail  the  Fig- 
ginfes,  JVIifs  Peterf^n,  Deacon,  Grove  and 
Mr.  Thomas  Peterfon,  wiso  was  as  gay  as 
the  beft  of  them.  It  had  been  fettled,  that 
after  the  company  retired,  who  were  all 
engaged  to  fup  at  Mr.  Peterfon 's,  what 
remained  of  the  liquor  ^nd  provifions 
Ihouid  be  left  to  the  hay-makers. 

*  We  were  all  engaged,  as  I  have  faid, 
each  according  to  tneir  taftes,  fo  intently, 

that 
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that  the  clouds  gathered  unobferved  ;  and 
a  loud  clap  of  thunder  firft  gave  notice  ofc 
an  approaching  ftorm.     It  was  a  fignal  that 
drew  us   together:    all   crowding    to   the 
tent,  though  it  could  not  iheiter  one  half;i 
and  already   it   began  to   rain.     Our  firiti 
impulfe  had  been. to  run  with  the  reft,  hadi 
not.  Mr.   Ewer  prevented  us.     *'  Be  ad- 
vifed    by   me^    ladies/'    faid   he,    **  Mrs.; 
Larimer's  is  the  nearefl:  houle>  let  us  make: 
for  that:  the  tent  cannot  Hielter  you.-— 
We   may,  perhv-ijDS,  arrive  at   Mrs.  Lari-, 
mer's  before  the  itorm  comes  on  with  any 
violence."    *'' Mi fs. Larimer  backed  his  ad- 
vice;  and  Harriet  taking  my  arm,  we  fol-*. 
lo-wed  their  lead.      We  walked,  or  rather 
ran,  till  Mifs  Larimer,  who  has  but  weak 
heirlth,  was  quite  breathlefs.  We  flackened 
our  pace  to  relieve  her;  and  Mr.  Ewer  for- 
ced'her  to  take  his  arm  ;   but  a  louder  clap 
of  thunder  foon  made  us  double  our  pace, 
afiid  the  rain  fell  m  torrents-;  fo  that  we  were; 

wet 
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wet  through  long  cie  we  could  reach  our 
dertined  port. 

Mr.  Ev/er  arrived  fird  with  iMifs  Lari- 
mer, and  then  haftcned  bark  to  efcort  us; 
in  the  inflant  that  wc  loft  light  of  hinn — 
it  was  but  an  inilant— another  dreadful  clap 
fo  terrified  us  both,  that  we  remained  mo- 
tionlcfs  on  the  fpot;  while  Harriet^  pale 
and  trembling,  loofed  her  hold  of  me, 
and  funk  on  the  ground.  By  this  time. 
Mr.  Ewer  was  returned. — '^  You  are  fa fc, 
my  Harriet/*  faid  he;  **  there  is  no  danger 
Mrs.  Willars,  the  worft.  is  over,**  conti- 
nued he,  as  he  lifted  Harriet  from  the 
ground.  He  would  have  carried  her,  but 
llie  abfolutely  refufed  ;  and  he  took  us  under 
each  arm.  In  an  inftant  we  were  under  Mrs. 
Larimer's  hofpitable  ftraw  roof.  The  good 
old  lady  was  rejoiced  to  receive  us  there;  fhe 
had  watched  the  gathering  of  the  (lorm^with 
great  anxiety,  and  had  been  iCXtremely 
alarmed  for  us  ail. 

With 
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With  her  affidance  we  were  foon  fur- 
nifhed  wiih  dry  petticoats,  and  a  little 
cordial  by  way  of  prevention.  The  ftorm 
lafted  above  an  hour  with  great  violence, 
'  and  then  went  off  ahnoft  as  fuddenly  as  ic 
came  on. 

We  now  thought  of  rejoining  our  com- 
pany at  Mr.  Peterfon's,  where  it  was  pro- 
bable they  would  afTemble.  Mifs  Larimer 
declined  returning  with  us.  We  arrived 
before  great  part  of  the  company ;  for 
fome  had  remained  in  the  rent,  fome  had 
taken  flielterat  difierent  cottages,  and  fome 
retired  to  their  refpecbve  homes. 

The  Mifs  Figginfes,  with  Mifs  Peterfon 
and  young  Grove,  were,  however,  arrived 
juft  before  us.  They  wei  e  wet  to  the  fkin, 
which  they  feemed  to  tlunk  a  very  good 
joke;  for  rh^y  were  laughing  immode- 
rately. Mrs.  Peterfon,  upon  whom  the 
fame  caufe  operated  very  differently,  was 

fcolding 
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fcolding  and  calling  for  dry  things:  and 
fome  were  drying  themfelves  quietly  by 
the  kirchen-fire.  At  length  the  confufion 
ceafed,  and  we  all  aflembled  to  fupper  in 
the  hall.  The  little  difficulties  we  had 
experienced,  inhanced  the  enjoyment  of 
eafe  and  comfort,  and  infpired  univerfal 
good  humour.  The  fong  and  the  jefl  went 
round.  The  gentlemen  m.ade  themfelves 
very  merry  at  the  diftrefs  the  ladies  had 
been  in  ;  inquired  how  they  did  after  their 
bathing ;  betted  which  ran  the  befl: — who 
bad  the  handfomeft  leg,  &c. 

After  abundance  of  this  kind  of  wic^ 
Mr.  Ewer  was  called  upon  for  his  hay- 
rnaking  fong,  which  he  gave  with  great 
applaufe.  Some  of  the  company,  how-, 
ever,  obferved,  that  the  lady  to  whom  it 
w^as  addreflcd  was  not  prefent;  he  made  no 
^nfwer ;  but  lcok,ing  tenderly  at  Harriet, 
requeued  that  fhe  would  likewife  addrefs 
a  fong  to  fome  one  not  prefent.     To  my^ 

utter 
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Utter  furprife,  and  dill  more,  I  believe, 
to  his,  after  being  a  little  inrreated  by  the 
coiTipany,  fne  fang  to  the  Scot's  tune  of 
Pinky  Houfe,  the  ftanzas  annexed,,  I  re- 
col  leded  as  lliewas  fi  ngi ng  them,  that  Mr. 
Ewer  had  broug^at  herla.teJy  a  large  nofegay, 
from  which  felediiig  a  mofs  lofe,  he  faid, 
*'  You  will  wear  this,  Mifs  Harriet." — 
Thus  the  matter  was  explained  to  him  and 
me;  as  to  the  red  of  the  company,  the 
fong  had  no  particular  m.eaning,  and  paft 
off  like  any  other. 

The  objecfl  to  whom  it  was  addreifed, 
appeared  to  have,  however,  fome  difficulty 
to  conceal  the  pleafure  it  gave  him.  He 
thanked  her  v/ith  one  ot  his  expreflive 
looks  ;  and  foon  after  requeited  me  to  pro- 
cure him  a  cop;. .  This  I  could  not  ob- 
tain: 1  ha\e,  neverthelefs,  one  for  yo» 
and  me — which  foiiows: 


Friday 
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Friday  17. 
Harriet's  song. 

The  flow'rs  you  gave  all  droop  their  headi, 

And  faint  and  faded  are; 
They  languifti  for  their  native  bed*, 

In  fpite  of  ail  my  care : 
In  vain  I  made  their  cap  replete, 

From  each  lefreilaing  flream ; 
And  Ihelter'    from  the  noon-tide  hcatj 

And  Luna's  colder  beam. 

Careful  I  prun'd  each  tender  ftalk. 

From  blighted  leaves  away; 
And  wore  them  only  m  my  walk, 

Towards  the  clofing  day. 
Yet,  ah !  they  droop  their  languid  heada, 

In  ipite  of  all  my  care ; 
But  ever  grateful  fragrance  lhed» 

The  rofe  you  bade  me  wear. 


Saturday 
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Saturday  18. 

Among  the  jcfls  which  circulated  the 
other  evening,  were  fome  upon  the  mar- 
riage-vow. ''  1  remember/*  faid  Mr.  Pe- 
terfon,  '*  how  my  wife  bungled  at  the  wi^rd 
obey;  how  did  you  like  it,  Mrs.  Willars? 
Did  you  fpeak  out  bold  }'*  "  I  made  no 
diflriculry  of  it,  Sir/*  faid  I,  **  for  it  always 
appeared  to  me  the  only  part  of  the  vow 
that  is  aluogether  in  a  woman's  power. 
I  may  obey  my  hufband  if  I  will,  but  whe- 
ther I  can  love  and  honour  him,  depends 
abfolutely  upon  him.  I  cannot  honour  a 
man  whofe  condudl,  principles,  or  charac- 
ter are  depraved,  and  unworthy,  of  efteem. 
I  cannot  honour  a  drunkard,  a  libertine,  a 
mifer,  or  a  profligate  ;  nor  can  I  love  one 
whofe  manners  arc  unamiable,  whofetem- 
per  is  violent  and  unequal,  or  who  no  way 
feeks  to  engage  my  tendernefs  ;  but  obey 
him,  as  I  faid  before,  I  certainly  may,  if  I 
pleafe/*    '' There  again/*  faid  Mr.  Peter- 

fon. 
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fon,  "  there  fhe  has  us;  catch  that  lady  at 
a  lofs.**  Thefe,  however,  are  my  ferious 
ientiments,  Edward,  fo  look  you  to  it;  and 
when  I  no  longer  love  or  honour  you, 
blame  yourfelf : — when  I  no  longer  love 
you,  oh!  what  an  idea!  then  muft  this 
heart  he  cold  indeed. 


Sunday  19^ 

A  meffenger  is  jufl  arrived  from  Rofe- 
iield  with  news  of  the  indispolition  of  Mrs. 
Bertram,  which  feems  to  threaten  a.  pre- 
•mat  ure  accouchement,  i\Irs.  Peterfon,  in  great 
alarm,  is  preparing  with  her  daughter  to 
;go  and  fee  her.  Harriet  is  left  houfekeeper; 
•fhe  is  to  have  my  advice  and  alliftance  in 
♦an  affair  of  fuch  concern. 

Adieu  my  love!  I  am  going  to  try  to 
acquire  a  little  experience  in  the  buiinefs 
of  domeltic  oeconomy,  againft  the  time  fo 

anxioufly 
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anxioufly  defired,  when  I  may  exercife  my 
little  talents  for  my  Edward  andxnyfelf. 


Monday  20. 

Harriet  and  I  were  bulled  in  our  new  office 
this  morning,  when  we  were  agreeably 
interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  Mifs^Larimer 
with  a  baflvet  of  apricots,  the  firft  fruits  of 
a  very  early  tree  which  clings  to  the  fouth 
fide  of  their  cottage,  and  commonly  pro-» 
duces  well.  With  much  entreaty,  and  a 
promife  of  fending  word  to  her  mother, 
we  prevailed  on  her  to  flay  dinner.  The 
mafter  vanifhed  the  moment  he  had  fwal* 
lowed  his,  and  left  us  quite  at  liberty.  The 
weather  being  fultry,  Harriet  propofed  that 
we  (hould  fpend  the  afternoon  in  her  bower. 
Sally  readily  undertook  to  bring  us  our  tea 
there ;  we  took  books  and  work,  and  fet 
off  immediately. 

VOL*  III,  \i  Mifs 


145  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES, 

Mifs  Larimer,  who  had  not  feen  It  very 
lately,  was  delighted  with  the  improve- 
ments that  have  fprung  up,  as  it  were  by 
enchantment,  \a  fo  fl^ort  a  time  ;  nor  were 
we,  its  conftant  vifirors,  without  our  Ihare 
of  agreeable  lurprife,  for  the  f>lph,  Mr. 
Ewer,  as-at  cunimand,  has  conveyed  hither 
fince  yeflerday,  a  beautiful  myrtle  in  full 
bloom,  vvhich  takesplace  of  a  pot  of  honey- 
fuckles  now  begi..ning  to  fade.  Nothing 
is  fufferea  to  languifn,  or  prefent  the  image 
of  decay  here.  If  a  fluwer  droops,  it  dif- 
appears,  and  is  fucceeded  by  fome  opening 
fweet  ut  treHier  fragrance  and  more  lively 
hue. 

Sweets,  in  fucceflion,  take  their  place, 

And  thus  my  fair  will  try, 
For,  ev'ry  year  that  ftcals  a  grace, 

A  virtue  to  fupply. 

Mifs  Larimer  was  the  fir  ft  to  obferve 
this  fcroli  rouna  the  myrtle.  ''  You  have 
a  moral  lylph,    Mifs  Harriet/'    Lud  Ihe. 

liarriet 
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Harriet  bluflied,  but  appropriated  the  lines 
by  putting  them  in  her  pocket.  "  Nowdoj 
my  dear,"  faid  I,  '*  let  Mifs  Larimer  hear 
your  new  fong,  for  I  like  it  much,  and  we 
are  all  fnug  and  entre  nous  here."    She  rea-* 
dily  complied,  and  acquitted  herfelf  with 
fo  much  grace  and  expreilion,  that  equally 
delighted,  we  both  called  out  encore.    *'  I 
believe  you  flatter  me,"  faid  Ihe,  *'  but  to 
convince  you  that  I   would  entertain  you 
if  I  could,   Pll  begin  again."      She  per- 
formed even  better  than  the  firft  tinr>e — Ihe 
was  again  encored,  but  it  was  from  behind 
the  fcenes.     *'  Good  heavens!"    faid  flie, 
ftarting  up,    *^  who  is  there  liflening,  I'm 
fure  I  had  no  notion—''  of  fuch  misfor- 
tune," faid  Mi*.  Ewer,  making  his  entry 
from   behind    the  bower ;    **  but   be  not 
offended,  Mifs  Harriet,    thefe  ladies  will 
both  tell  you  how  impoflible  it  is  not  to 
liften  whe;i  yo.i   finjr.     I  have  now  learnt 
the  words  of  your  charming  fong  in  fpite 
of  you  ;    but,  ladies,  I  beg  pardon  for  my 

H  2  intrufion» 
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intrufion.  I  am  jufl:  returned  from  M- — ^ 
and  have  brought  a  letter  for  Mrs.Willars; 
Sally  told  me  where  to  feek  you,  and  I 
flatter  myfelf  I  fhall  ftill  be  allowed  a  difh 
of  tea  for  my  pains.'*  I  took  the  letter, 
thanking  him,  and  promifing  him  w^hat  he 
fo  modeftly  required  for  poftage.  It  was 
from  your  coufin^s  attorney,  my  love,  to 
fay,  that,  as  my  particular  legacy  was  to  be 
paid  in  fix  months  after  his  mother's  de- 
ceafe,  he  wifhed  to  know^  to  whom  1  would 
have  it  remitted  in  London^ 

1  have  determined  to  leave  it  in  his 
hands  till  I  hear  from  you  ;  for  the  more 
this  money  is  excluiively  my  own,  the  lefs 
I  choofe  to  appropriate  it.— Am  not  1,  and 
all  that  1  polTefs,  my  Edward *s  ?  Mr. Ewer 
having  obtained  leave  to  drink  tea  with  us, 
went  to  the  houie  to  aflifl:  Sally  in  bringing 
it ;  this  addition  to  our  party  made  it  quite 
complete.  *^  My  good  genius,''  faid  Mr. 
Ewer,  ''has  been  watchful  over  me  to-day j 

twery 
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«very  occurrence  has  favoured  my  wifhes, 
and  this  charming  furprife  crowns  all. 
Well,  as  I  love  your  mother,  Mifs  Lari- 
mer, I  am  glad  fhe  is  not  here;  ihe  would 
be  telling  me  that  fo  much  good  muffc 
needs  be  fucceeded  by  evil,  and  that  fome 
great  misfortune  hangs  over  my  head/* 
*'  I  don't  think  my  mother  would  feek  to 
damp  your  fatisfatflion.  Sir/*  faid  Mifs 
Larimer  ;  ''  you  have  had  forrows  enough 
to  be  entitled  to  a  little  joy;  as  for  us,  we 
fufpecl:  every  thing  that  looks  like  pleafure 
to  be  only  a  treacherous  phantom —we  have 
been  fo  often  deceived,  that  till  lately,  even 
hope  feemcd  to  fail  us,  but  Providence 
never  did;  and  we  have  every  reafon  now 
to  be  thankful  and  happy."  *'  There  is 
fomething  in  this  fpot,*'  faid  Mr.  Ewer, 
''  that  reminds  me  of  the  little  wood  at  vour 
father's  featoftheelms, where  we  havefpent 
fo  many  happy  hours."  *'  1  am  of  your 
opinion,"  returned  fhe,  *' it  awakes  many 
interefting  remembrances  ;    that  feat  is  all 

H  3  I 
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I  regret  of  our  ancient  fplendour,  though 
Mr.  Ewer,  we  have  fpent  there  many  for- 
rowful  hours  too  ;  but  there  is  a  pleafing 
melancholy  even  in  thofe  recolleclions, 
for  they  are  unmix'd  with  remorfe." 
— How  often  have  Maria  and  I  amufed 
ourfelves  in  holiday  times  in  that  wood  I 
*'  Thofe  were  pleafant  days,  Mr.  Ewer  I'? 

"  Where  once  my  carelefs  childhood  flray'd, 
A  ftranger  yet  to  pain  !" 

repeated  he,  with  folded  arms,  and  a  deep 
figh  to  the  memory  of  his  amiable  lifter. 
After  taking  a  turn  or  tw^o  away  from  us, 
he  returned,  *^  Should  you  fettle  at  a  dis- 
tance from  this  place,  Mifs  Harriet/'  faid 
he,  "  will  you  ever  think  of  it  with  in-^ 
tereft  ?**  '*  I  hope  I  never  fhall  be  fettled 
at  a  diftance  from  it,*'  faid  ftie,  '^though, 
if  my  evil  ftars  have  fo  much  mifery  in 
Hore  for  me,  its  remembrance  will  always 
be  my  greateft  pleafure — I  fhall  be  like  the 
little  fentimental  fchool-boy,    who  afked 

leave 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES,  1^1 

leave  of  his  mafter  to  walk  to  and  fro,  and 
think  of  hisgrand-mumma.  In  all  myrim- 
bles  I  (h'Jl  think  of  my  bower,  and  the 
dear  friends  I  have  there  converfed  with.*' 
''  Of  your  bull-finch,"  faid  he,  feating 
himftlf  befide  her,  ''of  all  the  other  little 
winged  inhabitants,  whofe  artlefs  melody 
is  not  lefs  engaging?"  ''  Of  the  fylph  too/* 
faid  I,  ''  who  changes  and  nurfes  the  flow-- 
ers;  who  writes  fometimes  moral,  fome- 
times  flattering  verfes,  who  is  only  vifible 
in  his  works?  Do  you  think  he  means  co 
be  forgotten,  Mr.  Ewer  ?  you  that  arc  a 
little  in  his  fecrets?'* — I  thought  he  co- 
loured a  little.  *'  Nobody  loves  to  be  for- 
gotten, Mrs.Willars;  the  ifnage  of  abfence, 
nay  of  death  itfelf,  owes  half  its  bitternefs 
to  the  idea  of  being  forgotten  ;  do  not  we 
all  fl:rive  to  furvive  ourfelves  ?"  *' Well, 
it  fliall  not  be  forgotten  then,"  faid  I. — 
Remember  thee  !"  turning  round  as  if  ad- 
drcfling  the  fylph — Ah !  thou  dear  fliade! — ■ 
"repeat  that  line  of  Shakefpeare's  afteryour 

H  4  friend 
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friend  Mifs  Harriet/*  faid  he;  fhe  com- 
plied, half  ferioufly,  and  repeated  it  with 
fome  emphafis.  This  is  a  fpecimen  of  our 
converfation-pieces,  Edward,  jull:  to  give 
you  an  idea  how  we  fpend  our  time  in  the 
abfence  of  our  friends. 

When  evening  began  to  clofe,  we  accom- 
panied Mifs  Larimer  on  her  way  home,  and 
Mr.  Ewer  left  us  to  efcort  her :  fhe  took 
his  arm  with  the  confidence  of  an  old  ac- 
quaintance ;  Harriet  changed  colour  a  lit- 
tle, and  if  they  were  ftQii  by  others,  the 
village  goflips  will  have  a  frefh  fuppl}/  of 
fuel  to  animate  their  converfation. 


W^ednesday  22. 

I   did   not  interrupt  the  thread  of  my 
Monday's  narrative  to  frefh  date  it,  Ed- 
ward, but  the  greatefl  part  of  it  was  writ- 
tea 
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ten   yeflerday.      I  likewife  anfwered  the 
attorney's  letter,  and  fent  it  to  the  pofl:  by 
Mr.  Peterfon.     We  are  in  hourly  expec- 
tation of  our  ladies;,  they  mull  find  us  at: 
our  pofts. — Adieu  ! 


Thursday  23.- 

Mrs.  Bertram  is  fo  well  recovered  thati 
fhe  is  returned  with  her  mother  and  fifter, 
to  rpend  a  little  time  with  us.     Mrs.  Pe- 
terfon   fancying  that  her    daughter's   too  ^ 
clofe  attention  to  her  domeftic  affairs  at- 
this    bufy    feafon,  has    been  the  caufe   of> 
her    indifpolition,     has    prevailed    uppn  ^ 
her   to    change    the    fcene, .  and .  take    a . 
little  repofe,  or  rather  recreation — for  the. 
whole  week  is  already  laid  out  in  plans.^ 
of  amufement — this  is  what  fhe  likes ;  (he: 
complains  heavily  that  Rofeficld  is  dull, 
and  has  no  neighbourhood.    I  would  will-- 
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lingly  efcape  being  of  thefe  parties,  but 
that  I  cannot  ^vell,  without  running  the 
rifk  of  giving  offence.  We  are  beginning 
our  round  of  viiits  with  the  Bennets. 

Harriet  diflikes  this  plan  for  the  week 
even  more  than  I. — She  flands  ftill  lefs 
chance  of  being  excufed  from  it:  indeed 
ihe  does  not  attempt  evafion  ;  fhc  only 
^viihes  devoutly  that  it  was  over. 


Friday  24. 

I. 

You  are  already  acquainted,  my  Ed- 
ward, with  the  company  where  we  yefter- 
day  f^^ent  the  afternoon:  I  have  nothing 
new  to  relate  of  them.,  Mrs.  Bertram  was 
difappointed  and  difpleafed  that  we  met 
no  other  company  :  the  weather  was  wet, 
and  we  were  confined  within  doors. 

Mr.  Bennet,  v/ho  has  a  great  deal  of 
hay  down,  was  out  of  humour;  his  wife 

was 
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was  too  nearly  concerned  to  be  much 
othervvife.  She  accufed  her  hufband  of 
negledl,  and  faid  it  was  entirely  his  fault 
that  the  hay  was  not  carried  in  a  week  ago. 
He  bid  her  hold  her  tongue  and  mind  her 
fpinning,  and  this  matrimonial  dialogue 
was  growing  louder  apace^  when  it  was 
luckily  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  Mr. 
Peterfon.  Mr.  Bennet  then  ordered  pipes 
and  ftrong  beer;  and  the  ladies  were  ' 
placed  at  a  party  of  Pope  Joan,  which 
lafted  till  I  was  almoil:  afleep;  but  our 
vifit  did  not  end  with  it.  Mrs.  Peterfon 
was  determined  to  flay  fupper,  as  Mrs. 
Bennet  had  lately  fupped  with  her,  and 
availed  herfelf  of  but  a  very  cold  invitation; 
nothing  could  be  clearer,  than  that  it  was 
neither  convenient  nor  agreeable- 
After  fupper  the  gentlemen  got  into 
chat  in  the  way  of  their  profelTion  ;  they 
did  not  omit  frequencly  to  refrefh  them- 
felves  with  hot  punch;  and  Mr.  Peterfon 

H  6  was 


156  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 

was  immoveable.  In  vain  Mr.  Bennet 
threw  out  hints  of  fatigue,  and  his  wife  of 
the  latenefs  of  the  hour ;  in  vain  we  yawned, 
and  were  filent ;  it  was  pad  midnight  when 
this  charming  party  Separated;  and  then 
we  talked  all  the  way  home  of  the  agree- 
able evening  we  had  fpent. — So  pleafant  to 
fome  difpofitions  is  every  thing  that  is  not 
home  ! 


Saturday  25. 

None  of  the  other  neighbours  choofing 
to  fee  us  this  afternoon,  it  was  fettled  that 
we  fhould  fpend  it  at  Mrs.  Larimer's. 

Harriet  and  I  are  going  to  give  her  no- 
tice of  the  honour  intended  her. 


Sunday  26. 

Mrs.   Larimer  has  fo  much  cordiality 
and  kindnefs  in  her  manner  of  receiving 

her 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES.  I57 

her  giiefts,  that  fpleen  itfelf  would  fcarce 
refiH:  a  temptation  to  be  pleafed.  Our 
party  of  yefterday  was  very  much  difpofcd 
to  be  fo.  The  firaw  roofed  cot,  the 
homely  furniture,  were  fliades  in  the  pic- 
ture, which  only  ferved  to  fet  off,  to  more 
advantage,  the  chearful  countenances,  the 
hearty  welcome,  and  eafy  hofpirality  of 
our  hoflefs.  An  excellent  difh  of  tea 
was  prefently  ferved  round,  with  fome  nice 
brown  bread  and  butter,  of  Vvhich  Mrs, 
Bertram  finiflicd  a  whole  plate  to  her  own 
fliare,  in  order  to  confole  Mrs.  Larimer, 
in  the  concern  Pne  cxprelTed  at  not  having 
had  time  to  make  us  cakes. 

We  afterwards  engaged  in  a  very  agree- 
able chat,  without  one  word  of  flander. — 
Mifs  L had  mufic  in  rCadinefs,  when- 
ever the  converfation  began  to  flag;  in 
fhort,  we  had  hardly  perceived  the  ab-* 
fence  of  one  of  our  purty,  Mr.  Ewer,  if 
Mrs.  Larimer's  repeated  lamentations  had 

not 
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not  reminded  us  of  it :  ''  Our  poor  friend 
will  htfo  forry,"  faid  fhe,  ''  and  I  could 
not  find  a  little  boy,  this  bufy  time,  to 
'  fend  him  word  of  the  favour  you  intended 
me. — What  a  pity  !"  We  comforted  the 
good  lady  as  well  as  we  could,  by  laughing 
and  eating  very  heartily,  and  recjrned  hom^e 
late  in  the  evening,  in  perfect  harmony  of 
fpirits,  enjoying,  all  the  v.ay,  the  fweet 
ferenity  of  an  unclouded  fky,  with  juffc 
enough  of  freihnefs  in  the  air,  to  allow  us 
to  trip  on  at  a  Irnart  fpace,  in  unifon  with, 
our  feelings. 

Mrs.  Bertram  obferving  that  llie  did  not 
expedl  to  fpend  fuch  a  pleafant  evening, 
**  but  the  old  woman  is  Jo  hearty/*  faid. 
file. 


Monday 
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Monday  27. 

We  are  fettingoff  on  a  jaunt  to  M — .  I 
have  juft  time  to  bid  good  morrow  to  my 
Edward  ;  while  Mrs.  Peterfon,  who  is 
already  half  an  hour  behind  the  time  fhe 
herfelf  appointed,  is  running  backwards 
and  forwards  to  give  orders^  or  feek  things 
fhe  had  fori'^ottenj  and  thus  difpofe  of 
another  half  hour,  in  order  to  even  the 
account,  and  give  us  the  benefit  of  the 
meridian  fun,  on  a  day  that  promifes  to 
be  rather  fultry.  The  refl  of  the  party  are 
fretting,  and  I  am  writing  to  my  love. 

She  calls — Adieu  ! 


Tuesday  28. 

In  our  way  to  M yefterday,    Mrs. 

Peterfon,  Mrs.  Bertram^  and  I,  being  to- 
gether 
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gether  in  the  chaife,  juft  as  we  were  en« 
tering  the  town,   Mrs.  B.  who  avails  her— 
felf  of    her   lituation   to    long    for   ever/ 
thing  file  fees,  happened,  rather  unluckily, 
to  efpy  Tome  fine  cherries  againft  the  gar- 
den wall  of  a  houfe  of  feme  appearance. 
Oh,  Mama  1   fhe  exclaimed,  what  delight- 
ful   cherries  1    I   have  not  tafted  one   this 
year — -what   would  I  give  for  only  a  dozen  !: 
So  faying,  (he  was  defperately  clapping  her 
hand  to  her  face ;   but  her  mother  haflily. 
catching  hold   of   it,  prevented    the  fatal: 
deed.       Confider    what    vou    are.    about, 
daughter,    you    fhall    have    fome    of    the- 
cherries  if   they    are  to   be  had ;    but  da 
not  mark  the   child   in   fight  1     She  then 
drove  brifkly   on,  Mrs.   Bertram   fighing 
profoundly,  and   faying  ihe  was  fure  fhe. 
fhould  not  be  able  to  eat  a  bit  of  dinner. 

We  were  foon  at  Mr.  Parkitt's,  where 
the  remainder  of  the  party  were  already 
arrived.     The  good  lady  of  the  houfe  re* 

ceived 
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ceived  us  with  much  cordiality^  and  prefTed 
us  to  partake  of  fome  refrefhments.,  which 
were  rpread  in  piofufion  on  the  fide-board. 
Moft  of  us  complied  very  readily ;  but 
Mrs.  Bertram,  throwing  herfelf  into  a 
chair,  as  if  fhe  meant  to  faint,  declared 
ihc  fliould  eat  nothing  all  day.  This  de- 
termination produced  a  thoufand  anxious 
inquiries,  and  the  hidory  of  the  beautiful 
cherries.  Mrs,  Peterfon  defcribed  the 
houfe  where  they  had  been  feen,  and  de- 
fired  Mrs.  Parkitt  would  fend  to  beg 
fome.  The  latter  replied,  that  Ine  was 
extremely  forry,  but  it  was  impofTible  for 
her  to  take  fuch  a  liberty  — that  the  family 
were  ftrangers  to  her,  and  had  the  cha-^ 
rafter  of  being  very  particular  people — that 
file  knew  no  one  who  had  thellightefi:  con- 
nedlion  with  them — that  (he  would  fend 
and  buy  fome  cherries ;  ilae  had  [ecu  very 
good  ones  in  the  town, 

Mrs, 
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Mrs.  Bertram,  at  this  anfwer,  grew  ftili 
more  languid,  and  begged  a  glafs  of  water. 
Harriet  ran  to  fetch  one — her  filler  flew 
to  her  aid  with  falts  and  elTences  ;  while 
Mrs.  Peterfon,  catching  up  a  bafket  of 
very  ample  dimenfions,  for  it  was  to  take 
home  provifun  from  M — ,  fet  off,  unper- 
ceived,  in  thcbuflle.  Mrs.  Bertram  having 
had  a  lit  of  hyllericks  that  lalled  above  an 
hour,  in  fpite  of  all  our  endeavours  to 
recover  her ;  and  having  fwallowed  a  de- 
cent quantity  of  hartlhorn,  fal  volatile,  afa- 
foetida,  &c.  at  length  recovered  fuffi- 
ciently  to  perceive  the  abfence  of  her  mo- 
ther. She  next  milTed  the  bafl^et ;  "  oh  !'* 
faid  Ihe,  *'  I'm  fure  mama  will  bring  it 
back  filled.'*— At  this  thought  llie  bright- 
ened up,  partook  chearfully  of  the  good 
fare,  and  laughed  very  heartily  at  the 
awkward  figure  flie  fuppofed  her  mother 
Avould  make  upon  fuch  an  errand.  She 
defired  her  filler  to  go  and  help  to  bring 

home 
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home  the  baflvet.— This  Mifs  Peterfon  re- 
fufed ;  till  Harriet  ofTcred  to  bear  her 
company  :  and  the  young  folks  fct  ofl'. 

In  the  mean  time  Mrs.  Parkitt  had  fent 
all  over  the  town  to  faiisfy  the  longing 
lady;  and  we  were  all  waiting,  with  dif- 
ferent degrees  of  iir.patience,  the  return 
of  the  feveral  meiTeng-ers.     iMrs.  Parkitt's 

fucc:tdcd  firll ;   :hcy   brougiit  in  fome 

very    tolerable    looking    cherries,    whi-h 

coil  very  dear,  and   were   not  quite  Vip^e. 

Mrs.    Bertram,  however,   being   unwarily 

informed  that  they  were  not  thofe  flie  had 

feen,  could  not  be   prevailed  on  to  tafle 

them;  and  was  about  to  treat  us  with  the 

fecond   part   of  her  hyftericks,  when   flie 

heard  her  mother's  voice  upon  the  ftairs — • 

''  Where's  mv  Charlotte;  tell  the  child  I 

have  got   fome   for   her  at   laft."       Mrs. 

Bertram    reviving,    ran   eagerly   to    meet 

her;  but  had  another  fit — a  fit  of  difap- 

pointmentj  when  (lie  difcovered  the  fmall- 

ncfs 
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nefs  of  the  quantity,  being  little  more  than 
a  dozen  in  a  balkct  that  would  have  held 
a  peck:    **  Is  this  all,    mama?"  faid  flie^. 
faintly.       She,    however,    devoured   them 
eagerly,  fhedding  tears  all  the  time.     "  I 
wiih,"    faid   Mrs.    Peterfon,    ''  fomebod/^ 
may  fteal  all  the  refl: ;  I  promife  you^  child, 
I  had  a  hard  matter  to  get  thefe,  tho'  I  told 
'em  *twas  for  my  daughter  that  was  big- 
bellied.     Firit  1  rings  at  the  gate^  and  a 
iine  laced  fellow  of  a  footman  comes  and 
op  ^3  it. — I  iliould  be  glad  to  fpeak  a  word 
with  your  miflrefs^  young  m.an_,  fays  I — I 
only  wants  to  beg  the  favour  of  a  few  of 
her  cherries,  for  my  daughter  has  a  mind 
for   fome." — The  puppy   grinned  in   my 
face,  and  faid,  he  believed  his  lady  had  a 
great  mind  for  them  herfelf :  he  was  put- 
ting the  door  to,  but   I   pufhed  in.     I  in- 
fifts    upon   feeing    your   miflrefs,    fellow, 
faid  I. — Well,    fays  he,  ihe  is  jufl:   going 
out  a  riding ;  you  may  fpeak  to  her  as  (Uq 
goes.      The  carriage  came  round,  and    I 

goes^ 
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'goes  up  to  ir. —  I  goes   to  the  window — - 
So,   fays  I,    Ma*am,  I  only  wants  to  beg  a 
few  cherries  for  my  daughter,  who  longs 
for  fome.     The  woman's  mad,  fa  id  a  fine 
lady,  pulling  up  the  glafs,  I  fnould  have 
a  fine  job  to  fatisfy  the  longings  of  all  the 
breeding  women  in  the  parifn — drive  on, 
Thomas.     The  carriage  went  off,  and  the 
fine  footman  behind  it.     Seeing  the  coaft 
clear,  I  ventured  to  Ileal  towards  the  gar- 
den :  I  met  the  gardener — I  gave   'em  a 
fiiilling  for  a  dozen  of  cherries^ — and  here 
they  are,  daughter:  a  penny  a  piece — 'tis 
eating  money. 

Mrs.  Bertram  laughed  immediately  at 
this  account — made  a  very  good  dinner — 
and  had  no  more  longings  all  dav. 


H^ednesday 
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Wednesday  29 

Mrs.  Bertram  told  ]\Ir.  Ewer  yeHerday, 
that  file  was  determined  to  have  a  treat 
from  him  ;  he  faid,  the  fooner  the  better-— 
and  named  to-day.  He  left  us  immedi- 
ately in  order  to  engage  the  Larimers  upon 
our  account,  the  Figginfes  for  the  refl  of 
the  company. 

We  are  jufl  returned  from  this  fcheme, 
which,  upon  the  whole,  was  a  very  plea- 
fanr  one;  although  the  converfation  could 
take  no  very  inrerefting  turn  in  fo  large 
and  mixt  a  circle,  which  is  always,  with 
me,  a  fubjecfl:  of  fee  ret  regret,  when  with 
this  amiable  and  well  informed  man,  from 
whofe  difcourfe  a  mind,  properly  dif- 
pofed,  can  hardly  fail  to  become  wifer  or 
better.  It  is,  however,  fo  agreeable  to 
fee  him  in  fpirits,  and  every    body   well 

pleafed. 
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pleafed,  that  I  hope  I  was  far  from  being 
the  dullefl:  of  the  fet. 


]\Irs.  Bertram  was  happy,  for  flie  was 
well  fupplied  with  flrawberries  and  cream. 
The  young  folks  gathered  the  fruit  for 
her,  ^\hich  here  flouriflies  exceedingly. — 
Mrs.  Larimer  cooked  it,  and  Mrs.  B.  ate 
\ci'y  heartily. 

Harriet  did  not  feem  embarrafTed. — I 
thought  fhe  watched  Mifs  Larimer  a  little; 
but  nothing  occurred  worthy  of  obferva- 
tion. 


Thursday  30. 

Harriet  was  much  taken  with  a  lady  we 
met  at  ]\Irs.  Parkitt's.  '*  What  an  agree- 
able woman  is  that  Mrs.  Soothly  !'*  flie 
faid  to  me  thenextday — howfociable,  how 

intereilingl" 
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intereiling  !'*  It  was  but  little  that  gained 
this  encomium ;  it  had  only  colt  her  a  few  ca- 
.  '  refTes  to  my  inexperienced  friend,  with  the 
tender  epithets  of  love,  and  dear,  at  every 
U'ord  ;  fome  warm  profeflions  of  regard, 
and  many  of  regret,  at  being  obliged  to 
part  fo  foon  after  their  acquaintance  had 
commenced.  The  refi:  of  the  party  were 
not  iefs  charmed  with  this  affedlionate 
perfon;  for  ilie  had  been  as  free  of  her 
blandiiliments  to  all.  I  was  the  only  one 
not  fafcinated  by  this  charmer,  for  I  am 
apt  to  diflruft  thefe  cafy  intimacies,  my 
dear  Edward  j  they  augur  either  lightnefs 
or  duplicity,  qualities  I  fhould  be  forry 
to  meet  with  in  a  friend. 

It  is  certainly  very  Hght  to  beflow  one's 
affection  without  fome  previous  acquaint- 
j\nce ;  to  profefs,  without  beftowing,  is 
worfe  ;  it  is  inilncere.  This  lady*s  heart, 
jf  we  arc  to  believe  her  in  carnefl,  muft, 
as  a  French  bifaop  once  faid  of  another^ 

«*  bo 


VILLAdE  ANECDOTES.  169 

'^  be  a  Choeur  de  Cathedra!^  ou  il  y  a  place 
par  tout  le  monde.*''  ' 

Serioufly,  thofe  who  havealittle  confcU 
ous  merit  to  flarnp  a  value  on  their  affec- 
tions, arc  not  fo  prodigal  of  a  coin  few  are 
able  to  repay  in  kind.  Some  perfons  feel 
more  than  they  exprefs,  others  exprefs 
more  than  they  ^ftt\  ;  of  this  lafl  defcrip- 
tion  1  take  Harriet's  new  favourite  to  be ; 
however,  a  few  fuch  obfervations  as  thefe 
have  rather  cooled  her  newly  kindled 
fiame,  and  raifed  fomcthing  like  diflrufl 
in  its  (lead. 


Friday  i  July  K 

We  were  yefterday  at  Mr.  Grove's.— 
When  I  hear  fome  of  our  pa  floral  beaux 
affeding  the  little  delicacies  of  a  petite  vtaU 

VOL.  nr.  I  treffc i 
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irejfe  ;  fuch  as  not  enduring  fuch  and  fuch 
fmells,  not  being  able  to  eat  fuch  and  fuch 
things,  I  feel  more  offended  than  perhaps 
iniignificance  of  the  caufe  can  juftify  ; 
but  it  is  infupportable  to  me»  my  dear  Ed- 
ward, to  fee  any  man,  more  particularly 
fuch  as  are  really  coarfe  in  their  manners, 
aping  the  moil  trifling  of  our  fex,  in  m.at- 
ters  wherein  they  are  eminently  ridicu- 
lous. 

*Tis  perhaps  carrying  the  opinion  to  a 
great  length,  to  add,  that  I  even  diOike 
to  fee  a  man  with  a  white  hand  ;  and  1  af- 
fure  you  my  love,  it  is  not  in  compliment 
to  your  brown  rough  paw,  that  I  have 
adopted  this  way  of  thinking.  I  always 
had  it* 

Mr.  Petcrfon  is  gone  pofl  to  Bath,  in 
hopes  to  obtain  a  new  leafe  of  his  farm, 
and  have  it  figned  by   his  landlord  before 

his 
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his  death,     which   it   is   fald   cannot   be 
far  off. 


Saturday^  Ju^y  ?• 

Our  round  of  vifits  will  be  completed 
to-morrow ;  already  Mrs.  Bertram  talks  of 
returning;  in  vain  we  fought  an  engage- 
ment for  to  day,  no  one  would  take  us  in.' 
We  have,  however,  planned  a  long  walk, 
and  I  go  to  join  it ;  the  fcheme  is  more  to 
rny  tafte  than  any  we  have  lately  had. 


Sunday  3. 

The  eldeil  i\Iifs  Figgins  has  been  on  a 
viiu  to  a  new  married  couple,  relations  of 
her  family,  who  refide  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  London.     In  little  more  than  a 

I  2  month 
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month  fhe  has  feen  every  thing  worthy  of 
obfervation,  not  only  in  the  metropolis, 
but  within  the  circuit  of  a  day  or  two's 
journey  of  iu  Her  friends  had  devoted 
their  onfet  in  life  to  amufement,  and  their 
guell  had  all  the  benefit  of  their  gay  dif- 
■pofition. 

It  appeared,  however,  from  the  young 
lady's  own  account,  that  the  jaunting  ra- 
pidly from  place  to  place,  delighted  her 
more  than  the  fined  object  fhe  had  feen  in 
any.  At  the  theatres  flie  admired  nothing 
but  the  fcenes  and  decorations  ;  at  the  mu- 
feums  exactly  nothing  at  all,  nor  much 
more  at  the  gentlemen's  fine  feats  and 
parks,  of  which  fhe  had  vifited  a  great 
many.  Harriet  afked  me  to  day,  which  I 
thought  preferable — '^  the  (late  of  a  perfon 
who  faw  every  thing  and  enjoyed  nothing, 
or  that  of  one  having  the  tafte  and  faculty 
of  enjoyment    without    the    means  ?"-— 

**  Whence 
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*^  Whence  this  queR ion,  my  dear?'*  faidi; 
"  it  came  into  my  head,'*  replied  fhc,  **  on 
hearing  with  what  apathy  Mifs  Figgins 
fpoke  the  other  day,  of  all  the  fme  things^ 
{lie  had  feen,  while  I  and  many  others,  whom 
fuch  an  opportunity  would  fo  highly  gra- 
tify, fliall  probably  never  meet  with  it.*' 
*'  You  are  very  young,**  I  anfwered,  *'  to 
form  fuch  hally  concluiions ;  I  fliall  make 
ufe  of  the  fame  argument  to  confole  you 
under  your  misfortune,  till  I  find  a  better, 
which  my  poor  mother  ufed  frequently  to 
addrefs  to  me  ;  for  I  affure  you,  I  have 
little  more  to  boaft  of  on  this  head  than 
vourfelf— file  hcrfelf,  had  neither  health 
nor  fortune  to  indulge  me  in  rambling  ; 
and  my  rich  relations,  who  were  continu*. 
ally  making  excurfions,  never  thought  it 
worth  their  while  to  make  me  of  their 
parties,  but  noticed  me  little  more  than 
they  do  now.  ^*  Ah,  Sophy,  flie  would  fay, 
hadd  thou   been    rich   and  ftupid,     thou 

I  3  wouldft 
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wouldfl  have  fcen  all  thefc  things  long 
ago,  and  cared  nothing  about  them  ;  as  it 
is,  my  child,  thou  muft  be  content  to  read, 
and  hear  me  tell  of  them,  and  with  thy 
turn  of  mind,  believe  me,  thine  is  the  hap- 
pier lot ;  thy  enjoyment  is  greater."  How- 
ever, my  dear,*'  continued  I,  '^  if  Mr. 
Willars  returns  with  his  pockets  well  lined, 
it  fhall  go  hard  but  we  will  have  a  jaunt 
together,  and  fee  whatever  our  little  illand 
has  of  fair  or  wonderful.'*  Harriet  is  much 
delighted  with  the  fcheme.  Wc  pleafe 
ourfelves  in  fettling  plans  for  it.  Adieu  ! 
We  are  juft  going  to  trace  our  route  on  the 
map. 


Monday^  July  4*. 

Yeflerday  afternoon  we  all  fpent  at  Mr» 
Figgins's,  except  Harriet,  who  was  indif- 
pofed  with  a  bad  hcad-ach,  and  v/ould  by 

na 
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no  means  fuffer  me  to  (lay  at  home  with 
her.  Our  vifit  went  off  as  ufiial,  nothing 
occurred  worth  rehiring,  and  I  was  not  fur- 
prifed,  on  our  return,  to  find  that  Harriet 
had  retired  to  reft.  I  went  gently  .into  her 
apartment,  but  as  fhe  did  not  feem  to 
notice  it,  I  forbore  to  difturb  her.  This 
morning  flie  was  with  me  before  I  was 
flirring  ;  ftie  feated  herfelf  by  my  bed  fide, 
and  without  iitterino;  a  word,  burft  into 
tears  !  Surprifed  and  alarmed,  I  queftioned 
her  tenderly  as  to  the  caufe  of  them,  but 
was  fome  time  before  I  could  learn  it.  At 
length  fhe  fobbed  out,  that  flie  was  unwor- 
thy of  my  regard,  or  even  of  my  compaf- 
fion  ;  that  Hie  had  broke  her  word  with 
me,  and  forfeited  all  title  to  my  friendfhip. 
**  My  dear  Harriet,"  I  faid  to  her,  furmif- 
ing  what  muft  have  happened,  **  be  not 
fo  harfh  to  yourfclf;  you  have  no  feverity 
to  apprehend  from  me  ;  I  always  muft"  and 
always  will  love  you,  let  what  will  have 
happened.     I  alone  am  to  blame  for  going 

14  xo 
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to  an  infipid  vifit,  when  my  poor  girl  was 
ilTand  in  want  of  a  friend  and  companion." 
"  Indeed,  I  was  ill,  my  dear  friend/'  faid 
(he;  ^'  but  It  was  a  mod  unfortunate  indif- 
poiition.  I  am  a  poor  weak  creature,  unfit 
to  be  left  to  my  own  guidance.  Oh  !  my 
dear  Mrs.  Wiilars,  why  did  I  not  let  you 
flay  with  me  ?" — fhe  hid  her  face  and 
wept,  I  gathered  at  length,  rny  Edward, 
that  this  poor  child, innocently feeking relief 
forthepainin  her  head,  and  thinking  herfelf 
quite  fecure  of  being  alone,  had  ftrojled, 
foon  after  we  left  her,  to  her  favourite 
retreat :  fhe  feated  herfelf  in  the  arbour, 
chiruped  to  her  bull-finGh,  who  imme- 
diately obeyed  her  fummons,  and,  recol-, 
lecling  a  former  interefling  fccne,  recalled 
to  her  by  every  thing  fhe  either  faw  or 
heard — fhe  loft  the  fenfe  of  pain. —She 
protefts  fhe  had  no  idea  of  being  furprifed 
by  Mr.  Ewer,  who  never  comes  but  very 
early  in  the  morning  ;  however,  it  fo  hap-, 
pcned,  that  having  heard  of  our  vifit,  and 

concluding 
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concluding  that  he  fhould  find  the  coafli. 
clear,  he  availed  himfelf  of  the  opportu- 
nity to  execute  fome  frelli  plan  of  improve- 
ment, with  which  he  meant  to  furprife  us, 

Harriet  had  not  long  enjoyed  heragree-- 
able  reverie  ere  fhe  was  interrupted  with: 
the  appearance  of  Mr.   Ewer,  loaded  with' 
an  enormous  baiket  of  flowers.    He  fo  liti^- 
tie  expedied  a  witnefs  of  his  gallantry  andt 
adiduity,  and  was  fotaken up  with  the  care 
of  his  load,  that  he  entered-the  arbour  with- 
out feeing  her.  Meanwhile Harriet,confufed; 
and  trembling,  fhrunkup  in  the  corner,  and^ 
would  have  flirunk  into  the  earth,  fhe  faid^, 
had  that,  been  pofTible. — He  flatted   when. 
he  difcovered  her  !: — '*  may  I  believe  my/ 
eyes,  l\Iifs  Harriet,"  faid  he- — **  indeed  I? 
thought  you  abfent  on  a  vifit,  or  I  had  not 
prefumcdr— *'  I  v/asnot  well  enough,  Sir,"' 
faid  file,  gathering  courage  from   his  ref- 
peel  and  villole  embarrall'ment, "  to  accom- 
pany the  family.     1  preferred  being  alone, , 

I  5  and; 
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and  thought  my fclf  quite  fecure."  *'  You' 
are  not  well/'  faid  he  tenderly,,  and  fetting 
down  his  bafket,  which  Teemed  rather  of 
the  heavieft  ;  "  you  look  rather  pale,  why 
are  vou  alone  ?'* — he  had  taken  off  his  hat,, 
and  wiped  the  drops  as  they  ran  copioufly 
down  his  forehead.  Harriet  was  not  proof 
againft  all  this>  his  apparent  fympathy  and 
evident  fatigue  vanquiflied  her  timidity,, 
fhe  could  not  help  requeuing  him  to  be 
feated.  "  Since  you  give  me  leave  I  fhall* 
avail  myfelf  of  it,"  faid  he,  ^' the  heat  haS' 
a  little  fatigued  me,  or  I  Hiould  not  pre- 
fume.'*  A  filence  of  fome  minutes  pre- 
vailed, v.'hich  Mr.  Ewer  at  length  broke  : 
ftarting  up,  he  faid,  "  why  fhould  I  not 
avail  myfelf  of  this  opportunity  ?.'*  Harriet 
too  attempted  to  rife,  meaning  to  have 
made  her  efcape,  but  trembled  fo  fhe  was 
obliged  to  fit  down  again^ 

'*'  Before  you  hurry  from  me.  Madam /^ 
faid  he^  *'  w^ill  ycu  permit  me  to  afk  if 

Mr. 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES.  I^^ 

Mr.  Deacon  is  really  the  happy  man  report 
befpeaks  him?"     Harriet  was  not  flow  in 
anfwering  this  queftion  ;  fhe  proteded  with 
vehemence,  that  Mr.  Deacon  was  nor,  nor 
ever   could  be,  any  thing  to  her.     '^  I  ara 
conRrained  to  endure  his  perfecution,"  faid 
file,   '*  but  my  confent  to  be  his  nothing 
iliall  ever  extort  from  me."     '*  You  fjive 
me  life,  my  Harriet,"  returned  eagerly  Mr. 
Ewer ;  may  I  then  hope,  that  at  feme  more 
fcafonabie  period  your  heartmay  be  brought 
to  favour  the  pretenfions  of  the  faithfuleft 
of  men?" — He  was  now  at  her  feet,  and 
Harriet  fpeechlefs  and  motionlefs  durft  not 
even  raife  her  eyes  —  '*  Speak,   my  beloved 
Harriet,"  continued  he,    **  give  me  but  a 
ray  of  hope,  that  if  V  am  happy  enough  to 
obtain  the  fan^lion  of  your  friends,  1  may 
one  day  afpire  at  yours?"    Harriet,  highly 
gratified  by  tViis  refpedlful  and   proper  re- 
ference, now  ventured   to   raife- her   eyes, 
and  fmiled  through  her  tears — Oh  1   Mrs. 

1  6  WiUars/* 
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Willars,'*  faid  fhe,  "  how  I  bliilli  ro  ttli 
you  ;  I  knew  not  what  to  do  with  my  head, 
nor  where  to  hide  my  face,  it  fomehow 
funk  upon  his  bofom,  but  that  indeed  was 
all  : — he  infifled  on  my  promife  to  be  his, 
which  I  believe  I  gave  him.  What  hurts 
me  moil  is,  that  I  forgot  to  fay,  provided 
my  friends  gave  their  confent ;  yet  fure  it 
was  implied,  and  he  will  fcorn  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  the  omiffion.  I  know  not  how 
the  time  flipt  av/ay  afterwards ;  I  could  not 
tear  myfelf  from  the  fpot : — he  entertained 
me  with  plans  of  domeftic  oeconomy  for 
our  future  life ;  faid  his  firfl  care  fliould 
be  to  fettle  near  you  ;  and  drew  fo  charm- 
ing a  pidture  of  the  happinefs  within  the 
reach  of  our  limited  means,  that  he  almofl 
made  me  deteii.  the  thoughts  of  ever  exceed- 
ing them.  I  told  him.  fo,  and  he  appeared, 
ifpollible,  more  delighted,  than  with  all, 
that  had  pafl  before.  It  never  once  occur- 
red to  me  to  queflion  him  about  Mifs  La- 
rimer j  ytt,  I  cannot  diftruft  him — convic- 
tion 
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tion  dwells  upon  his  tongue—every  word 
bears  the  (lamp  of  fincerity  and  honour!" 

Though  lam  convinced,my  dear  Edward, 
that  this  unlucky  meeting  on  both  fides  was- 
accidental,  I  could  by  no  means  approve 
it  ;  yet  I  feared  to  animadvert  too  feverely. 
I  contented  myfelf  with  recommending  tO' 
her  to  fpeak  to  her  friends  without  delay, 
as  it  would  be  highly  improper,  after  what 
had  pad,  to  defer  it.  at  all.  *'  May  not  I 
propofe  it  to  him  ?"  faid  fhe,  *'  or  will' you 
for  me?  1  fhail  never  have  the  courai^e." 
To  phis  I  agreed,  and  we  only  wait  Mr. 
Peterfon*s  return,  which  is  daily  expz.e(fted. 
I  fear  a  dire6l  refufal,  and  that  ?vir.  Ewer 
will  be  forbidden  the  houfe.  Poor  Harriet's 
wishes  deceive  her — I  tremble  to  think  of 
the  cruel  ilroke  that  awaits  her  1 


Tuesday^ 
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Tuesday^  Jidy  5. 

The  newly  declared  lover  did  not  fail' 
yefterday  to  come  with  inquiries  after  his 
niiflirefs's  health ;  his  .attentions  this  time^ 
were  pointed  enough  to  put  Air.  Peterfoiii 
quite  out  of  humour,- 

This  circumftance  has  damped  Harriet's 
fpirits  ;  but  it  only  occurred  to  her  after 
Mr.  Ewer  was  gone;  fne  was  far  too  happy 
while  he  flayed  to  attend  to  any  thing  un- 
pleafant.  I  took  an  opportunity  to  repre- 
fent  to  him  the  impropriety  of  continuing 
to  addrefs  Mifs  Harriet,  unknown  to  her 
friends  :  he  allowed  the  force  of  my  reafon- 
ing,  and  promjfed  to  apply  to  Mr.  Pcter- 
fon.  irhmediately  upon  his  return.  "  If  I 
have  deferred  it.  Madam,"  faidhc,  ''  it  was 
ovv'ing  to  circumftances  which  one  day  will 
be  fully  explained  :  thus  much  however  I 
muft:  confcfs  to  you,  whofe  good  opinion 
1  fo    highly  value,    I  feared  the  impro^ 

priety 
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priety  of  an  addrefs  under  my  peculiar  cir- 
cumflances.  I  wiilied  too  to  engage  WiCs^ 
Harrietts  inclinations  on  my  fide,  before  I. 
entered  into  explanations  with  her  friends^ 
Mr.  Deacon's  addrefs — an  uncxpedled  op- 
portunity— the  fear  of  lollng  what  I  fo' 
high-Iy  prize — altogether,  have  hurried  me 
from  my  purpofe.  I  hope,  however,  to 
prevail  to  obtain  the  confent  of  her  family, 
and  whf  n  my  year  of  mourning  is  up,  or- 
fooner,  i^  that  may  be,  to  call  your  fair- 
friend  irrevocably  mine*" 


Wedncfdayi  July  7. 

Mr.  Peterfon  returned yeflerday  without 
his  errand  ;  he  found  ]\Ir.  Allcnden  in  a 
ftate  of  infenfibiliry,  and  left  him  with  the 
Gonviflion  that  the  nev/s  of  his  demife  muft 
fpcediiy  follow.  This  difappointment  has 
eaft  a  giooin  over  all  the   family,   and  I 

have 
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have  been  the  firR  to  advife  Mr.  Ewer  not 
to  choofe  fo  unfavourable  a  raomcnt  to 
propofe  his  fuit.. 


Thursday  8.- 

Harriet,  anxious  to  repair  Her  late  indif- 
Gretion/Garceever  quits  my  fide.  Mr. Ewer 
never  omits  a  day  in  coming  to  fee  her  ;  but 
his  entreating  e\e  cannot  obtain  a  particular" 
interview,  however  he  feems  to  deli  re  ir,. 
He  told  me  this  morning  that  fuch  con^ 
fl:raint  was  infupportable,  and  that  he 
fhould  certainly,  take  the  earliefi:.  oppor- 
tunity of  fpeaking  to  Mr.  Petcrfon.  Har- 
riet trembles  at  the  ideal  (lie  fees  in  the 
cold  reception  he  meet5  with  from  the  fa- 
mily,  how  little  fhe  has  to  hope.. 


Monday 
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Monday   12. 

I  have  been  (o  engaged  la  endeavouring 
to  comfort  my  heart-broken  friend,  that  I 
have  not  had  a  moment  for  my  Edward 
and  myfelf.  You  and  I,  my  love,  wha 
have  been,  who  are,  fuch  ftricken  deer^ 
know,  full  v/ell  how  to  companionate  the^ 
early  forrows  of  a  virgin  heart. 


Mr.  Ewer,  determined  to  know  his 
doom,  fent  on  Friday  morning,  to  apprifc 
Mr.  Peterfon,  that  he  fhould  come  in  the 
evening  on  bulinefs,  and  requeued  that  he 
would  be  at  home.  Though  his  late  afli- 
duhies  might  have  fufficiently  explained 
what  the  bunnefs  was  likely  to  be,  every 
one  affecled  ignorance  and  furprife.  The 
confcious  Harriet  kept  her  room  all  day, 
fuffering  the  moft  tormenting  apprehen- 
fions.  I  diverted  her  aa  well  as  I  could, 
yet  dared  not  encourage  her  to  hope,  while 
1  almod  def^ited  myfelL 

%  At 
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At  length  the  expedied  eveniag  came, 
and, punctual  to  his  hour,  the  faithful  lover. 
Deacon,  who  I  really  believe  had  been  fenc 
for,  arrived  almofi:  at  the  fame  inflant,  I 
was  fitting  with  Harriet  in  my  room,  and 
faw  Mr.  Ewer  and  her  uncle  enter  the 
garden.  Harriet  flew  from  the  window  to 
the  oppofite  fide  of  the  room;  I  kept  mv 
pofl,  wiience  I  could  obferve  them,  and 
faw  the  lover  pleading  his  caufe  with 
energy  and  warmth,  and  Mr,  Peterfon  ap- 
j>earing  to  attend  to  him  with  fallen  im- 
patience; as  they  paf^  under  my  window 
I  heard  him  fay,  *'  Sir,  my  niece  is  en- 
gaged^ I  have  given  my  word  to  a  neigh- 
bour, if  file  marries  a  flranger,  ihc  (hall 
never  have  my  confent.'*  To  Mr»  Ewer*s 
reafons  and  explanations  I  difbindlly  heard 
this  anfwer,  as  Mr.  P.  turned  from  him  at 
the  garden  gate. — ''  Mayhap  'tis  as  you 
fay,  but  if  that  be  what  you  comes  for 
here,  your  room  will  be  more  agreeable  for 
the  future  thanyoiir  compa>ny."  Air.  Ewer* 

took 
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took   feveral    turns    in    the  garden,    with 
folded  arms,  and  much  apparent  agitation. 

Harriet,  who,  notwithflanding  her  dif- 
tance,  had  heard  enough  to  guefs  at  the 
M'hole,  fat  like  the  ftatue  of  Grief,  and 
was  infenfible  to  my  arguments  and  caref- 
fcs.  Mifs  Peterfon  was  fent  to  call  us  to 
tea;  I  rcquelled,  and  obtained  that  Sally 
might  be  permitted  to  ferve  us  to  our  room. 
Here  we  remained  all  the  evening,  with 
at  leaft  the  fatisfadion  of  weeping  unmo- 
lefled. 

The  next  day,  the  trembling  Harriet 
was  fummoned  to  her  aunt  ;  who  enquir- 
ed in  high  wrath,  if  fhe  was  privy  to  the 
fine  offer  that  had  been  made  her  ?  '^  a 
pretty  match,  truly,"  faid  fbe,  "a  man 
without  home,  or  trade  or  pruFedlon,  whom 
nobody  knows  ;— pray,  what  was  your  fine 
fcheme,  Mifs  ;  to  carry  a  pack  about  the 
country?    It  your  uncle  would   be  ruled 

by 
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by  mc,  ycu  iliould  be  married  to  Deacori' 
to-morrow,  as  the  only  way  to  fave  you 
from  ruin.**  liarrict  anfwered  only  with 
tears,  which  have  flowed,  and  continued 
to  flow  almoft  ever  fince.  One  caufe  of 
them  is,  I  doubt,  the  total  filence  of  her 
lover,  who  has  neither  written  to  her,  nor 
attempted  to  fee  her  fince  ;  this  apparent 
neglect  robs  her  of  every  confolation. 


Tuesday   13;. 

Mils  Pererfon  informed  me  this  morn- 
jflg,  that  Mr.  Ewer  left  his  lodgings  on.  Sa- 
turday, and  has  not  lince  been  heard  of. 
I  was  deliberating  whether  or  not  it  was 
bed  to  impart  this  intelligence  to  Harriet,, 
y-hen  the  r.eft  of  the  family,  at  dinner, 
fpared  any  f^irther  reflection  on  the  fub- 
je»5t,  by  all  opening  at  once  to  inform  her, 
that  Mr..  Ewer  was  gone  off  again  to  bury; 

another- 
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another  wife.  *'  He  may  go  -where  he  w  ill 
to  bury  or  to  marry  wives, '^  faid  Mr.  Pe- 
terfon,  ''  but  no  adventurer  from  foreign 
parts  fhall  ever  have  a  niece  of  mine,  I 
promife  'em. 

Sally  tells  me  that  Mr.  Ewer  was  not 
invited  to  lit  down  after  he  had  walked 
with  her  maftcr  in  the  garden  on  Friday  ; 
and  that  Deacon,  and  the  reft  of  the  family, 
1(^1  up  a  rude  laugh  as  he  paft  through  the 
hall,  as  if  on  purpofe  to  affront  him. 

Harriet  is  ]q[s  fhockcd  at  Mr.  Ewer's 
abfcnting  himfelf,  juft  at  this  time,  than  I 
expected,  as  it  accounts  for  his  apparent 
neglecl  of  her,  in  a  manner  different  from 
imkindncfs. 


Wednesday   14, 

The  offer  made  to  Harriet,  and  her  un- 
cle's rejection  of  it,  arc  no  fecret ;  all  the 


villap.* 
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village  have  it,  and  come  by  turns  with 
inquifitive  eyes  to  fee  how  fhe  takes  it ; 
(lie  flies  to  her  grove  or  me  for  refuge.  On 
account  of  thefe  vifits  Deacon  fcems  to  dif- 
continue  his^  which  is  fome  relief  to  her. 

I  go  to  Mrs.  Larimer's  alone,  for  Har- 
riet is  forbid  the  acquaintance  ;  this  is  a 
fevere  mortification  to  both.  Mrs.  L.  is 
ignorant  what  is  become  of  her  friend  ;  he 
called  on  her  the  evening  of  his  repulfc, 
and  related  it  to  her;  he  was  in  much  agi- 
tation, (l^e  fays,  regretted  extremely  that  he 
had  neither  been  able  to  fee  Harriet  nor 
me  ;  requefled  her  to  aflure  us  of  his  utmofl 
refped  and  devotion,  but  faid  not  one  word 
of  any  projedted  journey. 


Thursday  15. 

I  avoid  vifiting  with  the  family,  in  order 
to  efcapc  hearing  the  ill-natured  obferva- 


tions 
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tlons  with  which  the  village  rings  ;  the 
precaution,  however,  is  not  of  much  avail  ; 
th-ey  are  conflantly  brought  home  to  me, 
nor  can  I  ward  them  off  eVen  from  Har- 
riet. All  the  family  take  an  invidious 
pleafure  in  repeating  and  dwelling  upon 
every  report  that  is  lelfening  to  Mr.  Ewer^ 
and  mortifying  to  his  friends. 

Poor  MifsLarimer  came  to  me  all  in  tears 
this  morning,  complainingof  the  cruel  ob- 
i^rvations  they  are  conflraining  her  to  hear 
on  the  fubjedl  of  their  beft  friend.  *'  Why 
will  he  expofe  himfelf  to  them?  Madam,'* 
faid  fhe,  "  why  will  he  thus  throw  over  his 
condud:  fuch  a  veil  of  myllery,  as  expofes 
it  to  the  attacks  of  his  enemies,  and  leaves 
his  friends  without  an  argument  in  his 
defence?"  Harriet  is  melancholy,  but  calm 
and  tranquil;  flie  fecms  indifferent  to  every 
thing  that  is  faid,  and  to  have  made  up  her 
mind  to  her  lot  with  the  refignation  of  def- 
pair.     The  grove  is  her  afylum  againft  all 

her 
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her  pains !  there  I  am  fure  to  find  her 
whenever  flie  is  mifling;  and  there  fhe 
pretends  that  fadnefs  is  enjoyment,  and 
finds  *'  a  luxury  in  tears." 

I  dole  gently  upon  her  retirement  the 
other  day,  and  overheard  the  following 
foliloquy,  in  profe  and  verfe.  *'  Yes,  my 
ever  dear  Ewer,  thy  kind  purpofe  is  an- 
fwered :  thy  poor  forlorn  Harriet  here 
hnds  relief  in  all  her  forrov»'S.  My  tears 
ihall  wet  the  hallowed  fpot  late  watered 
from  thy  brow. — Oh,  wherever  thou  art, 
fure  thy  fpirit  lingers  here  !  Yes,  I  feel 
it  prefent — it  breathes  in  every  flower,  it 
fighs  in  every  gale— it  bears  witnefs  to  my 
unfliaken  attachment;  it  hears  my  vow  to 
be  thine  alone  :  it  receives  my  fighs, — All 
the  labours  of  thy  kind  hand  fpeak  its 
prefence :  it  watches  over  and  proteds 
me. 


Yes, 
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Yes,  my  beloved,  thou  art  here, 
•   Thy  kind  Intent  is  crown'd, 
And  fweetens  ev'ry  bitter  tear, 
That  wets  this  hallow'd  ground. 

Thy  gentle  fpirit  here  each  hour. 

Shall  o'er  my  griefs  prevail; 
It  breathes  in  ev'ry  fragrant  flow'r. 

It  fighs  in  ev'ry  gale. 

it  hears  the  fond,  the  faithful  oath, 

In  many  a  plaintive  moan, 
That  Harriet's  heart,  and  plighted  troth, 

Is  thine,  and  thine  alone. 

t 
Methinks,  in  fafety,  here  I  roam 

Secure  from  ev'ry  ill ; 

"Whilft  here  thy  fpirit  has  its  honfie. 

And  guides  and  guards  me  ftilL 


I  walked  back  a  little  after  I  had  over* 
heard  her,  that  fhe  might  not  fufpcd  me; 
but  foon  returned,  making  a  little  noife : 
for,  however  delightful  thefe  folitary  ram- 

voL.  III.  K  bles 
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bles  may  be,  I  hold  it  to  be,  both  prudent 
and  friend ly^  fDmetim&  to  interrupt  them. 


I  think  of  'Dr.  Johnfon's  alTertion,  that 
dwelling  too  much  on  a  cherifhed  idea,  is 
frequently  th6  caufe  of  madnefs;  and  tho' 
Harriet's  temper  is  too  geiule,  and  her 
paffions  of  too  foft  a  kind  to  Ctiufe  much 
alarm  on  that  head,  yet  there  is  no  harm 
in  precaution. 

Oh  !  that  you  were  here,  my  love  !  I 
fhould  have  but  little  fears  on. this  dear 
girl's  account;  could  you  but  fhare  my 
concern  for  her ! 


Friday  16. 


The  tide  of  village  tattle  is  turned  into 
another   channel,    by    intelligence    which 

arrived 
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arrived  at  the  great  houfc  ycderday  of  the 
death  of  its  mafkr;  this  event,  however 
expected,  is  not  the  more  agreeable.  It 
is  furprifing  that  it  was  not  known  fooner, 
as  it  happened  lad  week;  however,  as 
there  are  only  fervants  at  the  manlion- 
houfe,  probably  it  was  not  judged  necef-s- 
fary  to  apprife  them  of  it,  till  they  re- 
ceived orders^  at  the  fame  time/  to  pre- 
pare for  the  arrival  of  their  new  Lord.— 
We  are  all  prejudiced  againR'  him  by  an- 
ticipation. 

^Vlrs.  Peterfon  fays,  he  is  in  a  great 
hurry  to  clapperclaw;  her  hufband  is 
always  lag-laft :  he  might  have  had  his 
leafe  figncd  had  he  been  like  other  people; 
now  there  is  no  chance. 


iUi 
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Saturday  1 7. 

Mr.  Pcrcrfon  returning  from  M — ,  has 
jud  .brought  me  the  following  letter,  which 
appears,  from  the  date,  to  have  lain  at  the 
poll-office  there  fome  days — It  is  from 
the  loft  flieep,  as  you  will  foon  fee — He 
has  alfo  inclofed  another  for  Harriet. 


TO  MRS.  WILLARS, 

July  10.' 

.  B^afluredj  deareft  Madam,  of  myhigheft 
refpecl  and  efteem  ;  and  do  not  think  it  a 
breach  of  either,  that  I  thus  prefume  to 
make  you  the  vehicle  of  a  clandeftine  cor- 
refpondence.  —  Let  the  neceflity  of  the 
meafure  be  its  excufe,  and  my  promife 
that  it  fhall  be  the  laft,  as  it  is  the  firft 
time.  I  found  a  letter,  on  my  return 
home,  the  day  of  my  unfuccefsful  appeal 
to  Mr,  Peterfon,  which  obliged  me  to  fee 

off 
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off  poll,  for  the  bufinef^  would  adnVit  of 
no  delay. 

In  the  hurry  and  vexation  of  the  mo- 
ment, I  coulJ  not  collecl  enough  prefence 
of  mind  to  hit  upon  any  expedient^to  have 
a  letter  conveyed  to  your  fair  friend,  with, 
any  probable  chairice  of  its  reaching  her, 
I  have  t])is  moment.  Madam,  thought  of 
inclo(ing  it  to  you.  Mrs.  Willars,  T  per- 
fuade  myfelf,  v/ith  her  v/onted  benevo- 
lence, will  not  only  be  my  melTen^^er,  but 
my  advocate.  She  will  fupport  my  gentle 
Harriet's  timid  fpirit ;  and  urge  her  not 
to  give  mc  up  to  my  ill  fate,  till  at  leafl: 
I  have  made  another  effort  to  fubdue  Mr. 
Peterfon's  prejudice.  This  attempt  I  am 
refclved  upon  ;  and  the  inffant  my  affairs 
permit  me,  I  ffiall  prefent  niy felf  once 
more  at  Southlands;  when,  if  my  Harriet 
will  but  exert  a  little  refolution,  we  may 
yet  be  happy,  and  all  her  friends  con- 
fen  tins;. 

K  3  I  leave 
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-  I  leave  you  to  imagine  the  delight  and 
perturbation  of  Harriet  at  this  fo  agree- 
able furprife.  She  read  a  few  lines — flew 
fit)m  her  chair--read  them  over  again; 
aivd,  I  am  convinced,  had  done  fo  repeat- 
edly hefdfe  fhe  VvcU  underflood  the  con- 
rent's  of  iher  letter.  I  at  length  obtained 
a  light  ofi  it-;  it  was  as  follows  : 


TO   MISS  il.   PETERSON. 

'Conrtrained  to  fly  you,  my  deareft  Har- 
riet—for fiill  I  v/ill  call  you  mine — at  the 
ihoment  when  a  feparation  is  fo  peculiarly 
cruel. — Think  what  I  fuffer,  both  from 
your  anxiety  and  my  own  !  What  a  wretch 
muH:  1  appear  to  you  1  flying,  like  a  cri- 
minal, without  leaving  a  word  of  j unifi- 
cation or  apology.  Yet  fure  I  have  an 
advocate  with  you,  who  will  not  fuffer  me 
to  be  condemned  unheard.  Yet  a  few- 
days,  and  every  doubt  iliall  be  done  away, 
I  trufl",   to  our  mutual  fatisfadion.     Till 

then 
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then  think  of  me  with  indulgence:  yes, 
think  of  me,  my  Harriet,  and  do  not  give 
me  up.  Still  I  hope  to  prevail  upon  your 
family;  I  cannot  give  up  that  hope,  hov/- 
ever  unfounded  it  may  appear.  1 

.  I  fhall  endeavour  to  bring  with  me 
fome  friends  of  chara(51er,  w^ho  know  me 
well ;  and  will  be  u'nqueltionable  vouchers 
for  the  propriety  of  my  condu(5l  and  con- 
nedlion^.  Folwing  has  ■  prom i fed  to  ac- 
company, me.  This  I  always  meant  to 
obtain  of  him  in  due  time:  till  now  I 
^ver  feared,  however  I  might  deiire,  that 
time  advanced.  My  recent  lofs  of  an  un- 
happy woman,  might  fliock  your  delicacy. 
Wgu14  i)ot  rny  Harriet  be  difgufted  to  fee 
a  fix  monrhs  .wido\^er  at  her"  feci}  A 
greater  fear  at  length  prevailed  over  this, 
the  fear  of  loling  you.  I  was  daily  ap- 
prifed  of  your  approaching  nuptials. 

"  ,jW'ho  loves  mufl;  fear — and  fure  "who  love  like  mc 
<  MuA  grcat'y  fear \ 

K  4  Prudence 
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Prudence  gave  up,  and  I  declared  my* 
felf,  perhaps,  a  little  prematurely;  yet 
bear  up  a  little,  my  beloved,  and  all  may 
be  well.  J  write  in  hafle — the  pod  is  fet- 
ting  out,  Foigive  me  all  the  uneafmcfs 
I  raufe  you  ;  and  be  afTured  it  Hiall  be  the 
fiudy  of  my  whole  life  to  make  atone- 
ment,*' 


At  fupper  time  I  had  a  great  many  crofa 
queftions  to  anfwer  relative  to  my  letter : 
Was  it  from  Mr.  Willars?  No.  It  was 
double?  Yes.  Mayhap  from  fome  friend? 
Yes.  It  coll  a  great  deal  of  money  ?  that 
is  money  I  never  think  much.  Luckily 
no  one  feemed  to  fufpecl  the  writer ;  yet 
Harriet's  countenance  might  have  excited 
fufpicion  in  more  accurate  obfervers. 


Sunday^ 
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Sunday,  18. 

The  bloom  of  animating  hope  and  foft 
ferenity  enlivens  the  late  fallen  counte- 
nance of  my  young  friend. — She  treads  in 
air;  and  I  do  mofb  iincerely  partake  her 
happinefs.  Nor  can  I  prevail  upon  my- 
felf  to  damp  it,  by  putting  her  in  mind 
that  her  profpeds  are  not  at  all  m.ended, 
with  refpedl  to  prevailing  upon  her  friends, 
who  feem  more  prejudiced  than  ever 
againft  Mr.  E\\'er ;  and  never  fpeak  of 
him  but  in  terms  of  contempt  or.diflike. 
She  bears  the  taunts  frequently  addrefTcd 
to  her,  on  his  fudden  difappearance,  with- 
out emotion,  convinced  that  his  return 
will  effecflually  filence  them  ;  and  pieafing 
herfelf  with  the  furprife  that  it  will  caufe. 

Mr.  Deacon  appears  to  have  decidedly 
taken  his  leave  :  this  is  another  co.nfola- 
tion  ;  but,    I  believe,  the  higheft  of  all  is 

K  5  the 
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the  afTurance  fhe  feels  of  the  unabated  pcr- 
feverancc  and  conflant  devotion  of  her 
lover. 


Monday  19. 

Mifs  Larimer  has  juft  left  me.  She 
came  in  great  fpirits  to  inform  me,  that 
her  mother  had  received  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Ewer,  the  contencS  of  v^hich  gave  her  the 
highefl:  fatisfaction.  He  afTures  her  of  his 
regard,  his  health,  and  fafety  ;  and  pro- 
mifes  a  fpeedy  return.  I  flew  to  you  the 
firflj  fald  this  good-hearted  young  woman, 
with  the  welcome  news;  but  I  fhall  tell-it 
to  every  one  I  meet.  I  am  going  next  to 
his  lod'^inffs,  in  cafe  he  has  not  fent  any 
word  there. 

-  I  never  faw  poor  Mifs  Larimer  fo  elated  ; 
fhe  feemed,  if   that  were  poflible,  to  be 

better 
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better  pleafed  than  even  Harriet^  or  at 
leail.  the  contraft  from  her  u{u:\.\  penferofo^ 
is  more  ftriking. 

As'  I'  was  accompanying  her  out  I  met 
Mrs.  Peterfon  :  *^  We  have  heard  from 
Mr.  Ewer,  Madam/*  faid  Mifs  Larimer; 
^^  he  defires  his  beft  refpedls  to  your  fa- 
rnily;  and  fays  he  Ihall  foon  return."-— 
^Wedefires  noneof  his  refpecls,  Ma*am," 
faid  Mrs.  P.  ^'  and  ftill  lefs  his  rerurn. — 
I  fuppofe  there  is  fomething  for  Mifs 
Harriet'  too;  but  I  defires'* — a  look  of 
rmne  checked  her  from  going  on ;  and  fhe 
wfent  off'  muttering  the  conclulion  of  the 
fentence  to  herfelf. 

-'^Mifs  Larimer,  extremely  fhocked,  was 
thus  tumbled  in*  an  inftanr  from  her  late 
elevation.  I  made  the  beft  apology  I  could 
Sev^if€ ;  Wncl  promifed  to  fpend  a  long 
afternoon  with  her  to-morrow. 

K  6  Tuesday 
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Tuesday  20. 

I  am  going,  my  Edward,  to  fulfil  the 
promife  I  yefterday  made  to  Mifs  Larimer; 
but  I  go  alone,  Harriet  not  daring  to  ac- 
company me  even  a  part  of  the  way.-T— She 
defires  that  Sappho  may  be  fher /libftitute, 
afTuring  me  that  fhe  feels  no  repugnance 
to  be  reprefented  by  a  dog;  for  fure,  fhe 
fays,  'tis  a  good  fymbol  of  a  friend,  and 
one  with  its  good  qualities  would  be  inef- 
timable;.  I  was  unwilling  to  deprive  her 
iof.this  faithful  entertaining  little  animal^ 
that  has  a  thou fand  frolic ks  to  amufe  us 
when  we  are  out  of  fpirits  :■  \)}ity  fhe  fay$i 
file  fhall  take  a  Uroll  round  the  grove, 
where  neither  S^Ppho,  nor  any  abfent 
friend,  fhal|jJ3e  fprgotten. 

I  [tt  fail  .thei"^;^  wdth  a  fine  frefh  galp,  ,1 
alTure  you,  for,fl^f  feajon — Till  to-morrp.w, 
adieu  my  Edwardl 
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"^  By  ev'ry  wind  that  blows  this  way, 

"  Send  me  at  leafl:  a  figh  or  two : 
•*  Such,  and  fo  many  I'll  repay, 

"  As  fiiall  tlicmfclves  make  winds  to  fly  to  you.** 


Wednesday  21. 

I  had  the  pleafurc  of  finding  my  friends 
both  in  good  fpirits  ;  and  the  little  morti- 
fication Mifs  Larimer  had  fuftained  .^he 
other  day  quite  overcome.  The  befl  of 
^very  thing  the. houfe  afforded  was  fet  out 
for  my  regale,  Mrs.  Larimer  herfelf  had 
made  the  tea; cakes;  and  they  had  fent  two 
miles  for  cream.  The  laft  cherries  were 
flript  from  their  only  tree,;  and.  nothing 
omitted  that  the  moft  attentive  kindnefs 
^.ouLd  fuggefl  to  bid .  me  welcome.  The 
^bfence  of  Harriet  was^  neverthelefs,  a  lit- 
tle damp  upon  our  fatisfadlion ;  thefepoor 
ladies,  tremblingly  alive  to  every  mark  of 
\  flight 
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flight  or  contumely,  feverely  feel  that  of 
having  forbid  her. their  houfe. 

I  endeavoured  to  confole  them  with  af- 
furances  of  her  regret^  and  unfhaken  and 
unalienable  efteem.  We  fpent  fome  very 
delightful  hours  in  chat  and  work ;  and 
Mifs  Larimer  returned  with  me  about  half 
way. 

;  ,'4- 

It  'Was  near  nine  o'clock  when  I  arrived 7 
and  not' finding  Harriet  inthe  houTe,  T 
polled  away,  without  further  inquiry,  to^ 
the  grove,  fatisfied  that  I  fhould  meet  her 
there.  Having  fearched  it  all  over  with-' 
out  fuccefs,  I  was  returning  to  the  hoiife;' 
when  Sappho,  who  had  followed  me,^b^gah' 
barking  and  running  backward,  as  if  fhe 
few  fomething  to  alarm  he*r.  F'tntned 
rouiid  and  difcovered,  as  far  off  as  Icbuld 
fe^;  the  figure  of  a  man,  whbfe  face  ap- 
{leafed   to!  me  to  be  black.     Exceflively 

furprifed 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES.  2O7 

furprifed  at  fuch  an  apparition  in  this  lone 
place,  and  at  fuch  an  hour,  I  did  not  ven- 
ture a  fecond  look;  but  conceiving  that 
it  muft  be  a  perfon  difguifed  for  fome  bad 
purpofe,  I  fled  with  the  utmoft  precipita-- 
tion;  and  neither  ftopt  nor  lookt  till  I 
reached  the  houfe. 

Harriet,  who  had  been  with  her  coufin 
to  Mifs  Grove's,  was  juft  returned;  flie 
was  alarmed  at  the  agitation  in  which  flie 
faw  me,  and  eagerly  inquired  the  caufe, 
which  I  have,  however,  explained  to  none 
but  her ;  foi"  upon  refie(fl:ion  I  am  rather 
afhamed  of  it,  and  not  perfectly  convinced 
w^hether  the  vifion  was  real  or  imaginary. 
However,  it  will  frighten  us  both  from 
venturing  to  the  Grove  after  dufk,  till  we 
are  a  little  better  fatisfied  as  to  the  truth  ; 
and  that  will  be  a  great  denial* 


Thursday 
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Thursday  22. 

Harriet  has   jufl   been   giving   me  the 
hiflory  of  her  vifu  to  Mifs  Grove's. 

I  was  hardly  gone  before  her  coufin  pro- 
pofed  it  to  her. — The  fcheme  was  not  at 
all  what  (he  liked  ;  but,  with  her  ufual 
good-nature,  fhe  gave  up  her  inclination 
to  her  coufins,  and  confented  to  go. — 
Mifs  Feterfon  made  herfelf  very  fmart, 
and  they  fet  off.  Mifs  Grove  was  alone, 
and  received  them  very  coldly.  After  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  flay,  Harriet  madC; 
a,  fign  to  her  coufm  to  return,  (for  fhe 
underftood  there  was- a  large  company  of 
men  who  had  dined  with  Mr.  Grove,  and 
were  ftill  at  table,)  but  Mifs  Peterfon  was 
immoveable^'  and,^  in  fpite  of  the  little 
encouragement  flie  received  from  the  lady 
of  the  houfe,  waited  compofedly  the  ar- 
rival of  the  tea  things. 

Mifs 
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Mifs  Grove  now  invited  her  to  help  to 
pour  out  the  tea.  "  You  are  a  famous 
hand/'  faid  fhe ;  "don't  you  remember 
how  you  let  the  water  run  all  over  you  at 
Mrs.  Bennett's,  when  my  brother  was  {lift- 
ing with  the  little  Londoner?" 

Mifs  Peterfon  accepted  the  invitation, 
without  noticing  the  obfervation ;  and 
placed  herfelf,  with  great  willingnefs,  at 
the  tea-table.  The  gentlemen  had  no- 
tice fent  them;  which,  after  it  had  been 
repeated  for  the  third  time,  they  at  length 
obeyed,  entering  the  tea-room  as  uncere- 
moniouHy  as  if  it  had  been  a  tavern  ;  in- 
deed, they  were  moft  of  them  in  no  condi- 
tion to  ftudy  propriety.  All  the  gentle- 
men, of  the  neighbourhood  were  of  the 
party,  feveral  ftrangers  from  the  tov/n ; 
and,  above  all,  Mr.  Deacon.  This  lafl 
was  rather  more  elevated  than  any  of  his 
companions.  He  no  fooner  efpied  Har-^ 
riet,  than    he    reeled  towards    her,    pro- 

pofing 
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poling  to  kifs  and  be  friends.  She  contrived 
to  elude  his  freedom  ;  but  to  keep  him  at 
a  di  fiance  from  her,  was  not  fo  eafy  a 
point. 

Mr.  J.  Grove  took  pod  hy  Mifs  Peter- 
fon: — infilled  upon  helping  her  to  make  tea 
-f— flared  her  full  in  the  face — took  her 
round  the  vvaifl  ;  and  behaved  with  fuch 
freedom  as  diverted  his  filler  and  the  reft 

-  ; 

of 'the'  company  exceedingly  j  and  though 
iTconfufed  the  lady,  did  not  feem  ro  dif- 
pieafe  hef.  Harriet,  mortified  both  for 
herfclf  and  her  coufin,  fuffered  inexpref- 
fibly. 

The  elder  Grove  inquired  of  her  aftdi* 
her  runaway  ;  and'glving  went  to  hisfpleeni 
faid  the  mofb  unfounded  and  injurious 
things  of  \lv.  Ewer.  HisTifler  obferve'd'^ 
that  Mifs  Harriet  had  reafon  to'blefs  Iier 
flars  that  fhe  was  not  married  to  him-  be- 
fore he  ran   away.      ''  Married   to   him  !*/ 

faid 
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faid  Deacon,  '*  No  Mifs,  I  liope  you  had 
no  thoughts  of  that  neither,  when  you 
know  I  would  have  had  you  myfelf :  no 
occafio^i  for  that  neither."  -^Harriet  heard 
all  this  in  filence  ;  to  efcape  was  impoui- 
ble,  till-  her  coufin  had  finifned  [the  tafk 
fhe  had  undertaken :  there  was  no  remedy 
but  patience.  As  for  Mifs  Grove,  fhe 
feemed  highly  to  enjoy  her  diflrefs,  which 
fhe  took  care  to  make  as  complete  and  as 
confpicuous  as  pofTible. 

At  length  the  ceremony  of  tea  drinking 
was  over,  not  however  without  accidents : 
One  of  the  Figginfes  broke  a  cup ;  and 
Deacon  4(trirned  his  difh  of  coffee,  well 
creamed,  all  over  the  carpet.  Thefe  were* 
matters  that  Mifs  Grove  did  not  feem  to^ 
think  fo  diverting — her  fair  countenance 
clouded  in  a  moment  ;  but  a  well  turned 
complim.ent  from  one  of  the  ftrangers,' 
who  was  the  lead  difguifed,  and  a  cleart 
mop,  reflored  her  to  ferenity. 

The 
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The  card  tables  were  placed,  and  Har- 
riet prevailed  to  leave  this  difguftingfcene^ 
which  her  coufin  feemed  to  do  with  re- 
ludlance.  "  I  cannot  think,  Ma'am/'  fays 
Harriet,  who  does  not  fufpecl:  her  partia- 
lity, ''  how  my  coulin  could  like  to  flay.'* 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peterfon  were  delighted  to 
hear  from  their  daughter,  that  Mr.  Deacon 
feemed  difpofed  to  return  to  his  colours  ; 
they  were  at  fome  pains  toaiTure  their  niece 
that  he  is  a  very  fober  man,  notwithftand- 
ing  the  plight  in  which  he  had  been  feen. 

I  believe,  indeed,  my  Edward,  that  it 
may  often  happen  to  the  foberefl  man  in 
company,  to  be  the  firll:  overcame  at  a 
drinking  bout ;  yet,  with  regard  to  this 
fweet  fuitor  of  Harriet's,  from  all  I  can 
gather,  he  is  one  of  thofe  fober  people^  who 
never  drink  at  their  own  expence,  nor 
ever  mifs  an  opportunity,  at  that  of  others ; 
his  miftrefs  confoles  herfelf  with  the  hope, 

that 
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that  his  love-fir  is  gone  off  with  his  drunk- 
en one,  as  he  has  not  been  here  finee. 


Saturday  24*. 

I  was  prevented  yellerday  from  holding 
my  ufual  chit-chat  with  my  Edward,  and 
to  be  deprived  of  this  folace  in  his  abfence, 
is  always  a  great  mortification  to  me.  I 
fhall,  however,  make  up  for  it  to  day.  1 
have  a  long  (and  to  you  and  I,  who  mufl 
look  upon  ourfelves  as  parties  concerned) 
an  interefling  fxory  to  tell.  We  were  all 
featcd  together  at  work  in  the  parlour,  on 
Thurfday  afternoon,  when  Sally  entered 
and  announced  Mr.  Ewer — the  utmoft  con- 
fulion  enfued  !  the  work  dropt  from  Har- 
riet's hand,  and  Mrs.  Peteribn  rifing,  faid, 
very  loud,  "  why  did  not  you  tell  him  your 
made.r  was  gone  out?"  **  I  did,  Ma'am/* 
faid  Sally,  *^  and  he  afked  for  you  and  thp 

ladies.*' 
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ladies.**  ^'  Tell  him  we  arc  all  gone  out/* 
faid  file,  railing  her  voice  flill  higher.  Sally- 
returned  with  the  melTage,  which  he  could 
not  avoid  hearing.  *' Sir,  my  miftrefsfays 
fhe  is  not  at  home/*  flammered  out  Sally, 
*'  I  am  forry  flie  will  not  fee  me,'*  faid  Mr. 
Ewer,  *'  I  have  a  friend  with  me,  who 
would  fpeak  to  Mr.  Peterfon ;  when  will 
he  beat  home?'*  '*  I  don't  know,Sir/*  faid 
Sally.  *' Will  not  Mrs.  Willars  conde- 
fcend  to  fee  me  ?'*  Sally  was  returning 
jwith  the  meffage,  but  I  prevented  her,  and 
•went  to  him  at  the  door.  I  found  a  gen- 
;teel-!ooking  man  with  him,  likewife  in 
inourning,  whom  he  introduced  to  me. as 
his  friend  Folwing.  I  ventured  to  invite 
them  into  the  befl  parlour.  *^  Will  Mrs. 
Willars  forgive  me/*  faid  Mr.  Ewer,.  I'^if 
my  firft  enquiries  are.after  her  fair  friend  ?** 
J  fatisfied  him  that  fhe  was  well.  *^  Did 
you  receive  my  letter?"  refumed  he,  ''and 
do  you  forgive  the  liberty  of  writing  it  ?*' 
:To  this/  I  alfa  anf^ered  in  the  affirmative. 

-2  ''And 
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"And- does  my  Harriet/*  faid  he,  faulter- 
ingl^, .  "  think.'uf  mc^ith  indulgence?'* 
Afeiidid  nor  anfwei*,;lie  continued,-  *' Doe^ 
ih'e  think  of  ive  .at.all  ?"  I  told  hJm  that  it 
•was  not; a  fair  quefl-ion  : — 'Vyou  have  eXj 
p^anatrotis  to  make,  Sir,  before  j^-ou  'lia^ve  a 
i-ight  to  require  any."  ;:'^:y.eSi;:Mad.\rn>*f 
he  rep  Li  ed,.^*^^  and  it  is  for  that  pur^ofe  I  i)pw 
wait  upon  Mj.  Peterfon,  and  brmg  with 
me,  this  gentleman  as  a  voucher  :  he  is  well 
known  in  the  next  county  of  lj-r~x  where 
-his  word  never  yet  was  called  in  queftion.: 
he  has  known  me  ma^ny  -years^  and  wi-lJ^^  I 
am.fure,  be  my  bondfman  tO; any  amount." 
Mr.  Fol  W  i  ng  f  m  i  1  i  ng,  fa  id,,  '*  h,e  was  quite 
diverted  at  the  idea  of  his  friend  requiring 
any;  it  proved  indeed,  he  was  not  known.*'. 

.•*■''■■  ^  •  .      •     ■        ^ 

^^  1  thought;  to-  have  apprifed  you  of  thrs 
vifit.  Madam,'!*  faid  Mr. -Ew^r,  *•' and  for 
■that  purpofe  fent  Mr,  Fol  wing's  fervaat 
•forward:  with  a  letter  lafV  Tuefday  ;  he  Js 
-a  very  intelligent  fellow,  ihough^ajblaciy, 
.."o-"*    'I  and 
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and  not  choofing  that  he  fhould  appear  at 
the  houfe,  I  had  defcribed  your  favourite 
retreat  to  him  with  fuch  exaclnefs,  that  he 
found  his  way  to  it  without  difficulty — he 
even  faw  you,  but  it  feems  his  appearance 
caufed  you  fome  alarm  ;  for  you  fled  with 
fuch  precipitation  that  he  durfl  not  ven- 
ture to  follow,  and  returned  without  hav- 
ing executed  his  commidion." 

I  could  not  help  laughing  at  this  expla- 
nation of  my  fright,  which  you  find,  how- 
ever, was  not  imaginary.  Indeed,  my  dear 
Edward,  I  am  convinced  that  I  have  often 
miftaken  reality  for  imagination,  but  never 
yet  imagination  for  reality. 

While  our  converfation  lafled,  I  heard 
<Mr.  Peterfon  come  in,  and^apprifed  Mr, 
Ewer  of  it.  "  Would  you  be  fo  very 
good,'*  faid  \w»  *'  as  to  endeavour  to  pre- 
vail upon  him  to  come  here,  and  fpeak 
with  me?'*  1  readily  undertcck  the  corn- 
million. 
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mifTion.  I  found  him  jufl:  goIil|^  out, 
having  heard  who  was  in  the  houfe.  '*  Mr. 
Peterfon/'  faid  I,  '^  here  are  two  gentle- 
men waiting  to  fpeak  with  you  ;  they  know 
you  are  at  home,  and—*'  I  am  forry/'  faid 
he,  interrupting  me,  "  that  it  does  not 
fuit;  1  have  bufinefs  myfelf ;  our  new  land- 
lord is  arrived,  and  I  muft  go  and  fee  him. " 
I  was  confbrained  to  return  with  my  ill- 
fuccefs.  Mr.  Ewer  was  lefs  fhocked  at 
this  rudenefs  than  I  expected  ;  he  faid  *Mie 
was  determined  to  explain  his  fituation  to 
Mr.  Peterfon,  and  for  that  purpofe  zvould 
fee  him  once  more.*' — "  Folwinx."  faid 
he,  *'  you  know  the  gentleman  who  is  come 
to  this  eftate,  if  you  can  interefl  him  for 
me,  it  may  do  much.**  Mr.  Folwing 
fmiling,  propofed,  fince  he  was  arrived,  to 
introduce  him  immediately  ;  and  w5cih  this 
new  fcheme,  which  feemed  to  raife  Mr. 
Ewer*s  fpirits  very  much,  the/'took  leave 
and  fet  off. 

VOL,  III,  L  When 
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When  I  returned  to  the  family,  I  found 
Harriet  hanging  penfively  over  her  work, 
which  I  do  not  think  fhe  had  advanced 
during  my  abfence  ;  llie  raifed  her  eyes  at 
my  approach,  but  neither  fpoke  nor  moved. 
,*'I  am  forry,'*  faid  I,  ''  that  Mr.  Peterfon 
would  neither  fee  Mr.  Ewer,  nor  the  friend 
he  brought  with  him,  who  is  a  gentleman 

of  large  eftate  in fhire  ;  however,  they 

are  gone  together  to  Mr.  Allenden,  who  I 
find  is  arrived,  and  to  whom  Mr.  Folwing 
is  well  known,  to  endeavour  to  obtain  an 
audience  through  him.'*  Mrs.  Peterfon 
replied,  "  that  her  hulband  was  likewife- 
gone  to  Mr.  Allenden ;  that  it  w^as  to  be 
hoped  his  tenants  would  have  as  much 
credit  with  him  as  flrangers,  and  that  het 
Mr.  Peterfon,  had  people  enough  to  fpeak 
for  hifci"  "  1  don't  think,  Madam,"  faid 
I,  "  that  Mr.  Peterfon  will  have  any  body 
to  fpeak  againft  him;  the  gentleman  had 
certainly  no  fuch  intention."  Our  tea 
went  off  rather  fuUenly.  Harriet,  pale  and 

trembling. 
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trembling,  fwallowed  a  dilh  with  great  dif- 
ficulty; and  to  complete  herd iflrefs.  Dea- 
con, who  had  not  been  here  this  fortnight, 
juft  then  arrived.  Dull  as  he  is,  he  could 
not  but  be  ftruck  with  the  pale  and  altered 
looks  of  his  miflrefs.  *^  Why  how  now, 
Mifs  Harriet/*  faid  he,  ''you  looks  as  if 
you  could  not  help  it;  I  afTure  you,  if  I 
have  flayed  away  fo  long,  it  was  not  out  of 
unkindnefs  like,  fo  you  need  not  take  on 
about  that."  Harriet  turned  from  him 
"with  difgufr,  bur  gave  him  no  anfwer. 
Her  aunt,  however,  endeavoured  to  make 
him  amends  by  the  moft  cordial  welcome, 
and  by  encouraging  the  modeil  idea,  that 
his  abfenting  himfelf  had  really  ^ffecled  her 
niece  with  the  fear  of  being  forfaken.  A 
thunder-fliower,  which  fell  foon  after,  de- 
prived us  of  the  relief  of  a  walk:  in  the 
mean  time,  ]\Irs.  Peterfon,  fuddenly  infpir- 
ed  with  a  bright  thought,  made  a  lign  to" 
her  daughter  to  follow  her  out  of  the  room, 
and   then   (ent  word  that  flie  defired  to 

i^  »  fpeatc 
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fpeak  with  me.  I  followed  to  the  other 
parlour,  and  was  informed  with  a  fly  wmk, 
that  ihe  thought  it  proper  to  leave  the 
young  people  to  explain  themfelves. 

I  am  called— the  reft  to-morrow. 


^Thursday  25. 

Harriet  had  enjoyed  her  agreeable  tete- 
a-tete  a  full  half  hour,  during  which,  as 
{lie  informs  me,  her  admirer  delivered  him- 
felf  with  great  efforts  of  three  fentences, 
which  fhe  anfwered  in  monofyllables  :  he 
firft  obferved  that  it  rained,  then  enquired 
if  (he  was  afraid  of  thunder,and  laftly,  mar- 
velled at  Mrs.  Peterfon's  flaying  fo  long  : 
he  appeared  as  uneafy  as  his  miftrefs,  and 
at  length  made  his  efcape,  to  the  great 
relief  of  both. 

Mr.  l; 
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Mr.  Thomas  Peterfon  met  him  at  the 
door,  and  prevailed  upon  him  to  return  ; 
he  then  fet  up  fuch  a  fhouting  and  halloo- 
ing as  prefently  afTembled  us  altogether 
in  the  common  parlour  to  learn  the  caufe; 
he  began  fcraping  and  bowing,  as  low  as 
his  utter  difufe  would  give  him  leave,  with 
an  air  of  mock  refpecft  to  Harriet,  which 
fhe,  little  difpofed  to  relifh,  was  leaving 
the  room  to  avoid.  "  Nay,  my  pretty 
coufin,"  faid  he,  taking  her  hands,  ''  I 
have  rare  news  for  you,  and  you  muft  ftop 
to  hear  it."  She  was  conftrained  to  return 
to  her  feat.  **  Now,  mother,*'  continued 
Mr.  Thomas,  you  that  love  news,  what  will 
you  give  for  fome  ?"  "  Your  cow  has 
calved  I  fuppofe,"  faid  his  mother.  ''No," 
faid  he,  **  that  is  not  the  thing  at  all  ;  now 
ril  fet  all  you  wimen  volk  to  guefs  all 
night,  and  you'll  never  guefs  right  ;  no, 
nor  Mrs.  Willars  neither,  for  all  file's  fo 
cute."  1  declined  the  attempt,  except  he 
would  condefcend   to  enlighten  us  with  a 

L  3  few 
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few  hints.  '^Except  I  tell  you  all/*  faid  he, 
*'  no  then  you'd  be  as  cunning  as  I ;  but 
come  filler  Anne,  do  fet  thy  wits  at  work 
a  bit,  thee  does  not  want  wit  fometimes  ; 
conne  riddle  me  riddle  me  rea,  do  guefs  a 
bit.''  His  fifter  told  him  that  he  was  a 
blockhead,  that  every  body  could  guefs, and 
that,  indeed,  fhe  fhould  not  trouble  herfelf 
about  his  nonfenfe.  Mrs.  Peterfon,  how- 
ever, who  docs  not  want  for  female  curio- 
fity,  defired  him  to  explain  himfelf. 

•'Why  then,  mother/*  faid  he,  '^  you 
muft  know,  in  the  firft  and  foremofi:  place, 
that  our  new  landlord  is  come  ; —  **  is  that 
your  news,  indeed  ?"  faid  his  fifter,  *'  who 
knows  but  that —  ''  flop  a  bit  Mifs,'*  con- 
tinued he,  ''  or  I'll  not  tell  a  word  more: 
fo  as  focn  as  I  know'd  it,  for  the  bells  were 
fet  a  ringing,  and  I  goes  to  John  Sexton 
to  know  what  it  was  about  ;  fofays  he,  'tis 
becaufe  the  fquire's  come;  fo  with  that  I 
goes  home  to  wife,  to  tell  Ihe  to  get  me  a 

clean 
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clean  fhirt,  and  to  fcratch  out  my  hair  a 
bit,  and  then  I  fets  off  to  the  great  houfe  to 
fee  the  fquire,  and  to  give  him  joy  of  his 
brother's  death,  and  to  fpeak  about  neigh- 
bour Wilkin's  little  bargain,  which  I  fhoud 
like  to  have  as  well  as  another  :  zo  as  zoon 
as  I  corned,  I  zaw  fome  flrange  people 
about,  and  I  axed  for  the  fquire,  zo  they 
told  me  as  how  as  he  was  gone  out ;  but  they 
were  main  civil,  and  axed  me  to  have  fome 
beer;  za  with  that  jufl  as  I  was  taking  a 
drink,  whofhould  come  in  but  fey ther  and 
Grove,  and  Figgins  and  Bennett,  and  ever 
fo  many  more  :  zo  we  all  zet  down  to  drink, 
and  bye-and-bye  in  comes  a  footman,  and 
defires  us  to  walk  in,  zo  with  that  in  we 
walks,  and  who  fhould  be  there  in  the  great 
parlour,  along  with  the  fquire,  as  great  as 
could  bej  but  Harriet's  Mr  Ewer!  zo  he 
flared,  and  we  flared;  and  Figgins  goes  up 
to  the  fquire,and  zo  fays  he,  your  honour's 
welcome  to  Southlands,  we  are  your  tenants 
come  to  give  you  joy  ; — zo  with  that  the 

L4  fquire. 
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fquire,  as  we  thought  him,  drew  back,  and 
20  fays  he,  you  are  miflaken.  Sir,  you  are  to 
add'refs  yourfelves  to  that  gentleman:  that 
is  Mr.  Ewer,  Mr.  Allenden's  half  brother, 
and  heir  to  his  eflate — he  is  your  landlord, 
and  not  I." — At  this  period  of  Mr.  Tho- 
mas's eloquent  narration,  we  all  interrupted 
him  with  different  exclamations  of  furprife. 
Harriet  alone  was  lilent,  not  appearing  to 
believe  her  ears.  Mrs.  Peterfon  faid,  "the 
boy  is  mad — what  is  he  cramming  us  with 
now.*'  For  my  part,  I  was  ready  to  exclaim 
in  the  words  of  the  fong, 

"  Repeat,  repeat,  repeat  the  ftrain, 
"  Tell  it  o'er  and  o'er  again !" 

Yet  I  doubted  flill  the  truth  of  an  event 
fo  happy  and  fo  unforefeen.  Mr.  Thomas, 
however,  fooii  convinced  us,  that  it  was 
literally  a  matter  of  fad:.  He  thus  conti- 
nued,— *'  Your  honour  is  pleafed  to  be 
merry,  zays  Figgins  ;  zays  he,  we  all  knoM^s 

Mr 
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Mr.  Ewer  well  enough.'*  "  Pm  not  at  all 
difpofed  to  be  merry,  fays  he,  that  we  took 
for  thefquire; — and  zure  enough  he  looked 
curfed  glum  ; — give  me  leave  to  tell  you, 
that  you  don't  know  Mr.  Ewer  at  all  j  when 
you  do  know  him,  you  will  honour  and 
efteem  him  as  he  deferves,  as  your  landlordj 
he  is  entitled  to  your  refped:,  even  though 
his  merit  was  much  lefs  than  I  have  long 
known  it  to  be."  '^  A  truce,  Folwing,— 
(ay,  Folwing  was  the  name),  faid  our 
fquire, — if  thefe  gentlemen  will  but  do  me 
juftice,  I  dare  engage  they  fhall  always 
find  me  ready  to  be  juft  to  them.  I  have 
lived  fome  time  in  the  midfi:  of  them,  and 
am  acquainted  both  with  them  and  my 
affairs."  Fyther  would  have  flunk  into  an 
auger  hole  at  all  this,  and  to  be  fure  we  all 
looked  curfed  fmall ;  for  here  has  our  land- 
lord been  living  among  us,  looking  all 
about  him  for  this  twelvemonth,  overhawl- 
ing  all  his  eflate,  watching  his  tenants, 
and  the  duce  and  all,    and  we  have  ufed 

L  5  him 
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him  like  adog,  that's  forfartin;  howfomd- 
cver,  one  begun  to  ax  pardon,  and  'tother 
begun  to  ax  pardon,  for  not  knowing  him 
like;  as  for  fyther,  I  never  faw  him  zo  cut 
up;  he  had  not  a^vord  to  throw  at  a  dog." 
''Well,  but  Tom,"  faid  Mrs.  Peterfon, 
*'  your  father  had  no  need  to  be  frought, 
that  I  know  for;  if  Mr.  Ewer's  our  fquire, 
'tis  quite  a  different  thing,  wewere  not  con- 
jurors to  know  that ;  if  he's  a  mind  for  our 
Harriet,  why,  Mr.  Deacon  muft  needs  think 
we  can't  refufe  the  fquire.  You  fee,  Mr. 
Deacon,  the  cafe  is  altered  quite."  The 
fwain  hung  his  head  in  fpeechlefs  amaze- 
ment. 

Poor  Harriet,  who  had  long  ftruggled 
with  her  emotions,  now  became  fo  ex- 
tremely pale,  that  her  kind  aunt,  vaill/ 
interefted  for  her  on  a  fudden,  delired  Mifs 
Peterfon  to  lead  her  into  the  air.  You  may 
be  fure  I  fhared  this  office;  we  each  took 
an  arm,  and  conduced  her  into  the  garden, 
4  where 
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where  (lie  fpeedily  recovered.  ^'  It  never 
can  be  true,  Mrs.  Willars/'  faid  (lie,  "as 
foon  as  fhe  could  fpeak  : — for  why  lliould 
Mr.  Ewer  conceal  his  real  fituation?  Ah  ! 
no^  it  never  can  be  true,  or,  if  it  were,  what 
is  it  to  me  ?  Ill-treated  by  my  friends,  only 
half  encouraged  by  me,  fcorned  by  per- 
fon&  fo  much  beneath  him  ; — oh  1  he  will 
defpife  us  in  his  turn."  Her  coufin,  who 
has  not  a  fpark  of  envy  in  her  compofition, 
faid  all  fKe  could  to  convince  her  of  th$ 
truth  of  her  brother's  relation,  and  of  the 
confequence  it  was  likely  to  be  of  to  her. 
^\  Recolledl,  my  dear  coufin,"  faid  fhe, 
*'  that  Mr.  Ewer  was  here  this  very  after- 
noon." ^^  Yes,"  faid  Harriet,  ''  and  how 
was  he  received?"  I  now  related  to  hejc 
what  had  palTed  between  him  and  me,  his 
anxious  inquiries  after  her,  and  his  declared 
tcfolution  to  perfift  in  his  fait.  ^'  He  cer- 
tainly meant  to  enjpy  your  furprife,  my 
dear,"  coarinued  I,  ''  and  rev/ard  your 
difinterefted  affedtion,  which  mull:  likewife 

L  6  be 
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be  a  great  enjoyment  to  fuch  a  mind  as 
his."  Harriet  cheered  up  at  this,  pro- 
tefting,  I  am  fure  with  truth,  that  his 
rank  and  fortune  had  no  other  charms  with 
her,  than  as  it  made  his  propofals  agreeable 
to  her  friends.  Mrs.  Peterfon  now  became 
extremely  anxious  about  her  niece,  and 
came  herfelf  withinquiries  after  her  health. 

We  all  returned  to  the  houfe,  and  w^re 
foon  joined  by  Mr.  Peterfon  himfelf,  who, 
forgetting  his  late  humiliation,  returned 
in  high  fpirits  and  good  humour,  which 
he  had  increafed  on  his  way  home,  for  the 
Plough  is  always  in  his  road,  and  he  had 
called  there  to  drink  to  the  health  of  his 
new  landlord,  and  to  aftoniih  the  guefts 
with  the  news  of  who  he  was,  even  before 
he  had  related  it  to  his  own  family;  how- 
ever,he concluded  hisfon's  narration,which 
Harriet's  indifpofition  had  interrupted. — • 
**  I  was  trying  to  get  off,  wife,"  faid  he; 
**  but  juft  as  I  was  at  the  door,  the  fquire 

took 
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took  me  by  the  hand — vaft  kind  indeed! 
You  and  I  have  bufinefs  together,  Mr.Pe- 
terfon,  faid  he,  and  I  hope  you  will  be  at 
home  to-morrow  at  ten  o'clock  ;  zo  I  zed, 
to  be  fure  I  was  his  fervant  at  command — 
fo  he  rang  the  bell  and  ordered  wine,  and 
made  us  all  drink  his  health,  and  drank  to 
us  as  hearty  as  could  be,  and  feemed  to 
bear  no  grutch  at  all  ;  m.ore  of  the  neigh- 
bours came  in,  and  I  left  ever  fo  many  of 
them  drinking  down  their  furprife  as  fafi: 
as  ever  they  could.  Well,  but  what  fays 
our  little  Harriet  ?  *tis  rare  news  for  her> 
a  fly  pufs  ;  what !  and  fo  fhe'll  be  leady  of 
the  great  houfe  at  laft :  Mafler  Deacon,  I*m 
forry  for  you,  but  you  know  we  can't 
refufe  the  fquire;  he  might  turn  me  out  of 
the  farm,  for  I  han't  got  the  leafe  figned  j 
can't  refufe  the  fquire,  Mr.  Deacon."  Mr. 
Deacon  had  nothing  to  anfwer  to  fuch 
folid  argument,  but  prudently  took  his 
leave. 
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Monday  25. 

Between  joy  and  anxiety,  two  inmates 
almoft  equally  reftlefs,  Harriet  could  not 
clofe  her  eyes  all  night ;  Ihe  rofe  with  the 
fun,  and  hiflened  to  her  beloved  retreat, 
now  more  than  ever  endeared  to  her,  as 
the  free-will  offering  of  fuch  a  generous 
and  difinterefted  love.  Here  fhe  fpent 
the  hours,  contemplating  with  the  ten- 
dereft  intereft  and  delight,  every  fhrub  and 
every  flower,  that  had  been,  planted  and 
raifed  by  a  hand  fo  defervedly  dear.  Here 
I  found  her,  about  {Q.vcn.  o'clock,  occu- 
pied with  her  bull-finch,  every  innocent 
object  having  had  its  turn.  *^  Well  my 
dear,'*  faid  I,  *'  does  all  this  fairy  fcene 
Jnfpire  no  little  poet's  fancy  ?'*  '^  Ah,  no 
indeed,'*  anfvvered  Ibe,  *' my  head  is  far 
too  unfcttled  to  aim  at  compofition  ;  but 
why  (hould  you  fufpedl  me  of  being  capa- 
ble of  fuch  a  thing  ?"  ''  Becaufe  1  kn<?W 
you  to  be  fo,   my  dear  Harriet^  and  that  I 

have 
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have  proofs  of  it  ;  I  have  faved  a  few 
copies  from  the  flames,  which  I  think  it 
"vvill  give  Mr.  Ewer  great  pleafure  to  fee.  '* 
*'  Ah  1  my  dear  friend,"  cried  fhe  eagerly, 
"  what  do  you  mean  ?  I  rely  upon  your  in- 
dulgence, and  fure  you  would  not  expofe 
mel"  *'  I  would  not  pain  you,  you  may  be 
fure,'*  faid  I,  *'  what  I  have  contrived  to 
be  poiTcft  of,  fliall  never  appear  till  you 
yourfclf  allow  it." 

We  ftayed  here  till  near  the  hour  of 
breakfafl,  when  we  returned  and  found  the 
family  affembled,  and  in  high  good  hu- 
mour. Mrs.  Peterfon  chid  Harriet  for 
having  negleded  her  toilet:  the  lad  made 
believe  to  breakfaft,  and  then  haftened 
with  a  beating  heart  to  repair  her  negledl, 
to  arrange  her  auburn  locks  under  a  hand- 
kerchief, and  put  on  a  clean  white  muflia 
gown ;  fhe  had  hardly  done,  when  Mr. 
Ewer  arrived  ;  all  the  family  ran  to  meet 
him,  outvying  each  other  in  compliments 

and 
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and  cxcufes  :  you  may  believe  all  difficul- 
ties were  at  an  end,  and  that  he  was  fpeed- 
ily  left  with  the  trembling  Harriet. 

As  foon  as  they  were  alone,  he  feized 
her  hands  and  threw  himfelf  at  her  feet. — 
**  Can  you  forgive  me,  my  dear,  my  an- 
gelic Harriet,'*  faid  he,  ^'  for  having  prac- 
.tifed  upon  you  an  innocent  deceit,  fince  it 
has  anfwered  fo  well  ?  Ihall  your  favour  be 
flill  my  choicefl,  my  deareft  diftindlion  ? — 
oh,  with  what  delight  have  I  watched  its 
gentle  progrefs  ;  its  foft  fweet  radiance  dif. 
fufed  on  Ewer,  poor  unhappy,  forlorn  and 
defpifed  !  Say,  fhall  it  gild  my  profperous 
hours,  as  it  has  foothed  my  adverfe  ones  ? 
As  to  outward  circumftances,  I  am  no 
longer  the  fame  j  is  my  Harriet  unaltered 
•with  the  change?  will  fhe  condefcend  to 
fliare  my  joys,  as  fhe  has  fympathifed  in 
.my  forrows  ? — Harriet's  tears,  which  fell 
on  his  face  and  hands,  were  her  only  an- 
fwer;  but  they  were  fufficienily  expreflive 

and 
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and  intelligible — fhe  fmiled  through  them, 
and  hid  her  face,  as  flie  had  done  in  a 
former  interview;  but  without  remorfe  or 
confuiion  for  the  act.  She  foon  ffrew  at 
eafe  with  him,  and  the  converfation  became 
unreflrained.  She  queftioned  him  as  to 
whatever  had  appeared  myflerious  in  his 
conducl,  and  received  the  moft  ingenuous 
and  fatisfaclory  anfwers. 

*^  I  had  feveral  reafons/*  fa  id  he,  ''  for 
chooling  this  place  rather  than  any  to- 
retire  to,  after  the  convidion  I  had  receiv- 
ed of  an  unhappy  woman's  mifcondudl. 
I  never  had  been  here  ;  and  my  brother 
had  been  here  fo  little,  that  I  was  con- 
vinced, both  my  namie  and  perfon  w^ere 
utterly  unknown ;  my  brother's  affairs  were 
fo,  too  ;  his  extreme  negligence  excited 
negligence  again,  and  his  heir  was  thought 
to  be  of  the  fame  name,  but  we  were  alike 
neither  in  name  nor  nature;  our  inclina- 
tions were  at  variance  in  every  thing,  and 

he 
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he  would  have  detedied  me  had  it  been 
otherwife,  merely  as  the  perfon  who  was 
to  pofTefs  his  eflate.^  As  fuch,  far  from 
keeping  up  any  correfpondence  with  me, 
or  giving  me  the  lead  aiTiflance,  wjien  at 
times  I  have  wanted  it,  my  very  name  \\'as 
odious  to  him;  and  he  v/as  never  known 
to  mention  it.  The  paralites  who  fur- 
rounded  him  never  wounded  his  ears  with 
any  thing  difagreeable :  thus  I  thought 
myfelf  fecure  of  remaining  here  unknown 
and  unfufpeded  for  what  I  was. 

It  was  natural  that,  thus  circumflanced, 
I  fhould  prefer  a  refidence  m  this  village 
to  any  other ;  every  thing  interefted  me 
in  a  fpot,  of  which  it  was  probable  I 
fliould  one  day  be  the  mafter. 

I  could  furvey  my  eftate  with  my  own 
eyes,  and  had  opportunities  of  making 
fuch  obfervations  as  will  be  of  infinite 
fervice  to  me  hereafter,     1  know  the  poor 

and 
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and  the  rich,  the  laborious  and  the  idle — 
the  worthy  and  the  unworthy — the  little 
flights,  to  which  my  circumftances  fo 
frequently  expofed  me,  never  gave  me  pain 
on  my  own  account.  I  knew  I  had  the 
power  to  filence  them,  and  humble  the 
aggrelTors  to  the  dull,  by  limply  declar- 
ing myfelf.  What  a  triumph  have  I  over 
purfe-proud  ignorance  and  mean  infolence, 
were  I  capable  of  enjoying  it? — but  I  am 
not;  my  heart  is  full  of  benevolence  to 
all,  of  love,  and  Harriet.  How  do  I  blefs 
the  fortunate  fcheme  that  has  thus  made 
me  acquainted  with  her  modelt  merit. — 
My  good  angel,  in  pity  to  my  pad  fuf- 
ferings,  infpired  me  with  it ;  for  fhe  fhall 
overpay  them  all. 

A  ftrange  coincidence  of  circumflances,- 
or  rather  the  hand  of  Providence,  con- 
duced hither  Mrs.  Larimer  and  her 
daughter  :  it  has  been  happy  for  them  and 
for  us  all.     She  was  acquainted  with   fo 

much 
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much  of  my  circumflances,  as  that  I  was 
prefumptive  heir  to  a  confiderable  efiate  : 
but  fhe  was  ignorant  that  I  was  here  upon 
tlie  fpot.  I  enjoined  her  fecrecy  as  to  all 
Ihe  did  know,  which  injundtion  fhe  has 
faithfully  obferved.  Thefe  ladies  were  in 
pofTciTion  of  another  fecret,  which  they 
did  not  lefs  faithfully  keep  ,•  they  were  the 
confidents  of  my  love  for  my  Harriet. — 
As  foon  as  the  death  of  an  unhappy  wo- 
man gave  me  liberty  to  think  and  to  fpeak 
of  it  myfelf^  to  them  I  applied,  whenever 
anxious  fears,  and  the  encouragement  given 
to  Deacon,  tormented  me.  Their  inti- 
macy with  Mrs.  Willars  and  you,  autho- 
rifed  them  to  put  queftions  that  would 
have  been  improper  from  me.  You  muft 
recoiled:  feveral  c  ire  urn  fiances  wherein 
they  betrayed  an  intered,  and  a  curiolity, 
which  muft  have  appeared  a  little  unarc- 
countable  to  you  !  "  O  yes,"  faid  Har- 
riet, colouring  very  high,  *'  I  do  recoiled 
very  well  when  we  found  you  with  Mifs 

Larimer  i 
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Larimer;  and  feveral  times  ve  furprifed 
you  together  :  1  own  I  thought  it  llrange.*' 
*'  True,  n;y  Harrier,"  recurned  he,  *'  and 
did  tnai  give  you  a  litcle  jealoufy  ? — Say, 
yes,  and  make  me  the  happielt  of  men. — - 
In  thofe  interviews,  my  love,  it  was  you 
"who  were  the  fubjed;  of  difcourfe.  Mifs 
Larimer  herfelfhad  feveral  times  felt  awk- 
ward at  them;  fne  had  requefled  to  be 
permitted  to  explain  them,  but  I  always 
gjTtobjecled,  andtjRt«t«^^  her  patience,  till 
the  death  of  my  orother,  which  I  hourly 
expecled  to  hear,  might  leave  mc  at  liberty 
to  do  away  all  doubts  in  the  way  my  fond 
fancy  had  painted  fo  delightful.  I  will 
not  now  conceal  from  you,  my  Harriet, 
that  in  fome  of  thofe  interview\s,  Mifs 
Larimer's  own  affairs  was  the  topic.  I 
fometimes  fpoke  to  her  diftantly  of  my 
friend  Folwing,  feeking  to  revive  the  re- 
membrance of  a  man,  whom  1  knew  fhe 
would  foon  fee,  and  whom  I  ftill  hope, 
may  be  brought,  like  his  friend,  to  choofe 

well 
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well  a  fecond  time.  Thus  I  had  two  ob- 
jedls  for  frequent  interviews  with  her. — I 
felt  for  the  pain  it  gave  her  ;  but  I  was  fo 
fatisfied  that  it  would  end  happily  for  us 
all,  that  1  hope  both  flie  and  you  will 
forgive  me.  Confcioufnefs  of  the  diftrufl 
cur  intimacy  feemed  to  infpire,  gave  to 
her  natural  timidity  an  air  of  guilt,  which 
ftill  increafed  that  diftruft. 

On  the  evening  of  my  return  from  my 
unfuccefsful  application  to  your  uncle,  I 
met  an  exprefs  to  acquaint  me  with  the 
death  of  my  brother;  I  enjoined  the  mef- 
fenger  filence,  and  forbade  his  going  on 
to  the  manfion-houfe  with  the  news.  It 
was  necefTarj^  that  I  fliould  fet  off  without 
delay.  I  might,  perhaps,  have  found 
means  to  have  apprifed  my  Harriet  of  my 
journey,  and  its  caufe  ;  but  in  the  dili- 
gence I  was  obliged  to  ufe,  it  was  difficult. 

I  will 
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I  will  own,  too,  that  fuch  an  abrupt  de- 
parture, which  I  knew  would  make  fome 
noife,  and  occafion  much  malicious  ani- 
madverfion,  to  be  immediately  fucceeded 
by  my  triumphant  return  as  Lord  of  the 
village,  was  an  enjoyment  1  knew  not  how 
to  forego.  It  is  all  the  revenge  1  will  ever 
take  for  impotent  attempts  to  infult  my 
misfortunes. 

To  my  Harriet  I  wrote  as  foon  as  I 
could  choofe  a  plan  to  fend  the  letter. — * 
Mrs.  Willars  tells  me  it  was  delayed  fome 
days.  Will  my  love  forgive  thofe  un- 
eafy  days,  when  I  afTure  her  that,  as  far  as 
it  depends  on  me,  they  fliali  be  the  laft 
Ihe  (hall  ever  know." 

It  is  unneceflary  to  defcribe  the  re- 
mainder of  this  fcene,  which  ended  asfcenes 
of  this  kind  moftly  do,  after  appearing 
very  fhort  to  the  parties,  and  very  long 
to  thofe  who  waited  the  refult.      In  fliort, 

.    my 
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my  Edward,  we  are  all  harmony  and  con- 
cord. The  Squire  is  here,  or  we  are  at 
Jiis  houfe  continually.  Mr.  Peterfon  has 
a  leafe  upon  his  own  terms.  Mr.  Thomas 
has  the  little  bargain  he  went  in  queft  of: 
and  general  fat  is  fad  ion,  (in  the  family  I 
meanj  prevails. 


Tuesday,  July  27. 

You  will  believe,  my  dearefl  Edward, 
that  the  Larimers  partake  our  happinefs  ; 
being  a  little  in  the  fecret,  their  furprize 
was  not  fo  great,  but  their  joy  is  not  lefs. 
1  hope  their  generous  minds  will  have 
reafon  to  rejoice  on  their  own  account, 
and  have  fome  caufe  to  believe  fo. 

Mr.  Folwing's  vifit  is,  I  fufpedl,  not 
merely  to  his  friend;  he  often  calls  at 
Mrs.   Larimer's   cottage ;    and  methinks 

Lucy's 
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Lucy's  countenance  clears  up  apace.  Shfc 
grows  plump,  and  frefh,  and  animated : 
it  is  impoflible  not  to  be  ftruck  with  the 
change.  Harriet  tells  me,  that  in  a  coii*. 
Verfation  between  the  two  friends,  Mr. 
JFoIwing  had  expreft  his  furprife  and  dif- 
appointment,  at  having  found  his  wife  t6 
be  pofleft  but  of  a  very  inferior  under* 
(landing,  when  her  letter^  had  announced 
her  fo  different. 

*'  I  have  been  fometimes  tempted  to  be- 
lieve,**   faid  he,  "  that  fhe  never  wrote 
them.*'— ^*  Your  fufpicions  were jufl,**  re- 
turned Mr.  Ewer ;  *^  and  I  can  even  inform 
you  who  did.     Thofe  letters,  I  have  heard 
you   praife   fo    highly,  were  the   genuine 
efFufions  of  a  heart  that  iighed  for  you  in 
fecret.     The  writer  was  a  friend  to  both 
of  you — the  confidante  of  your  paflion  for 
her  rival.      You   have  often  read   to  her, 
pafTagcs  of  her  own  writing,  with  enthu- 
liallic  praifes  of  the  heart  that  could  die- 
VOL.  III.  M  tatc 
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tatc  fentiments,  at  once  fo  tender  and 
/b  generous.  She  contented  herfelf  with 
deferving.thepraife,  which  fhe  might  have 
iippropriated :  is  not  fuch  a' woman  a 
prize  to  be  wiflied  for?"  *^  Oh,  Lucy! 
.was  it  indeed  you/'  exclaimed  Mr.  Fol- 
wing;**  how  blind  was  I  !  I  now  recoliect 
.a.  thoufand  circumflances  that  might  have 
opened  my  eyes!'*  He  then  requefted 
further  explanation;  and.  was  fully  con- 
vinced of  her  merit  and  partiality. 

Gratitude  and  admiration,  added  to  the 
tender  compafTion  he  has  ever  felt  for  Mifs 
Larimer's  diftrefs,  are  likely  to  produce  a 
return  to  her  generous  attachment.  He 
fees,  in  her  altered  appearance,  the  proof 
of  all  he  has  been  told  ;  and  his  heart  is 
too  good  to  be  infenhble  :  be  fides,  my  dear 
Edward,  he  has  now  been,  for  fome  time, 
her  fecret  benefacilor;  and  we  more  na- 
turally love  thole  to  whom  we  give,  than 
thofe  to  whom  we  owe.  A  fcnfe  of  fa- 
vours 
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vours  that  cannot  be  repaid,  wounds  the 
proud  fpirit  of  imperious  man,  and  too 
ofcen  produces  ingratitude,  becaufe  we 
love  not  what  humbles  us  in  our  own  ef- 
timation  ;  while  benefits  conferred  exalt 
us  to  ourfelvcs,  and  endear  to  us  thofe 
who  are  the  means  of  procuring  us  fuch 
luxurious  fenfations.  However  this  may 
be,  I  think  Mrs.  Larimer's  fuffcrings  are 
drawing  to  an  end,  by  means  of  this  wor- 
thy young  man,  whom,  on  every  account, 
fhe  will  be  too  happy  to  call  her  fon.-^ 
This  good  creature  often  expreffes  an 
earneft  defire  to  fee  you  return, — She  par- 
takes in  all  my  anxiety.  Hafte  then  to 
your  folitary  Sophy,  and  leave  our  little 
circle  nothing  to  defire.  However,  I  am 
not  at  this  time  myfelf  a  pitiable  object — -. 

•  I  gather  blifs  to  fee  my  fellows  bleft.'* 


M  2  IVednesda^^ 
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Wednesday  2S. 

I  have  not  attempted  to  defcribe  the 
furprife  of  the  vilLige  at  the  late  ftrange 
events ;  for  indeed,  my  Fdward,  it  is  in- 
defcribable.  Mifs  Grove's  curiofity,  how- 
ever, led  her  here  one  of  the  firft ;  (he  had 
perfiiaded  hcrfelf,  and  many  others,  almoft 
as  willing  to  be  perfuaded  as  herfelf,  that 
Mr.  Ev\er,  the  real  and  true  proprietor 
oir  rich  Southlands,  never  thought  of  Har- 
riet Peterfon  but  as  a  play-thing,  to  caft 
off  at  pleafure.  It  is  true  (he  arrived  here 
as  he  did,  and  was  witnefs  to  the  refpect-- 
fui  iifTiuuity  o\  his  addrefs;  but  in  propor- 
tion as  we  btiievc  with  facility  wnat  we 
wifh.  It  is  hard  to  convince  us  of  what  wc 
do  not.  She  ftill  alTcrts  that  the  match 
will  never  take  place,  and  fneers  becaufe 
it  is  not  hurried.  "  When  is  Mifs  Har- 
riet to  be  njairied  ?"  faid  ilie  to  Mrs.  Pe- 
terfon, as  foon  as  fhe  had  an  opportunity 

of 
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of  putting  thequeftion;  ''not  yet  awhile,"" 
returned  Mrs.  PeceiTon—"  Not  yet  a  while ! 
— you  amaze  me,'*  faid  the  lady  ;  "  I  under- 
ftood  it  was  to  be  out  of  hand."  **  You 
underftood  very  wrong  then/'  faid  Mrs. 
Peterfon  coldly.  '^  Nay,"  faid  fhe,  ''  Ala^ 
dam  Peterfon,  nobody  can  fee  why  it  fhould 
be  deferred — fo  good  a  match — fuppofeour 
fquire  was  to  change  his  mind;  many  things 
fall  out  betwixt  the  cup  and  the  lip." 
**We  ben't  at  all  afraid,  Ma'am,"  returned 
Mrs.  Peterfon  ;  '*  but  there's  a  deal  to  do 
at  the  great  houfe,  before  it  will  be  fit  for 
my  niece,  (bridling)  and  the  park,  and  the 
gardens,  and  every  thing ;  then  there's  to 
be  a  new  chariot  and  pheaion  ;  T  dares  fay 
'twill  be  a  month  or  two  before  every 
thing's  in  readinefs." 

Thefe  reafons,  good  as  they  are,  do  not 
prevent  Mifs  Grove  from  repeatin^r  every 
where,  that  the  match  will  never  take 
place.  She  has  already  heard  of  Mr.  Fol- 
ding's affiduities  at  Mrs.  Larimer's,  and 

M  3  flie 
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ihe  does  not  fail  to  afTert,  that  Mr.  Ewer 
has  difpofed  of  his  caft-off  iniftrefs  to  a 
•friend.  When  thefe  two  weddings  take 
place,  I'm  afraid  ihe  will  burfl:  with  fpleen* 
Her  elder  brother  has  not  been  here  fince 
the  difcovery  ;  when  we  have  met  him  by 
chance,  he  looks  very  fmall.  However, 
if  the  rich  inhabitants  hang  their  heads, 
the  poor  hold  up  theirs:  They  know  the/ 
have  a  Droieclcr  in  their  laiKiiord. 


Frtday  30. 

Mr,  Ewer  has  made  his  bride  eled  a 
prefentofa  very  beautiful  gold  repeater, 
with  a  chain  of  the  fame  valuable  metal, 
Mrs.  Peterfon  is' more  delighted  with  this 
gift,  than  even  the  objecl:  to  whom  it  was 
offered.  She  is  gone  out  to  pay  viiits,  and 
enjoy  the  envy  of  her  neighbours.  A  paper 
in  the  cafe  contained,  in  a  neat  fmail  hand, 
the  following  lines: 

Obfervc 
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Obferve  each  fvvift  fucceeding  hour, 

And  all  that's  mortal  own  their  pow'r ; 

Yet,  fnall  uiifclt,  the  wafting  rage 

Of  time,  of  fortune,  and  of  age. 

O'er  our  fixt  hearts  as  harnilefs  moTe, 

And  find  no  fubjedl  in  our  love  ! 

Unalter'd,  fliall  that  flame  endure, 

The  glow,  ftili  conftant,  bright  and  pure! 


Sunday y  August  1. 

I  am  fo  felfifh,  my  dear  Edward,  as 
fometimes  to  feel  a  little  melancholy,  ivhcn 
I  refled:  that  a  very  fhort  time  will  pro- 
bably deprive  me  of  r^iy^. young  and  ami- 
able companion.  It  is  true,  1  fay  to  my- 
felf,  it  is  for  her  advantage,  and  flie  is  not 
removing  to  an  unattainable  diftance,  but 
yet  I  fliall  often  find  it  a  very  inconvenient 
one  for  me.  I  have  accuftomed  myfelf  to 
her  fociety^  till  it  is  become  almofl:  as  ne- 

w  4  cefTary 
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celTary  to  me  as  my  food.  I  have  found  it 
fuch  a  folace  in  thy  abfence  ! — Young  as 
Ihe  is,  fhe  is  miftrefs  of  a  difcretion  rarely 
to  be  met  with  in  perfons  of  years  more  ma- 
ture; to  her  I  could  communicate  without 
referve,  my  thought^  my  hopes,  my  fears, 
ancj  opinions.  I  knevvr  I  ran  no  rifk  of 
having  them  re-echoed  painfully  to  my 
ears — fhe  was  on  the  fame  terms  with  me. 
She  has  an  innocence  of  heart,  a  candour 
and  franknefs  of  temper,  to  me  unequal* 
led — a  word  of  untruth,  or  even  <of  exag- 
geration, never  efcapes  her  lips — Ihe  never 
reports  any  thing,  however  trifling,  dif* 
ferent  from  what  it  is — I  could  depend  on 
her  relations,  as  of  things  of  which  I  had 
been  an  eye-witnefs.  Tremblingly  alive 
to  the  fufferings  and  misfortunes  of  others, 
fhe  always  bore  with  patience,  generally 
with  fortitude,  her  own  :  yet,  at  times  the 
extreme  tendernefs  of  her  afFedlions  has 
overpowered  her  conftitution — it  was  her 
nerves  alone  that  were  at  fault — her  heart 

was 
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was  weak,  but  her  mind  was  ftrong.  Difin* 
terefted  as  much  as  it  is  in  human  nature 
to  be,  even  in  temper,  upright  in  princi- 
ple, warm  andafFedlionateindifpolition! — ■ 
Oh,  my  Harrier,  I  rejoice  at  your  good 
fortune,  but  I  cannot  help  repining  that  it 
is  to  part  us.  Mr.  Ewer  is  indeed  worthy 
of  you — he  is  one  of  thofe  characffcers,  of 
which  one  reads  in  novels  and  romances, 
with  more  rational  pleafure,  indeed,  than 
of  giants  and  fairies,  but  almoft  with  equal 
incredulity. 


Monday  2. 

I  was  pleafing  myfelf  yefterday,  my  Ed- 
ward, with  giving  you  a  flight  iketch  of 
the  charaifler  of  that  Harriet,  of  whom  I 
have  already  written  fo  much,  and  with 
Irhom,  I  truft,  you  will  one  day  be  ac- 
quainted, and  enabled  to  judge  for  you r- 

M  5  felf. 
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felf.  A  far  different  train  of  ideas  offer 
to  my  mind  to-day,  and  prefent  a  fliade  to 
the  pidure. 

I  know  a  perfon  who  is  the  reverfe  of  her 
in  every  thing,  yet  who  pleafes  fuperficial 
obfer vers,  perhaps  more  generally :  what 
Ihocks  and  offends  me  mofi:  in  this  cha- 
rad:er,  is,  that  with  perpetual  claims  upon 
the  indulgence  of  others,  it  is  always  im- 
moveably  f§3KI|[?^  to  them  ;  though  culpa- 
bly negligent  and  carelefs  themfelves,  they 
never  forgive  the  leaft  omifTion  or  overfight 
in  a  child  or  fervant.  I  have  heard  them 
relate  of  themfelves  as  gaieties,  inftances 
of  the  moft  culpable  levity  and  extra- 
vagance ♦  yet  they  never  pardon,  but  reflect: 
with  the  utmoft  acrimony  on  the  flighted 
fymptom  of  it  in  others  :  though  it  is  al- 
lowed them  to  infulc  the  feelings  of  every 
one  elfe,  to  traduce,  even  to  injure  them, 
yet  the  flighteff  offence,  however  unde-  ' 
iigned,  againft.the  majedy  of  their  perfons^ 

h 
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is  a  crime  never  to  be  forgiven.  Is  this 
contradidory  ?  no — it  is  ftridly  confident; 
felfifhnefs  and  ill-nature  coniiders  nothing 
in  the  world  but  that  felf  it  idolizes ;  the 
reft  of  mankind  are  of  confequence  only  as 
interefted  or  connedled  with  that. 


fFednesday,  August  4; 

I  have  had  a  very  agreeable  converfation 
with  Mr.  Ewer,  which  I  haften  to  commu- 
nicate to  my  Edward.  I  was  fitting  alone 
in  the  parlour  yefterday,  when  he  fuddenly 
made  his  appearance  ; — **  I  will  call  Mifs 
Harriet,*'  fa  id  1,  before  I  had  well  anfwer- 
ed  his  enquiries  after  my  health.  *'  There 
is  no  occafion,  Mrs.  Willars/'  he  replied, 
taking  my  hand,  and  feating  me  again;- 
V  it  is  with  you  that  I  would  fpeak.  I  have 
a  favour  to  requeit  of  you,  and  hope"  that 
you  will  not  rcfufe  me  a  few  minutes  au- 
■  7  M  6  dience 


2^2  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 

dience  to  explain  it."  ^  Indeed/*  faid  I, 
*'  I  have  fo  good  an  opinion  of  you,  that  I- 
could  almoll  venture  to  give  my  promife 
before  your  explanation ;  however,  here  I 
am  feated  again,  and  all  attention."  He 
took  a  chair  near  me,  and  after  a  panegy- 
rick  of  Harriet,  equally  jufl  and  judicious, 
he  added,  that  her  youth  and  experience 
might  ftill  require  a  guide,  and  requeued, 
in  the  handfomeft  manner,  that  1  would 
accompany  his  youthful  bride,  and  make 
his  houfe  my  home,  at  lead  till  yourreturn, 
and  as  much  afterwards  as  we  fhould  both 
find  agreeable.  ''  I  have  fo  far  flattered 
myfelf,"  continued  he,  "  that  Mrs.  Wil- 
lars  would  not  refufe  a  fcheme,  which  fhe 
muft  be  fen(ible  will  be  fo  veryagreeable  to 
her  friend,  that  I  am  fitting  up  a  room  pur- 
pofely  for  her,  and  to  make  the  obligation 
-quite  complete.  Hie  murt:  condefcend  to 
come  and  give  her  orders  as  to  the  fur- 
niihing  of  it.*' 

3 

I  cpuld 
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I  could  not,  my  Edward,  conceal  the 
pleafure  this  very  agreeable  propofal  afford- 
ed me;  however,  I  hefuated  as  to  accepting  ^ 
it — when  he  i;iw  mc  waver,  he  vanifhed 
in  quert  of  fMpport,  and  preferjriy  returned 
with  Hcirnec  ;  (lie  proved  an  irrefi liable 
one,  bv  turns  thanking  him  and  inireating 
me;  i'l  fhcvt,  i  yielded,  and  gave  my  pro- 
mife,  not-  at  all  doubting  of  my  Edward's 
fandioti ;  and  I  believe,  at  that  moment, 
his  Majedy's  whole  dominions  could  not 
have  produced  three  happier  perfons. 

Mr.  Ewer  foon  after  Ith  us,  he  being 
engaged  to  meet  company  at  home.  "  How 
kind,  how  confiderate  he  is  !*'  faid  Har- 
riet, while  her  Gyi^s^  as  they  followed  him, 
ran  over  with  tears  of  gratitude. 


Thursday 
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Thursday  5. 

A  converfation,  in  which  I  was  lately 
engaged  with  Harriet,  on  the  fubjed:  of 
an  unhappy  marria^^e,  has  a  little  damped 
her  rpirits.  I  alnioit  repented  of  it,  wb.en 
I  perceived  the  effect  it  had  upon  her  ; 
however,  upon  refledlion,  it  m:iy  not  per- 
haps be  fruitlefs  to  her  to  be  apprifed,  that 
perfe6t  blifs  is  not  more  infallibly  the  re- 
fult  of  love,  than  of  other  marriages.  It  is 
better  that  her  happinefs  fhould  exceed, 
than  fall  fhort  of  her  expedations. 

The  circumftance  which  gave  rife  to  this 
obfervation,  and  of  which  1  was  acciden- 
tally led  to  fpeak,  was  the  unhappy  ilTue 
of  a  match  engaged  in  by  an  intimate 
friend  of  my  mother's,  who  v>'as  left  at 
eighteen  mifirefs  of  herfelf,  and  a  handfome 
independent  fortune:  her  perfon  was  agree- 
able. 
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able,  her  temper  and  manners  mild  and 
engaging;  (lie  had  an  excellent  under- 
flanding,  and  was  poliefled  oi  moft  polite 
accomplifliments.  She  boarded  with  a 
family  who  reiided  chiefly  in  the  country, 
in  a  genteel  private  way. 

Here  fhe  became  acquainted  with  a 
younger  brother  of  one  of  the  neighbour- 
ing fquires,  who  had  little  fortune,  and 
no  profeflion  at  all  ;  he  was  fome  years 
older  than  herfelf,  and  had  nothing  in  his 
perfon  either  ftrikingl/  agreeable  or  other- 
wife;  his  underftanding  was  of  the  every- 
day kind,  and  his  manners  alfo  ;  but  by 
feeking  to  make  himfelf  agreeable,  and 
having  no  competitor,     he   fucceeded  ia 

becoming  fo  in  the  eyes  of  Mifs ;   fhe 

conceived  a  tender  affedion  for  him,  and 
his  family  being  unexceptionable,  and 
very  deiirous  of  the  match,  it  was  not  long 
in  taking  place.  Part  of  the  lady's  for- 
tune 
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tune  was  fettled  upon  her,  and  in  com- 
pliance with  Mr.  Dexter's  inclinarion  for 
a  town  life,  they  removed  to  London. 

You  would  perhaps  fuppofe,  my  Ed^iard, 
you,  who  are  of  a  noDle,  ge-icrous,  and 
confequencly  grateful  nature,  hat  owing 
every  thing  to  the  difinterer*ec!  affedlionof 
his  wife,  finding  in  her  fociety  aii  the  re- 
fources  a  good  underl^anding  well  culti- 
vated, env^agi  ig  manners  and  a  concili- 
atory temper,  could  beflow,  he  certainly 
preferred  it  ro  all  others,  made  his  home 
his  happinefs,  and  became  the  bed  and 
tendered  of  hufbands ;  but  it  was  far  other- 
wife;  he  engaged  in  a  courfe  of  expeniive 
diverfions,  preferred  every  other  woman  to 
her  who  had  fuch  claims  upon  him,  and 
fcemed  to  deteft  her,  becaufe  he  owed  her 
more  than  it  was  pofTible  for  him  to  repay. 

My  mother  ufed  to  fay,  he  reminded  her 
of  A  fpeech  in  the  Recruiting  Officer,  where 

jhe 
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the  father  of  Sylvia,  prefenting  her  to 
Captain  Plume,  has  thefe  applicable  ex- 
predions  : — *'  Be  modiflily  ungrateful,  be- 
caufe  file  has  been  unfafhionably  kind  5 
and  treat  her  worfe  than  you  would  any 
body  elfe,  becaufe  you  can  never  treat  her 
half  fo  well  as  fhe  deferves," 

After  much  indifcriminate  roving,  Mr* 
Dexter  at  length  fixed  his  affed:ions  on  a 
lady,  whofe  chief  merit  it  was  to  be  in 
every  thing  the  reverfe  of  his  amiable 
wife.  Her  perfon  was  neither  handfome 
nor  otherwife,  but  extremely  unlike  that 
of  Mrs.  Dexter;  her  temper  was  uneven 
and  violent  ;  her  underflanding,  though 
naturally  good,  wholly  uncultivated,  and 
her  manners  capricious  to  excefs.  As  flie 
was  never  half  an  hour  the  fame,  was  of 
unbounded  gaiety,  and  miflrefs  befides  of 
all  the  arts  of  coquetry,  llie  obtained  in  a 
month  an  afcendant  over  the  heart  of  Mr. 
Dexter,  which  all  che  gentlcnefs,   tender- 

nefs. 
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Jiefs,  and  blamelefs  condudl  of  his  wife, 
during  a  feries  of  years,  had  failed  to 
procure  her. 

Mrs.  Dexter  was  conflrained  to  vifit  this 
lady,  in  order  to  fccure  decent  treatment 
for  herfelf,  though  by  no  means  ignorant- 
of  her  hufoanQ*s  infatuation,  and  extremely 
aiTecled  by  it;  for  Mrs.  Willianis^  though 
furi^eci:ed  for  what  (h:,  was>  always  kept  up 
an  exterior  of  decorum  ;  and  being  a  fa- 
fhionibie  woman^  who  entertained  well, 
never  was  wholly  given  np  by  her  female 
acquaintanreof  char  tiler;  and  for  her  male 
ones,  (l^e  v. as  reported  to  make  their  vilits 
turn  to  good  account* 

This  connection,  gaming,  and  expenfive 
company,  in  a  few  years  materially  de- 
rang',  d  Mr.  Dexter's  affairs  ;  his  creditors 
became  importunate,  and  he,  very  urgent 
to  obtain  his  wife's  fettlement;  this^  how- 
ever,  flie  Iteadilv  refufed. 

One 
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One  evening  that  Mrs.  D.  was  fpending 
with  my  mother^  who  then  lived  at  Rich- 
mond, an  cxprefs  was  fent  to  inform  her,- 
that  her  hufband  had  been  arreftedj  and 
conveyed  to  theFleet.  Though  iince  her  de- 
termined refufal  to  give  up  her  rettlement,' 
thev  had  been  on  worfe  terms  than  ever, 
and  Mr.  Dexter  had  fcldom  f^Qn  or  fpoken 
to  her,  yet  fhe  hedtated  not  an  inftant  to 
fly  to  his  relief;  late  and  dark  as  it  was, 
llie  went  alone  in  a  coach,  and  furprifed 
her  hulband  with  a  billet  in  his  hand, 
vhich  he  was  lamenting  over,  and  which 
llie  knev-  to  be  the  writing  of  Mrs.  Wil- 
liams— he  was  tlamping  and  curfing  the 
perfidy  and  ingratitude  of  woman,  when 
his  wife  entered  the  room — fhe  ran  to  em- 
brace him,  but  he  ftarted  from  her  as  from 
a  ferpent»  **  I  have  not  dcferved  chis,  Ma- 
dam,"faid  he  ;  *'  the  reproach  is  too  fevere; 
I  cannot  bear  it — m  wife  follows  me  to 
upbraid  and  torment  me/*  faid  he  to  a 
pcrfon  prefent;  **  in  this  way  fhe  has  al- 
ways 
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ways  behaved,  on  purpofe  to  load  me  with 
obloquy:"  h«  then  ran  on  in  a  ftrain  of 
invedive,  as  fcnfelcfs  as  cruel,  againfl:  her, 
Mrs.  Dexter  did  not  attempt  to  expoftulate 
with  him — (he  calmly  faid,  '•  if  my  com- 
pany is  no  relief  to  you,  I  am  ready  to  go; 
I  came  with  other  hopes  and  views/* 
••  Your  fettlement  might  relieve  me,"  faid 
hcj  **  but  your  company  never.**  Her 
eyes  overflowed  at  this  cutting  fpeech.— 
"  You  have  made  me  a  wretch,'*  faid  fhe, 
"  but  youlhall  not  makemc  abcggar.*'  She 
left  him  with  thefe  words,  the  bitcereit  fhe 
had  ever  uttered*  His  affairs  vvere  patched 
up  by  his  family,  but  they  never  met  again. 

Mrs.  Dexter,  under  an  exterior  of  calm- 
nefs,  concealed  a  heart  worn  by  forrow; 
Ihe  could  not  think  M'ith  indifference  of 
her  unworthy  hufband,  nor  hear  of  his 
renewed  connection  with  the  woman  who 
had  refufed  him  the  flighted  confolation 
in  his  diftrefs,  without  the  bitterefl:  regret. 

She 
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.  .■  '  •      .1         '  , 

She  fell  into  a  hngv-ring  dirorver^.and  »:]ied 
in  my  mothers  dims^  a  ViCtnn  to  tier  hard 
face! 

As  I  was  obfervinc:  upon  this  (lory,  that 
men   are    never    enflaved    by    reafcr^able, 
amiable  women,  but  when  guilty  of  follies, 
it  is  ufually  for  fuch  as  1  have  dcfcribed, 
Harriet   grew  quite   in»patient  with    me, 
tidy  accufed  me  of  prejudice,    almoil  of 
ingratitude.     •*  Are  you  not  mild  and  rea- 
fonable,"    faid  (he,    ''and  does  not  Mr. 
Willars  love  you?"     *•  There  is  no  rule 
"Without  exception,  my  dear,"  anfwered  I; 
**  but  this  is    not   a  c:iie  in  point;    1   am 
not  talking  of  f^r^jer,  fettled,  wedded  love, 
which  in  general  I  believe,  notvvithftand- 
ing  Mrs.  Dexter  *s  fad  fcory,  may  be  nou- 
rilhed  and   kepi  alive  by  gentlenefs,  ten- 
dernefs  and  gi:od  fenle;    but  love^  in  the 
general  accejjtLirion  of  the  word,  is  a  wild 
fire,   an  ungovcrned   paffion,    Mhc»fe    fuel 
can  never  be  fo  fupplied — piquant  caprice, 

fpr.glitly 
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fprightly  defedls—  the  ebbs  and  flows  of  an 
uncertain  temper,  never  twice  the  fame-— 
now  extravantly  gay,  now  pettilh  and  un- 
governable—makes the  fire  that  forges  its 
fetters.  Such  women  as  1  never  turn 
men's  heads;  nay  v\e  too  often  fail  in  our 
attempts  at  keeping  them  Oeady,  and  pre- 
venting others  from  doing  fo. 

**Poor  Mrs.  Dexter  ufed  to  fay,  when 
fpeaking  of  her  iiuiband,  that  if  he  had 
fought  Mrs.  WiU.ams  only  as  a  toy  for  his 
leifure  hours,  fhe  could  have  forgiven  him; 
/'it  IS  eafy  for  her,"  faid  ihe,  **  to  be  more 
alluring  than  I  -,  but  to  prefer  heras  a  friend, 
as  an  admirer^  to  give  her  unbounded  fway 
over  his  nriiid,  to  be  lured  by  her  to  any 
folly,  while  I  cannot  perfuade  to  things 
that  arejuft,  proper,  and  neceirary;.a  wo- 
man my  interior  m  every  thing  but  art  and 
Caprice — oh!  it  is  too  hard  !*' 

*•  What 
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**  What  would  become  of  me,"  fa  id  Har- 
riet, •' if  fiome  artful  woman  fliou Id  obrairi 
a  like  afcendant  over  Mr.  Ewer?    oh!    I 
hope  weHftidll  never  go  to  London  !- — what 
will  my  country  ignorance  and  finsplicity 
a^ail  me,  again  ft  ttiearts  and  biaaL4ifhmencs 
of  ihe  tine  town  Udies  ?   Alus!  if  he  fiiould 
come  to  look  upun  me  as  an  infipid  child, 
anvi  throw  me  alioe,  how  fhould  1  bear  it  I** 
**  1  brieve,'*  fa  id  I,  ''  you  may  venture  to 
•make  yourfeir  quite  cafy  on  that  head:  Mr, 
cEn-er  1^  not  of  an  age,   and  much  lefs  of  a 
■difpofition,    to  give  you  the  lead  alarm,. 
•On  the  other  hand,  do  not  exalt  your  ima- 
•gination  with  ideas  of  perfevft  felicity  ;  fome 
rubs  you  muli  be  prepared  toexpevfl^  which, 
I  trud,  will  only  ferve  to  make  your  uiual 
route  feem  fmooiher/* 


Sunday 
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Sunday  6, 

Mr.  ^wer  had  fent  a  haunch  of  venifon 
in  the  week,  dcilring  leave  to  come  and 
part  ike  of  it  to-day.  Mr.  Folwing  being 
abfent  on  a  vifit,  in  the  morning  the 
fervant  arrived  with  a  balket  of  fine 
fruit, 

Mrs.  Pererfon  has  been  in  a  buftle  ever 
fince  (he  knew  of  his  intention;  for  he 
that  uftd  to  be  treated  with  fo  little  cere- 

Riony,  cannot  n<'W  be  fufficiently  regaled. 
An  invitation  was  fent  to  the  Larimers, 
The  venifon  was  ate  and  praifed,  as  well 
as  Mrs.  Pecerfon's  tarts  and  cuftards.  — • 
After  tea,  the  heat  being  fufficiently 
abated,  we  all,  except  Mrs.  Larimer,  fet 
out  on  a  long  walk  towards  the  town. 

Within  about  two  miles  of  it  is  a  low 
marlhy  ground,  impaiTable  in  wet  weather, 

byl 
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but  at   this   feafon    much   frequented   by 
foot  people^  as   it  is  a  nearer  way.     Here 
we  faw  a  party  of  Sunday  beaus  with  their 
la'fTes    crolling   towards    us.      One  of   the 
young  women  running  on  before,  fluck  fall 
in  a  bog,  and  could  by  no  means  extricate 
herfelf,    but   funk  deeper  and    deeper   at 
ev^ry  fl^ep.     A  young  man  who  was  pur- 
fuing  Hery  fiopt  flVort  ;  all  the  refb  laugh- 
ed   dt-her,  giving    her  plenty  of  advice, 
but-  not.  the   fnTalleft  adiftance.     At   this 
juTKfturq 'Mr.i  Ewer,   who  had  loitered  be- 
hind   to  look   over  fom.e  of  lii-s 'grounds, 
c a m e  II p  w i t W  Us  ;  h e •  n o  fo o ner' ' fa w ^  h e r 
diftrefs,    than,    without  the    fmallefl:    re- 
morfe  for  his.filk   ft oc kings,  he  hailed  to 
he-r  afBilanee — he.dafned  througji  t-he  mire 
half  ]^g  deep,   and    bore  off  the-  diftrefl 
danifel  like  a  true  knight.    The  girl  could 
hardly  thank  him  for  tears,  for  file  was  fo 
vcxt  to  fee  her  finery^  her  pink  coat,  &c.  fo 
difgraced  with  mn't,  that  Hie^fairly  burft  out 
VOL.  III.  N  a  crying. 
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a  crying.     Mr.  Ewer  fhook  his  legs  a  lit- 
tle, and  returned  to  us  imnaediately, 

"  I  {hall  be  afraid  to  approach  your, 
muflin  drelTes,  ladies/'  faid  he;  "I  am 
like  an  unlucky  dog  that  has  been  thrown 
into  muddy  water,  and,  perhaps,  may  be 
^s  unwelcome  among  petticoats.  If  it 
■vi^ere  not  for  leaving  you  unguarded,  I 
would  inftantly  return  and  change  my 
ftockings;  however,  if  you  fuffer  me  to 
remain,  I  promife  to  keep  a  proper  dif- 
tance.*'  *'  I  have  heard  of  beauty  fpots,'* 
faid  I,  **  but  the  fpots  of  good-nature  are 
beauty- fpots  indeed.  Pray  flay  with  us 
and  allow  us  to  contemplate  them.  I  as- 
fure  you  they  have  made  your  legs  quite 
handfome.*' 

*'  And  what  fays  my  Harriet  ?  Can  fhe 
fuffer  fuch  a  floven  in  her  company  ?'* — 
JHafxiet  went  aod  took  his  arm,  with  a 

fmile 
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fmile  of  applaufe,  which  required  no  ex- 
planation. 


Tuesday  10. 

I  was  yederday  witnefs  to  a  fcene  which, 
I  own,  I  had  malice  enough  to  enjoy  a 
little.  This  was  the  accidental  meeting 
of  our  'Squire  with  a  party  of  the  neigh- 
bours, who  were  drinking  tea  here. 

There  were  the  Groves,  Bennetts,  Fig- 
ginfes,  &c.  On  his  entrance  they  all 
arofe,  looking  like  fo  many  fheep-ftealers : 
his  civility  and  intreaties  could  hardly  pre- 
vail on  them  to  be  feated.  He  addrefTed 
them  all  round  with  applicable  compli- 
ments and  inquiries  j  and  it  was  curious  to 
obferve  the  elder  Grove,  who  ufed  to  treat 
him  with  fuch  infolence,  now  fawn  and 
cringe,  and  fliew  a  fervility  even   more 

N  2  contemptible 
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concemptible   than  his    former  ill-placed 
pride. 

Mr.  Ewer  feenned  to  have  forgotten  the 
one,  and  to  overlook  the  cither.  He  talked 
of  agriculture,  alked  his  tenants  opinions, 
paid  them  compliments  on  their  intelli- 
gence and  good  management,  was  very  at- 
tentive ro  the  ladies;  and  foon  fet  every 
body  coleiably  at  eale. 

Mifs  Grove  having  been  filent  a  long 
time  for  her,  at  leiigth  ventured  to  hope 
thiit  he  had  not  forgotten  the  way  to  her 
brother's  houfc,  but  would  now  and  then 
favour  them  with  a  call.  **  I  have  not 
certainly  forgotten  the  way  to  your  houfe, 
IMifs  Grove/'  faid  he:  **  nor  yet,  that  you 
were  fo  good  as  to  receive  me  there  fome- 
times,  when  I  had  none  of  my  own:  I 
Ihall  certainly  call  and  thank  you.'*  All 
the  family  reddened,  more  or  lefs,  at  this 

kind 
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kind  fpeech  of  their  landlord's,  which  they 
could  not  but  be  fenfible  how  little  they 
deferved.  The  reft  of  the  conn.pany  were 
emboldened,  and  invitations  crowded  upon 
invitations.  Mr.  Ewer  promifed  to  vifit 
them  all,  upon  condition  that  they  would 
take  a  dinner  with  him  as  foon  as  the  great 
hall  was  fit  for  their  reception. 

The  company  pvirted  in  appearance  well 
pleafed  with  their  landlord's  forbearance. 
Such  is  the  refentn-ient  of  fuperior  niind.s  ! 


l^c  dues  day  VI. 

Mr.  Folwing  accompanied  his  friend  on 
his  vifit  here  yeftcrday.  The  gentlem^cn 
brought  Mrs.  Peterfon  neus  of  her 
dauQ-hter.  Thev  had  been  to  fee  the  man- 
fion-houfe  at  Rofeficid,  which  is  to  let.  — 
I  have  hopes,  faid  Mr.  Ewer,  of  prevail- 
.  N  ^  iji(r 
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ing  on  my  friend  to  take  it :  it  is  like 
mine,  fomewhat  out  of  repair;  but  the 
houfe  is  eligible. 

Mr.  Folwing  faid  there  would  be  no 
difficulty  on  his  part,  if  the  owners  were 
reafonable ;  and  a  certain  fair  lady  of  our 
acquaintance  approving. — "  Can  you  guefs 
Avho  the  lady  is,  Mrs.  V/illars  ?"  faid  Mr. 
Ewer.  ''  I  hope  I  guefs  right/'  faid  I; 
•*  I  guefs  as  I  wifh.**  *'  There  is  no  dan- 
ger of  a  miftake.  Madam/*  faid  Mr.  Fol- 
wing;  *'  I  have  obtained  Mifs  Larimer's 
promife  to  be  mine,  and  fhe  has  my  pro- 
mife  that  I  will  not  remove  her  at  a  dif- 
tance  from  you." 

We  heartily  wifhed  him  joy,  as  you  may 
believe,  my  Edward.  The  bufmefs  was 
finally  fettled  but  the  evening  before,  or 
certainly  we  fliould  have  heard  of  it  from 
Mrs.  Larimer.  ^'  Poor  thing!*'  faid  Mrs. 
Peterfon;  ^'  v.ell,  I  did  not  think  any  body 

would 
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Xvould  have  had  her ;  but  you  are  old  fweer 
hearts.  Sir,  as  I  have  heard  fay."  **  Will 
not  this  be  a  charming  addinon  to  our  To- 
ciety,  my  Harriet?"  laid  Mr.  Ewer. — 
"  Oh,  we  mufi:  find  a  houfe  for  Mrs. 
Willars  againft  her  Sailor*s  return.  I  hope 
fhe  will  long  refide  in  ours ;  but  ftill  her 
home  mufl  be  in  our  neighbourhood.  Pve 
a  little  fnug  box  in  view;  which,  if  flic 
approves,  it  fliall  be  my  care  to  refit. — 
What  fay  you.  Madam?  will  you  renounce 
the  world,  and  live  in  feclufion  with  us  ?" 
*'  You  overwhelm  me  with  agreeable  tid- 
ings and  propofals,"  faid  I;  **  need  I  fay 
how  very  delightful  fuch  a  fcheme  would 
be  to  me  ?  Of  Mr.  Willars's  approbation 
I  cannot  doubt :  our  inclinations  have  al- 
ways been  in  unifon." 

I  then  propofed  that  our  evening's  walk 
ihould  be  a  vifit  of  congratulation  to  out 
friends  :  this  was  prefently  agreed  upon. — 
In  fhort,  my  Edward,  all  here  is,  profpeds 

N  4  of 
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of  felicity^     What  a  change! — Can  it  be 
laltinff? 


i 


Thursday  15. 

Mr.  Ewer  called  upon  us  this  morning 
in  his  new  phaeton^  and  propofed  to  take 
us  to  Rofe field  to  fee  the  houfe  Mr.  Fol- 
wjng  is  about  there  ;  likev.  ife  the  rural  cot- 
'tage  he  has  looked  out  for  us, 

I  have  feen  this  laf^^  rny  Edward^  with 
peculiar  fatisfa6lion  ;  it  has  an  air  of  chear- 
fulnefs,.  neatnefs,  and  comfort,  which  are 
preferable  to  magnificence  with  me.— 
With  fome  little  alterations  and  improve- 
ments that  I\Ir.  Ewer  propofcs  to  make, 
(-.for  it  is  his,)  it  will  be  every  thing  that  I 
eQ.uld  wifh.  It  is  not  more  than  tv/o  miles 
from  his  houfe;  and  he  fays  it  fhall  be 
his  care  that  the  road  fhall  be  always   in 

good 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES.  273 

good  repair  for  us.  The  rent  is  eafy,  the 
lituatioii  warm  and  healthy:  there  is  a 
large  and  very  improveable  garden. 

When  my  Edward  is  with  me,  and  my 
Harriet  wirhin  a  H'alk  —  what  would  I 
wifli  more  1 


I  have  obtained  leave  of  Mr.  Ev/er  to 
tranfcribe  for  vou  the  con'  of  a  letter 
which  he  wrote  to  a  friend,  feme-  time 
previous  to  his  arrival  here;  and  during 
his  wanderings,  as  he  f\iles  them'^  in  the 
Wcit.   It  is  as  follows  ;. 

Bear  R M — - 


SIov/,  lonely,  and  melancholy  journiesj 
have  at  length  brought  me  hither  ;  that 
my  mental  health  is  better  you  may  infer 
from  what  I  inclofe;  it  proves,  at  lead,  a 
mind  fomeuhat  at  eafe,  and  fo  far,  I  am 
fure,  wili  give  you  pleafur.e  ;  for  to  rhyme, 

K  s  though. 


though  ever  fo  ill,  requires,  I  need  not 
tell  you,  at  lead  colle(fledners,  and  a  heart 
not  wholly  occupied  with  a  fubjed  foreign 
to  that  of  which  it  treats. 

As  I  was,  a  few  days  fince,  traveHing 
on  the  road  between  Newbury  and  Read- 
ing, I  obfcrved  an  avenue  of  firs  on  an 
eminence  at  the  diflance  of  about  a  mile; 
and  inquiring  at  an  inn  what  it  might  be, 
as  I  could  diftinguifh  no  houfe  near  it, 
was  informed,  that  the  fpot  in  queftion 
was  Uf  ton  Court,  and  that  the  houfe 
ftood  too  low  to  be  difcernible  from  any 
diflance.  Recolle(fling  to  have  heard  that 
this  was  once  the  abode  of  the  celebrated 
Mifs  Arabella  Fermer,  the  heroine  of  the 
Rape  of  the  Lock,  I  turned  my  horfe's 
head  that  way,  and  foon  arrived  there.  I 
tied  my  nag  to  a  gate,  and  flrolling  round 
the  building  with  that  air  of  interefl  and 
curiofity  which  the  idea  of  what  it  once 
was  naturally  infpired,  was  accofted,  with 
4  great 
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great  politenefs,  by  an  elderly  man,  who 
offered  to  fhevv  me  the  houfe,  and  give 
me  any  information  in  his  power.  1  ae-** 
cepted,  with  readinefs  and  thahks,  and 
had  reafon  to  be  well  fatisfied  with  m/ 
ciceroniy  vvhofe  converfation  evinced  both 
information  and  tade.  From  him  I  learnt 
the  particulars  I  have  attempted  to  put 
into  verfe ;  it  was  my  evening's  amule- 
ment  at  a  liutle  folitary  inn,  where  I  took 
up  my  abode  for  the  night.  The  oak  I 
addrefs  is  now  decaying  like  the  building, 
and  is  the  more  imprellivc. 

My  conductor  informed  me,  that  when 
the  manfion  was  in  its  fplendor,  an  arbour 
had  been  condrucfled  in  the  body  of  the  oak, 
whither  the  company  fometimes  reforted 
to  enjoy  the  fhade  :  of  this  there  is  now 
no  remains  ;  but  the  bulk  might  very  well 
admit  of  fuch  a  thing. 

N  6  Mifs 
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,  Mifs  A.  Fermer  married  Mr.  Perkins 
of  this  plac<^.i  By  him  ilie  had  four  fons, 
M'h.ojall.  lived,  to,, man*s  eflaie-;  one  only 
was  married,  and  he  never'  had  a  child  ; 
he  willed  the  eftate  to  a  Welch  family, 
the  prefent  pofTefTprs.  - 


ill-'  5  1 


,  Xhe  defcrlptioii  I  have  attempted,  if 
not  very  poeLical,  is  at  leafi:  exadly  true  ; 
therefore,  before  you  criticife,  call  to 
mind  that  truth  is  not  the  genius  of  poetry,, 
whofe  infpiring  diyinjtiesL,  Apojlo  -  anc} 
the  Nine,  are  all  fabulo4Asi.j-j.jf£; 
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ADDRESS 

.'■.no  V  >"-.  •  f  i"^ 

TO   THE 

OLD  OAK  AT  UPTON  COURT, 

Triumphant  o'er  th$  tooth  of  Time; 
And  o^'erthe  W'oodman's  blade^ 
Yon'  Oak  ftill  rears  it's  head  fublime. 
And  fpreads  it's  ample  Ciade. 
Lord  of  the  defo}a(6<ifccne,  ,  .     .' 

Of  fair  old  age,  in  vigor  gfeen, 
Perchance  of  ihe  firft  owner  fapling  plant, 
Andncw  the  oldeft,.  laftmhabitant : 

I  hail  thee,   venerable  ihoft  !  >  iti  j>  v  •       ■ 

Thee,  noble  ruin,  iViil  I  greet,    ^v.'  iiaao-t . 
For  ne'er  did  holy  Druid  boall 
A  fandlu'ry  more  meet 
To  celebrate  his  myfiic  rite : 
Then  ftill  to  Fancy's  ears  recite, 
What  haply  thou  haft  feen ;  relate 
Of  yon'  decaying  pile  ^'the  various  fate. 

Thou  fa'vv.'ft  the  goodly  centre  rife, 

The  fiii^rif  s  o'er  each  other  bend,  .1 

Solid  and  flow  in  equal  guife 
The  fifttr  wingsafcend; 
The  avenues  of  ftately  pine 
Befide  thee  greTV  in  double  line, 
And  as  with  d^;ep'ning  fhade  they  fpread 
Up  to  the  hofpitabie  Manlion  led. 

The 
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The  growing  garden  haft  thou  vlew*d? 

It's  f)opin^;  terraces  incline, 
And  feek  th'  adjacent  hanging  wood, 
In  regular  defign : 
The  fti  cam  meandering  taught  to  ftay, 
Arrefted  in  it's  vagrant  way. 
At  once  tlu  finny  people  to  reftrain, 
And  chear  and  fertilize  the  thirfty  pkia  ? 

Haft  thou  not  feen.  the  Manfion  grac'd 

With  courtly  Dame  and  Knight, 
And  hoipitality  and  tafte 
The  vicinage  delight  ? 
Haft  thou  not  heard,  beneath  thy  fpreading  fliade, 
On  days  of  reft,  by  rufticks  homage  paid, 
To  the  lov'd  mafter's  honour'd  name, 
With  honeft  warmth  and  loud  acclaim  ? 

How  many  a  vehicle  of  State 

Around  this  grafs-grown  Court, 
Has  wheel'd  along  its  cumbrous  weight  \ 

With  him  of  comely  port,  ' 

Who  feated  on  his  lofty  chair, 
Guided  the  well- led  courfers  there: 
And  jolly  grooms  and  liveried  lacquies  rounS, 
Pip'd  as  they  gallop'd  o*er  the  beaten  ground,' 

Oft'  to  the  jocund  tabor^s  found, 

*Neath  yon'  deferted  Dome, 
Did  nimble  footfteps  beat  the  ground 

And  pleafure  fio^  a  home. 


II 


The 
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The  centre  held  the  minftrcl  band, 

While  gentle  and  while  fimple  hand, 
Light  to  the  meafure  tript  on  either  fide. 
And  to  the  voice  of  joy  the  echoing  vault  replied. 

Did  not  thy  branching  arms  enfold, 

Intwin'd  in  ruftick  bow'r, 
Full  many  a  Dame  and  Baron  bold, 
With  ht  r  rcnown'd  of  yore, 
Belinda,  all  accomplifh'd  fair  ? 
Whofe  beauteoue  form  and  ravifh'd  hair, 
Th'  immortal  Bard  has  giv'n  to  lateft:  time, 
In  fvveetly-flowing  ftrains  and  never-dying  rhyme. 

Four  fons  the  lovely  lady  borp. 

While,  with  a  mother's  joy, 
She  felt  of  hopes  a  treafur'd  ftore,^ 
In  ev'ry  blooming  boy  ! 
Alas!  each  prop,  an  ancient  name  to  fave. 
Sinks  young  or  childlefs  to  an  early  grave. 
Alike  forgotten  in  the  duft. 
They  fell !  The  pride  of  Hfe,  how  vain  to  truflj 

A  diftant  line,  another  name. 

In  this  our  later  day, 
Th'  untenanted  pofleflions  claim. 
And  leave  them  to  decay ; 
No  friendly  hand  fupports  the  mouldering  roof. 
And  walls,  thro'  ages,  tcmpcft-proofj 
Yield  to  Ncgled's  congealing  breath, 
And  link  in  cold  forgetfulnefs  to  death. 


y«t 
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Yet  ere  the  ruthlefs  hammers  fall. 

That  lay  thy  honours  low, 
Wand'ring  around  the  tott'rhig  wall. 
My  plaintive  line  fhall  How, 
And  join  in  fympathetic  ftrains 
The  murmuring  breeze  as  it  complains, 
And  fighmg  tell  of  Time's  remorfelefs  rage, 
Along  the  winding  ways  thro'  chafms  of  agf^. 

And  thou,  too,  fair  Majeftic  Oak,. 

Thy  deftiny  I  read, 
Thou  too  mufl  bend  thee  to  the  flroke. 
And  'heath  the  hatchet  bleed; 
Thou  hail  furviv'd  the  wreck  of  all. 
The  laft  and  oldeft  thou  mull  fall. 
Thy  towering  head,'  thy*  lordly  branches  bow^. 
And  feel,  tho'  late'i  the  fate  of  all  below.. 


Friday   14-. 

Harriet  has  received  a  letter  of  kind  and 
hearty  congratulation  from,  her  Shropihire 
uncle;  he  hopes,  if  it  be  not  too  bold  a 
requeftj  to  be  allowed  to  do  the  office  of 
father  at  her  nuptials^  and  to  be  permitted 
a  to 
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to  bring  his  idaMghter  with  him,  though, 
as  he  fays,  difqiiaitfit'd  for  a  bri('-e's-maid, 
Harriet  returned  an  afYedHonate  c\n{v^'<:r'by 
the  firft  poll,  wh,ereia  llie  accepted  his 
offer,  with  the  unanimous  confcnt  of  all 
concerned. 

Our  conversion,  a  few  days  ag^,  turned 
upon  education:  Mr.  Ewer  faid,  he  had 
been  reading  Rouffeau,  Madam  de  Genl isl- 
and fcveral  other  authors  on  that  fubjed:. 
■^*'  1  wilh,''  faid  he,  "  to  form  a  fyflem  of 
my  own  ;  for  I  ftill  flatter  niyfelf  with  the 
hopes  of  having  occaiion  tor  one  ;  will 
Mrs.  Willars  favour  me  with  her  ideas?*' 
J  advifed  hjni  to  addrefs  himfelf  to  Ibme 
perfon  who  had  at  lead  fom:e  experience 
to  guide  them  ;  '*  for  my  own  part,"  I 
fail],  '^  my  notions  are  a  little  (ingular. 
Syflems  of  all  kind,s  1  hold  to  be-ufelefs, 
particularly. thofe  of  the  authors  you  have 
been  confuting;  to  fu^m  up  a  good  many 
objedions  in  one,  1  believe  them  to  be  im- 

pradicable. 
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pra<5licable.  It  is  certainly  much  eafier  to 
cenfure  them,  than  to  contrive  better; 
however,  lince  you  do  me  the  honour  of 
aiking  my  opinion,  I  will  tell  you  of  a 
method,  which  I  have  {ecn  pracflifed  with 
fuccefs,  but  which  it  requires,  perhaps, 
fome  refolution  to  adopt.  As  the  leading 
principle  is,  that  parents  fhould  corre<5l 
-themfelves,  inftead  of  their  children — in 
the  government  of  the  latter,  I  would  re- 
commend an  even  courfe  between  great 
indulgence  and  too  much  feverity;  yet  of 
the  two  extremes,  if  you  cannot  fteer  clear 
of  both,  I  would  prefer  the  former,  becaufe 
I  have  even  {etn  it  aniwer  beft  ;  and  in  the 
common  courfe  of  things  I  am  convinced 
it  always  will. 

*'  I  allow  that  there  are  untoward  natures 
whom  indulgence  cannot  foften  any  more 
than  feverity  fubdue  ;  but  they  are  rare, 
and  it  is  not  for  fuch  that  rules  are  given. 
Children  that  are  indulged  will  in  general 

be 
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be  fond  of  their  parents,  but  great  feverity 
will  attach  to  you  nothing  but  a  fpaniel ; 
and  when  once  you  have  loft  in  the  love 
of  your  offspring,  your  flrongefl  hold  of 
them,  with  what  will  you  fupply  its  place? 
With  fear,  with  conflraint  ?  If  your  child- 
ren are  too  much  in  awe  of  you,  you  will 
never  know  their  difpofitions,  nor  be  able 
to  judge  of  their  propenfities  :  how  then 
diredl  them  aright?  they  may  be  very  or- 
derly when  immediately  under  your  eye; 
but  you  make  them  flaves  and  hypocrites.** 
^'  Really,  Madam,**  faid  Mr.  Ewer,  ''  you 
furprife  me;  I  never  fhould  have  fufpedled 
you  of  being  an  advocate  for  fpoiling 
children.**  "Nor  am  I,**  returned!;  ''I 
only  fay,  that  of  the  two  evils  it  is  the 
lead  ;  but  I  own  I  am  for  very  much  in- 
dulging them,  for  making  them  as  happy 
as  poffible,  for  never  thwarting  them  un- 
neceffarily;  that  whenever  it  is  neceffary, 
my  authority  may  have  its  full  force,  from 
the  convidlion  that  it  is  never  wantonly  or 

capricioufl/ 
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capricioufly  aFer^ei.  liam  for  contriving 
that  they  (hould  never  be  fo  well  fatisfied, 
fo  mu;  h  at  eafe,  fo  Vappy,  or  fo  enter- 
tained, as  at  home  and  vvith  me  ;  this  point 
ga?!ied,  and  it  is  a  very  ellenrial  one,  my 
next  endeavour  fhculd  be,  never  to  let 
them  fee  in  rne  any  thing  hat  what  they 
micrhe  fifcly  'mitate.  Children  naturally 
look  up  to  their  jr-arents  for  a  niodel  — my 
papa  fays  fo,  my  iiiamma  does  fo  and  fo, 
is  authority  without  appeal  with  them.  If 
then  they  are  trained  to  look  up  to  papa 
and  mamTja  w;th  equal  delight  and  vene- 
ration, and  t'nefe  are  correct  copies  for 
their  imitation,  1  believe  b^th  their  morals 
and"  happiness  wili  be  tolerably  fecure. 
But  cbferve,  the  indulgence  I  mean  to  re- 
commend muH:  have  no  tindlure  of  weak- 
nefs  ;  it  fliould  be  firm  and  rcafonable  : 
from  your  word^  once  given,  let  there  be 
no  appeal  ;  it  miifl:  not  be  in  the  power  of 
a  little  wheedler  to  teaze  or  coax  you  from 
your  purpofe — you  muft  know  how  to  be 

fleady, 
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(leady,  as  well  as  kind — never  break  your 
promife  with  a  child — never  deceive  them, 
not  even  in  t.niies  or  in  jeft,    or  you  run 
the  rilTi  of  giving  inem  two  bad  i elTons  at 
once— \ou  reach  ihen:^  to    rnillruft  others, 
and  to   be  falfe  tLendelves.     I   have  {t^w  : 
thefe  tew  iimple  rules,  well  obferved,  pro- 
duce tlie  happieft  effecl.    Children  induIg-H 
ed,  vvithouc  being  humorfome,   and'  pcr- 
fedtly  tra<iLib]eand  obedient,  though  hardly 
ever  contradidied  ;  becaufe   they    had   the 
happincfs   of  fteady,  even-tempered,   jull 
and  reafonable  narents." 

Mr.  Ewer  thanked  me,  and  faid,    ^'  he 

thought  my  plan  worth  trying.'*. 


Saturday  15. 

Our  family  all  dined  yefterday  -at  the 
Manfion-Houfe.  Mrs.  and  Mifs  Larimer 
were  like  wife  there;  the  latter,  flriptof  her 

melancholy. 
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znelancholy,  feems  quite  a  new  creature, 
like  the  ferpent  who  has  ftript  its  fkin.  I 
beg  her  pardon  for  the  comparifon,  for 
Ihe  has  certainly  much  more  af  the  dove* 
Mrs.  Peterfon  appeared  extremely  to  enjoy 
the  afped:  of  wealth  and  elegance,  of 
which  her  niece  is  fo  fhortly  to  be  miflrefs. 
She  was  invited  to  give  advice  and  direc- 
tions, which  flattered  her  highly  ;  fhe  or- 
dered every  thing  (he  thought  deficient  in 
the  kitchen,  the  dairy,  and  the  poultry 
yard  ; — with  refped  to  the  Itile  in  which 
her  niece  is  to  live,  flie  certainly  enjoys  it 
the  moft  of  the  two. 


Sunday  16. 

Mr.  Ewer  was  lately  reading  to  us  fomc 
letters  from  his  friend,  the  French  Abbe 
I  have  formerly  mentioned  to  you.  They 
contain  accounts  of  the  hardlhips,  diffi- 

culties^ 
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culties,  and  mortifications  he  has  fuftained 
fince  his  exile  ;  fo  much  the  more  impref- 
five,  as  he  treats  them  with  philofophic 
cheartulnefs  and  diiregard.  Sometimes, 
after  a  hard  day's  journey  on  foot,  he  has 
been  refufed  (heltcr  at  the  towns  where  he 
arrived,  fatigued  and  benighted,  and  ob- 
liged to  purfue  his  route  to  another,  with 
every  profped:  of  encountering  the  fame 
inhofpitable  rebuff. 

The  name  of  an  emigrant,  that  is,  of  a 
ftranger  flying  from  his  country,  for  his 
allegiance  to  his  King,  and  his  fidelity  to 
his  principle,  which  ought  at  leaft  to  have 
infured  him  hofpitality  among  the  German 
and  Italian  petty  princes,  ufually  barred 
their  gates  againft  him* 

An  anecdote  which  herelates  of  a  perfon 
of  whom  he  had  fome  knowledge,  is  fo 
ftriking,  that  I  cannot  forbear  mentioning 
it,     I  am  very  forry  the  name  of  the  hero 

has 
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has  eTcaped  me^  He  was^  however,  an 
oflicer  of  good  fafnily  and'  fome  diiHiic- 
tion,  who  never  quitteft  Parisy  till  afcer 
the  King's  imprif^iiment  had -rendered  His 
fervices  ufelefs,  and  who  had  received  "fe- 
veral  wounds  in  his  caufe.  He  was  travel- 
liug  on  foot,  as  it  fuired  his  circumita'nces, 
and  arrived  late  in  the  eveninpr  at'the'^city 
of-jModenai;  ,he  was  refufed  adm.nta^nce  at 
the  gate,  and  informed  that  it  was  by  the 
Duke*s  poiitive  commands  :  *'  it  is  impof- 
iible^'*  /aid  the  emigrant,  ''  that  the  Dnke 
could  give  fo  inhuman  an  order.''  '^  His'  '- 
coach  is  driving  up/'  returned- thfe  officer ; 
*' you  may  hear  it  from  himfelf/'  The 
emigrant  advanced  towards  the  carriaj^e 
and  ftopt  it.  *'  Who  are  you  ?"  fa  id  'the 
Duke.  *'  Who  am  I  1-*  returned  the  emi-  ^^ 
grant,  tearing  open  his  bofom,  **1  am  one 
of  tliofe  fools  whcj  have  abandoned  my 
horr.e,;  my  fortune,  my  friends;  who  am 
covered-wtthiwooiiids,  anu  am'an  exi-l'i^'and''* 
a  wandecer  for  fuch  asyou*;,  ^nd  to  be  de-    ' 

nied 
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nied  admittance  at  your  gates;  but  L'ii 
return  to  my  country,  and  if  I  appear  at  the 
head  of  an  armed  force,  fee  if  you  will 
refufe  me  then.'* 

Thehardfliips  of  thefe  cafes,  and  the  fond 
hopes,  which,  in  fpite  of  continual  difiip- 
pointmient,  the  writer  ftill  feems  to  cherilh, 
of  a  counter-revolution,  relnflatement  in 
his  fortune,  refloration  to  his  friends,  &c. 
dwelt  on  my  niind,  and  produced  the 
following  attempt  at  a  defcription  in  verfe, 
which,  fure  of  my  Edward's  indulgence, 
I  fliall  fubmit  to  his  mild  eye  to-mor- 
row*. 


VOL.  III.  o  ' Mojiday 

*  When  Bonaparte  overran  Italy,  the  Duke  of  Modena  fent  ft 
deputation  to  him,  reprefcntirg  his  having  refufed  flielter  to  the 
Trench  Emigrants,  as  a  plea  for  indulgenc:  on  the  part  of  the  con- 
queror :  yet  it  avuiled  "him  nothing  ;  he  was  even  reproached  for  hit 
iiihofpitality,  und  v:hs  fuon  after  reduced  to  the  ncccllity  of  enugrat- 
ir J  lioTlelf. 


290  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 


Monday  17. 

THE  EMIGRANT. 

See  the  poor  Exile  from  his  native  Ikics ; 

—Refuge  withheld  him  wherefoe'er  he  hies. 

Denied  the  wretched  fhelter  to  retain, 

Vhich  wearied  fainting  ftcps  could  hardly  gain  ;— • 

Roaming,  unguideJ,  his  bewilder'd  way, 

Thro'  cl;;rknefs,  tenipeils,  danger,  and  difniay  ! 

Oft  v/oe-worn,  fad,  nor  finding  as  he  goes, 

Reft  for  his  head,  nor  pity  for  his  woes. 

With  added  anguiih  he  recalls  to  mind, 

The  home  and  tender  ties  he  leaves  behind  j 

Perchance  a  CTccr,  fick'uing  in  her  bloom, 

Infuit,  and  icorn,  and  poverty  her  doom  ; 

A  drooping  mctherV  unprotecled  years, 

To  fuik  v/ith  forrow,  niifery  and  fears; 

Or  fond  ideas,  a  yet  tend'rer  kind, 

Cling  ciofer  on  his  agonifing  mind: 

Still  on  his  chdek  he  feels  the  parting  tear, 

I'he  laft  fareweii  ftiil  vihrates  on  his  ear  ; 

Oft  as  fad  retr'jfnc(5is  his  fpirits  goad. 

He's  urg'd  to  meafure  back  his  weary  road, 

A  lall  embraccj  of  all  he  loves,  to  fcal, 

And  bend  his  bofoni  to  the  reeking  flceL 

If  haply,  tedious  toils  and  perils  paft. 
He  gain  feme  ifland's  {hcltcr'd  coaft  at  laft, 
■Where  Britons  and  benevolence  refide. 
Aid  fafe  from  p;irfecution  he  may  liidej 


A4 
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As  Irii  forms  her  richly  varied  bow 
Of  falling  rains,  and  Sol's  enliv'ning  glow  J 
Thus  Hope,  bright-fhining  on  his  humid  eye»| 
Bids  vivid  colours,  painted  vijQons  rife, 
And  like  that  orb,  which  raptur'd  we  beheld, 
XTakes  ev'r)-  difl?.nt  profpedt  gay  with  gold ; 
Tho'  often  baffled  his  deluded  view, 
The  meteor  ftill  his  roving  thoughts  purfoe  J 
And  ev'ry  wind  tliat  dafhes  on  the  Ihore, 
His  ftiipwreck'd  caufc  exalts  his  hope  the  more. 
Tyrannic  fcenes,  oft  varied,  ftill  outdone, 
Of  many  tyrants  they  exchange  to  one, 
Or  one  to  many — with  the  ceafelefs  flow 
Of  deluges  of  blood,  of  crimes,  of  woe, 
Still  bid  liini  hope  the  harm  will  bring  its  cure- 
That  ills  fo  various  cannot  long  endure  : 
Thro'  the  black  mill's  impenetrable  gloom. 
He  fees  gigamick  ihapes  of  joys  to  come ; 
His  ancient  monarchy,  fo  long  deplor'd, 
With  order,  peace,  fecurity,  reftor'd  ; 
His  native  carae  from  its  ufiies  rife, 
His  vafTals  hail  him  with  o'erSowing  eyes^ 
He  views  the  Temple  llill  adorn'd  and  free. 
And  proftrate  myriads  bend  the  willing  knee, 
His  kindred  with  their  wealth  and  antient  ftaec. 
And  ponders  what  fhall  be  his  ov^n  beft  fate ;  / 

place  and  preferment  wait  upon  his  will : 
Thus  Hope**  fair  phsntorujfoothc  his  forrows  ftilL 


o  ^  Tuesda 


'S 
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Tuesday  16. 

Mr.  Folwing  and  I  had  lately  a  fmart 
difpute.'  iMrs.  Larimer  was  inquiring  after 
a  gentleman  who  had  been  a  great  com- 
panion of  her  hulband's,  and  who,  it  was 
obferved,  had  the  fame  turn  for  every 
thing  but  expence;  for  his  parfimony  was 
fo  great,  that  fome  traits  were  cited  of  il, 
that  favoured  even  of  meannefs. 

''.  Mr.  S.  is  turned  methodifh  and  be- 
come a  great  faint,  Madam,"  faid  2\Ir. 
Folwing;  *'  for  the  convenience  of  taber- 
nacle-hunting he  is  fetiled  at  Bath.  This 
ought  not  to  furprif^  you  ;  fuch  won.der- 
fid  coiiverfions,  you  know,  are  common; 
many  of  your  greatefl  faints  have  been  even 
greater  linners ;  —  have  they  not,  Mrs.  WiU 
lars?"  addreflinor  nie.  1  denied  the  fact, 
and  defied  him  to  namte  a  fmgle  inflance 
of  it.     This  bold  allertion  brought  all  the 

company 
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company  againfl  me — even  Mr.  Ewer. — 
"  Why,  Mrs.  VVillars,  what  will  you  do 
with  St.  Paul,  St.  Austin,  and  fo  many 
others,  with  whom  you  are  doubtlefs  ac- 
quainted?" "  Thefe  were  great  faints,  I 
allow,"  returned  I,  ''  and  certainly  had 
been  great  linners  ;  but  not  of  the  de- 
fcription  you  mention ;  they  Mere  men  of 
ftrong  paflions,  but  noble  natures,  who, 
with  great  vices,  had  likewife  great  vir- 
tues, and  could  neither  be  good  nor  bad 
by  halves." 

*' Men  like  Mr.  S.  may  poflibly  get  to 
heaven  in  fome  fneaking  way  or  other,  but 
would  bargain  for  a  feat,  even  there,  and 
never  purchafe  it  at  a  generous  price." 

"  No,  Mr.  Folwing,  thofe  who  cannot 
part  freely  with  relief  to  a  fellow  creature, 
never  give  their  whole  hearts  to  God. — 
Believe  me,  no  fuch  fneaking  finner  ever 

o  3  became 


fcQ'h  VILLAGE  ANLCDOTES. 

became  a  faint  at  all,  much  lefs  a  great 


one." 


Mr.  S.  Grove's  villts  are  of  late  become 
very  frequent;  and  his  afllduities  to  Mifs 
Peterfon  very  flriking.  The  ambition  of 
being  allied,  through  her,  to  the  Lord  of 
the  Manor,  has,  I  believe,  fettled  his 
^vaving  affections. ^ — He  is  v.ell  received 
by  ali. 


Wednesday  19» 

The  wheat  harvefl  goes  on  apace,  r.nd 
promifes  to  yield  abundantly.  Mr.  Pe- 
terfon, and  all  our  farmers,  are  in  good 
fpirits ;  and  their  houfevvives  as  bufy  as 
bees.  To  this  objecl  of  general  concern 
I  am  far  from  being  indilierent  ;  when  I 
fee  the  reapers  gathering  up  their  fheaves, 

the 
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the  riches  of  the  year,  and  the  gleaners, 
or,,  as  ther  are  here  called,  the  leafers, 
picking  up  the  relicks  of  the  abundance, 
mv   heart    fwells    with    o-ratitude    to    the 

J  o 

Creator  and  merciful  Deflower  of  all  good 
gifts ;  and  1  experience  a  fcnfation  I  would 
not  exchange  for  all  that  wealth  or  gran- 
deur has  to  bellow. 

YeRerda;/,  as  my  companion  and  I  were 
following  the  flow  motion  of  a  waggon  of 
this  real  treafure,  as  it  drew  off  our  at-, 
tention  was  engaged  by  a  group  of  mifer- 
able  looking  perfons  fitting  under  a  hedge, 
which  it  had  concealed  from  us.  Some  of 
the  reaper's  were  difputing  with  them;  and 
as  we  drew  near,  we  heard  the  caufe  of  this 
difagreenicnt  :  —  ''  Why,  arrah,  honey  1" 
faid  a  man  in  a  fcrong  Irilh  brogue,  '*  here 
I  am  come  now  all  the  way  from  little  Ire- 
land, I  and  my  wife  and  my  children,  and 
all  my  family,  befides  what  I  left  behind, 
on  purpofe  to  pick  up  a  little  work  to  pay 

o  4  my 
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my  rent^  honey  ;  and  'tis  very  hard  you 
will  not  let  me  earn  fo  much  as  half  a 
thirteener."  The  reapers,  men  and  women, 
abufed  the  poorlrifhman  without  mercy; 
bid  him  go  back  to  his  bogs  and  potatoe- 
land,  and  not  come  here  to  rob  them  of' 
their  bread;  all  fwearing  that  if  the  Iri,/^ 
hog'trotters  got  employ  in  the  parifh,  they, 
none  of  them  would  llrike  another  ftroke. 
As  we  drew  nearer,  the  difpute  fubfided, 
and  tlie  reapers  leaving  thefe  poor  people, 
"went  to  their  bufmefs. 

I  aUvays  feel,  my  dear  Edward,  a  parti- 
cular compailion  for  poor  foreigners  in  ge- 
neral ;  for  poor  Irifn  and  Negroes  in  par- 
ticular; it  is  a  fentiment  fpontaneous  to 
my  heart,  which  reafonand  experience  have 
fbrengthened  and  reduced  to  principle  ;  fo 
many  look  with  an  envious  or  an  evil  eye 
on  any  little  fervice  afforded  them  ; — fo 
many  forget,  that  although  born  under 
othey  lliies,  they  are  not  the  lefs  our  bre- 
thren ; 
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thren;  that  the  more  they  are  fcrangers, 
the  more  they  are  dlflreil,  and  their 
claims  on  the  humanity  of  tlicir  fel- 
low creatures,  coiifeq^jently,  fo  much  the 
iironger  ; — that  we  are  commanded  to  con- 
lider  as  neighbours,  ail  \yho  fcand  in  need 
of  our  help,  with  a  promife  of  rev\ard  for 
fo  doing,  and  a  threat  of  punilhment  if  we 
difobey. — '^  I  was  a  firanger,  and  ye  took 
inc  in/* — For  thefe  reafons,  as  well  as  fen" 
timent,  as  far  as  my  limited  means  aliowj 
I  have  a  particular  picafure  in  endeavour- 
ing to  fupply  this  general  deficiency  of 
pity,  and  of  bcftowing  my  mite  as  I  can^ 
on  ^' ftrano'ers  in  a  forc\o-n  land  1" 

O  D 

In  fnort,  my  dear  Edward,  we  both  lent 
an  ear  of  tender  interelt  to  the  taleof  dif- 
trefs  of  this  poor  family,  coniifting  of  icvQn 
perfons,  all  able  to  handle  a  reap-hook> 
more  or  lefs,  and  extremely  willing  to  do 
fo,  fince,  as  they  faid,  they  came  all  the 
way  from  little  Ireland  on  purpofe.-    We 

gave 
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gave  them  a  trifle  for  prefent  relief,  and 
felt  inexprcilible  fatisfadlion  that  Vve  could 
take  the  liberty  of  fending  fiich  a  party  to 
the  manfion-houfe,  with  a  certainty  of 
their  being  \velcome  guefls.  We  haftened 
home  ward  to  apprife  the  fquire,  whom  we 
expcifled,  and  v-  ho  did  not  fail  to  meet  us 
a  little  way  from  the  hcufe. 

*'  We  have  taken  the  liberty  to  fend  you 

feme  company,  Sir/'  faid  I,  *' and  it  is  fo 

* 
nifmerous.  that  I  doubt  vou  mufi:  o-o  back 

/to  order  accommodations.'*     When  I  had 

explained  myfelf,  he  complied,  as  I  ex- 

peeled,  with  all  the  benevolence  fo  natural 

to  him.    He  only  requeRed  as  a  condition, 

that  we  lliould  return,  and  confult  with  him 

on  the  means  moft  expedient  for  their  relief. 

*^  I  think,    my  dear/'   I  faid  to   Harrier, 

"  that  after  fending  Mr.  Ewer  fuch  a  party, 

we  can  do  no  lefs  than  go  with  him  to  help 

in  entertaining  them,'*     She  fmiled  affent, 

and  taking  each  an  arm^  we  hd  him  off  in 

triumph. 
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triuniph.  We  arrived  before  the  poor 
])eopIe  ;  Mr.  l"\ver  had  time  to  provide  for 
their  accommodation,  — he  ordered  clean 
rtravv  into  a  barn,  with  a  plentifiil  regale  of 
bread  and  cheefe  and  beer — he  has  engaged 
to  lodge  them  during  their  refidence  in  the 
parifh;  to  prevail  upon  his  tenants  to  give 
them  employ,  as  he  knovvs  there  is  a  want 
of  hands— fhould  the  other  labourers  com- 
plain, they  v/ill  not  be  regarded  j  for  how- 
ever attentive  Mr.  Ewer  is  to  fohQii  the 
cries  of  diflrefs,  he  knows  hovv^  to  diftin- 
guifli  them  from^the  clamors  of  c.nwy  and 
difcontent. 


On  rnmmaging  my  papers,  I  lately  found  the 
folhnmng  Lines ^  from  an  Aunt  to  her  Niece ^ 
zvhen  a  chiid,  I  fend  them  for  your  amufj^ 
ment. 

sport  yet  awhile  as  innocent  and  f^-ee; 
All  nature  fmiiing  ofTers  charms  to  thee ; 
"While  life's  frail  fiow'rs  thro'  fpring  that  hardly  lad, 
(Fvaii  bloiToms  often  ft;ipt  hy  April's,  blaft) , 

Bloom 


c- 
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Bloom  in  thy  way,  uninjur'd  b;^thy  tread. 
Light  as  the  zephyr  o'er  the  iilly's  head. 

Yet  fport  awhile,  ere  care's  corrouing  plough. 
Dig  its  deep  way  along  thy  placid  brow; 
Ere  difcontent  has  taught  her  fullen  gloom, 
Or  pining  ficknefs  fpoil'd  thee  of  thy  bloom; 
Yet  frolic  like  the  playful  lamb,  ere  pain 
Thy  pliant  limbs  Ihall  ftiiTen  and  reftrain. 

For  thee  of  human  life  the  briny  wave 
Shews  like  fwect  waters,  where  the  Naiads  lave,. 
It3  Ihoals  conceal'd,  beneath  the  w'avy  green, 
Its  unfufpecfted  quick-fands  all  imfeen: 
The  toils  and  perils  of  this  fair-fac'd  fea. 
To  pale  experience  awful,  fcare  not  thee. 
That  hidden  in  the  caverns  of  the  deep, 
TremendouB  tempefls  threaten  while  they  flcep. 
That  yon  fmall  cloud  tliat  fpots  the  rether  blue, 
Foui  ftorms  aiinounces— -ne'er  occurs  to  you : 
■Kor  treach'rous  fyren,  nor  devouring  fliark. 
Alarm  from  failing  thy  light,  fportivc  bark. 
Then  to  the  breez,e  its  filver  fails  expand. 
While  heedful  eyes  purfue  it  from  the  land; 
\Vhile  filken  cables  check  its  vent'rous  way. 
Yet  fpcrt,  and  harmlefs  like  the  dolphin  play. 
Ah  !  now,  whilf:  entering  on  this  world  of  woe, 
Which  happily  as  yet  thou  canst  not  k«ow. 
While  the  gay  pageant  of  this  rnotky  view, 
To  thee  as  real  feems,  as  it  is  r.ew  ; 
Ere  ye.t  behind  th^e  fcenes  thy  roving  eye 
The  hideous  figures  as  they  ftrip  {hall  fpy; 
Or  mark  by  calm  Refie61^ion's  fober  light, 
The  painted  canvas  which. deceiv'd  thy  fight; 
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And  the  coarfe  daubing  blufliingly  deted!:, 
Which  fliew'd  fo  gorgeoufly  in  ftage  effect  — 
Ah !  fport  awhile,  the  fairy  fcene  enjoy, 
Find  niiith  in  gloom,  in  all  yoii  touch  a  toy ; 
Lift  not  the  curtain  that  bep-uiles  fo  fweet, 
Be  gay  and  reckiefs,  dream  not  of  deceit ; 
Too  foon  fhall  life  hang  heavy  on  thy  brow  : 
Ah !  then,  the  prefent  feize,  be  happy  now. 


Thursday  20. 

Mr.  Ewer  was  with  us  by  our  breakfaft 
hour  this  morning,  which  is  tolerably 
early;  his  viiit  was  not  to  Harriet  but  lo 
me.  He  drew  a  newfpaper  from  his  pocket. 
^'iMrs.  Willars/'  faid  he,  '^  \  ha\e  heard 
you  fay,  that  the  Gazette  was  the  only  part 
of.  the  paper  you  cared  to  read  ;  I  have 
brought  you  one,  yet  I  hardly  dare  truft 
you  to  read  it."  *'  Why  fo  ?"  faid  J,  "does 
II  contain  bad  news?"      *'  No^    Madam, 

the 
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the  news  is  very  good,  and  particularly  fo 
for  you  ;  it  relates  a  gallant  aclion  of  one 
of  our  vefiels,  and  fpeaks  with  particular 
praife  of  an  officer,  in  whom  you  have,  I 
believe,  feme  little  interell ;  fhall  I  read  it 
to  you  ?"  I  bowed  alfent.  You  know  what 
followed,  my  Edward*  I  heard  your  Ad- 
niirars'praifes  of  you  with  tears  of  joy  !  but 
he  fiys  it  is  you  that  brings  the  difpatches — 
they  are  publiihcd,  and  I  hear  nothing 
fr 0 m  V  0  u — A  las  1  v»'  h at  c  an  this  mea  n  ? 


Sii/urdav  2± 


J 


Indeed,  my  love,  I  am  \'try  miferablc  ! 
I  think  I  enjoy  your  fime  as  1  ought,  yet 
I  repeat  it,  I  arn  very  miferable! — It  is 
Lieutenant  Willars  that  brings  the  dif- 
patches— they  arc  publiilied' — feme  little 
time  has  then  clapfed  fince  his  arrival.  I 
read  it  in  the  public  prints  ;  and  not  one 
word  for  me  ! 
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Sunday  23. 

Mr.  Ewer  has  employed  a  friend  to  en^ 

quire  after  you  at  the  Admiralty— it  is  very 

kind  of  him;  yet  if  I  hear  not  to-day,  I 

fliall  think  fome  accident  has  bef^illen  you, 

and  that  it  is  concealed' from  me.— I  fliali 

fend  for  a  poil-chaife,  and  feck  intelli«-ence 
n\vfelf. 

^^  B.  Mr.  Willars  arrived  at  Southlands 
thisevening-hehad  written  tohis  wifeim- 
inediatelyon  his  arrival  inEngland;  but  the 
letter  by  fome  accident  neve?  reached  her. 
The  reader  may  judge  for  himfelf  of  the 
joy  of  this  meeting,  which  of  courfe  put 
an  end  to  her  journal. 


FINIS. 
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